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CHAPTER r. 

JuUA, remembering her promise to poor 
Dame Banks^ went tliis morning (as soon 
after the arrival of the post as she could 
coUect firaftness to undertake the visit), alone^ 
to the afllictedVoman's cottage. She was 
infniitely shocked to find the venerable 
dame much worse than the earlj message 
broaght her in ttie iftomifng had taught her 
to expect, and nfioist strikingly altered in 
countenance since the preceding day. She 
wasnovi^in bed, unaWe to rise ; and, sup- 
ported by pilk)ws> was taking from het 
nurse ai teaspoonful of some corral whicK 
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Doctor Harlow had ordered for her, and 
Mcs. BevHle kindly sitting by her, when our 
heroine entered her neat, though hcmiely, 
chamber. 

The moment Julia approached her, she 
beamed a sad and ghastly smile ; and her 
glassy lustreless eyes rested wistfully upon 
her, whOe, in the hollow feeble tone of re- 
ceding life, she called our heroine to come 
near her. Julia obeyed; and the heart- 
broken parent softly whispered to her, (for 
her articulation was now sunk to nothing 
louder) — 

<< Here, dear young lady ! take this key; 
it belongs to a little box which stands on 
the dresser below. In that I put yesterday, 
after I saw you, some terrible letters I 
£>und of the base and cruel squire to my 
undone child. Take them, dear lady ! and 
do with them whiat you think best. They 
have given the last blow to me ! — though I 
did not rightly understand all their mean- 
ing; but I had the niisery to make out 
enough to fear my child is undone, both 
here and hereafter. I am dying, dear 
young lady ! — not of age, for that would 
yet have spared me; but of a broken heart. 
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And here^ on my defl^th*bed — and I fed in 
some of the last words I shall ever speak — 
I implore you to try all your powers for my 
Fanny's eternal salvation^ and bring her 
back^ by the road of true repentance^ to 
that blessed path she has forsaken/' 

Julia now hastened, with all the con* 
soling kindness her humanity inspired, to 
inform the dying parent of what she had 
already done for Fanny's rescue from the 
path of vice, by her letter, that morning, to 
Doctor Sydenham, by whose piety and 
active benevolence Julia entertained not a 
doubt but Fanny would be reclaimed. 

Rays of renovated fire beamed from the 
eyes of poor Dame Banks, as she eagerly 
listened to Julia's consolation, in her plans 
for Fanny's reformation, and future support 
in the path of virtue. — ^* May the Almighty 
bless you ! ' ' exclaimed the exjpiring dame, 
in a tone of enthusiastic energy. ^< Then 
I may hope, to see my child in heaven ! — 
Oh, bless you! biess you!" A smile of 
joy now irradiated her pallid countenance, 
as she made the last effort of exhausted 
naturei in an impulse of gratitude, to em- 
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brace out heroine^ cm whose bosom she, 
ladth a deep-drawn aigb> closed her eyes 
for ever. 

The. shock was direfal to our poor sensi* 
tiye Juluv» who £6r some moments^ believ- 
ing she had wiy fainted, would not relin- 
quish her supporting aid; but> alas! the 
increasing weight of her burthen, and the 
marble clxiU. of death wliich struck to b^r 
boom's vital . warmth, at length bore con-^ 
fiction to her trembling grief-struck heart 
that all was over^ and that thread of life 
which age. Ijtad spared the vices of the man 
§he loved had snapped. With the assist- 
ance of '3e(viili& and the nurse, she was now 
released from the cold remains of the heart- 
^ived pareiMk. For some moments she gazed 
in awful silence upon the lifeless form of 
nmortality ; then, bursting into a flow of 
tears, des.gended to the room below, where 
she indulged in the first gust of her deeply- 
wounded seosibiUty. After composing her- 
self, shQ took the packet of letters from 
tlve little box, and hastened to bend her 
^rrowful steps towaeds the caslle^ to 
send some assistance to Seville and the 
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nurse, who, not m the least expecting m 
speedy a disscrfution, were linpr^iared for 
the event, 

Julia, overpowered by the unexpected 
shock, of receiving on her bosom the lait 
breath of a feUow-^creatare, and agonised 
With the reflectioti of who had virtually 
caused that shock im her, with £dtering 
steps proceeded homewards. Unwilling to 
encounter any one present, she took a 
padi akmg thetnarginof a winding vtreoai^ 
the most lonely and unfrequentted in the 
grounds of Delamore's castle. It had, ere 
the commencement of autmnn,beenamongst 
her imtmX^ walks ; ' bvt now the fatteft 
leaves , along the sloping bank, wet wrdi 
heavy dews (which the smi had not powefr 
to penetmte to dry «pi» precluded by the 
dose contact df the ovedmngmg wood, and 
where the gardenen bad not been that day* 
to sweep away), impeded her progress. The 
path now was slippe^ and unpleasant, and 
she at length found her feet were complete^ 
ly wet \ but she had ad^a&ced so far, with? 
out once bestowing a thought upon how 
she was gcttolg on, that when a narrowiy* 
escaped fall into the streaift ax^^a^ Y^itt \fi^ 
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a sense of the inconyehience she was suffer- 
ing, and the danger she was exposed to, 
she perceived she had got about half way 
along the path, and it was therefore as well 
to go on as to recede; She accordingly 
proceeded, and with awakened terror, added 
to her other sensations, her irritated nerves, 
trembling, and snbdaed by a variety of 
causes, presented dangers that did not ex- 
ist, and knpeded her in shunning those that 
.did» She now advanced about a dozen yards 
fdrtber,^ lapping every moment through 
apprehenMon of doing so, and saving herself 
by the friendly overhanging boughs of the 
jtrees, when a squirrel sprung up just before 
her, and bounded in full speed up a tree. 
Dur heroine, alarmed by the sudden ap- 
pearsmce of aKving animal among the fallen 
leaves,, and in the moment of surprise con- 
iCeivii^ it to be a rat, a thing to her most 
formidable, started back with an intention 
to retreat ; but in the premeditated attempt 
her feet slipped, and, unable to catch aid 
in time, she fell on^ the bank, and sprained 
one of her ankles, which gave her infinite 
pain, and after, several efforts to proceed» 
Mbe found herself unable. 



Julia was now in a most distressing per* 
plexity ; — her feet com^detely wet with dew, 
the two poor women of the cottage ex- 
pecting assistance through her means ^ and 
she was here disabled from proceeding, and 
at a distance too great from the castle even 
to hope for aid from thence, her onljr 
chance of it arising from the gardeners 
coming thither to clear away the leaves, or 
from some one straying into the path which 
ran parallel with> and almost joined, the 
luckless path she had inadvertently taken. 
She now moved to the driest spot she could 
perceive near her, and seated herself on a 
little mound at the back of an alcove which 
stood in the adjoining walk, but to which 
her passage was cut off by the impenetrably 
interwoven wood ; and here she resolved to 
wait, as patiently as the unpleasantness of 
her situation would admit of, in the anxious 
hope that some one would come within her 
call. 

Poor Julia's thoughts had too manjr n^ 
jects to rack them, to be long absorbed -by 
the unpleasantness of her present state ; they 
soon painfully reverted to the late aWfuI 
scene — to Fanny and Penx&oiNOk. ^\xfc V«v» 



^e\y fpfth th» packet of Jettccsr, meaning 
tp spejaas^ th^o) J^eiie ; but qui.eklj^ ^ach time 
jilHini^CH:)^ ; tb^ iqt^i^ODt i^ondemaiog the 
flW^radfdpii}^ of: \ perb^ps oyerwhebning heiy- 
flplf wjiil^ ;S(QW^ iQsiq>pQi!table aback or af- 
iUctiiqii wbe^ th^r^ Y^M-MO ime jiiear to af- 
^fA ^^tWG& ;tp. hf^r; and nwr, jresolved 
.W>t 1)9 jjead.Jfeem tfttsrc, *j5 gRvcihecseif ap 
jtp re^p^Q« S JWe gloomy 9l:h<mght atealimg 
ppo^ apodierj ^ding ^rief and melaachol j 
tp the store of each^ her mind was oppress- 
ed Fitl^i uoiil her train of agonised medi^ 
,t^tk»i w$is alarmingly diaturhed hy a voiqe 
.breaking on her ear^ — the; voice of- hiqi 
:lvbQm pf afl others slie then, most wished to 
jibbiu She attempted to ri^e^ with the ra^ 
fiidly-iprmed isAejation c£ escaping;, bvrt 
^VBin was the Attempt;, bee mokley now swell- 
vody and in augmenting pain, wasimable to 
support faer : sbe sunk down again upon the 
.giJacB^ almost breathless with trembling agi- 
tation; and the agonising fear of being 
-finmd^ or seen at piesent, by the Marquis 
pt Penmorya» added to her other sources of 
* 'perturbation. 

The marquis's voice seemed elevated by 
:^gfffer. The sound approacbed; and Julia 



heard Miii say, ^^ I will not bear upbraMb- 
ings^ St. Orville ; and that you know !'* At 
diis moouent dlie heard footsteps enter the 
alcove behind her. Her sitnaticMi now be- 
came tortnring* To remain there as a mean 
anricniar witness, was agony to her feel- 
ings; to go was an impossibility: and tO 
announce herself so near, would only be to 
subject herself to the impassioned^ tender 
assiduities of a man whofn she felt she 
ought to hate ; and to witness that seducing 
tenderness might only* soften her own ten* 
deraeA towards him, and lead her heart 
&om propriety, from it's inherent dignity, 
nay, from the great duty which she owed 
to Him whom the crimes of the Marquis of 
Fenmorva had insulted. The altematiTe to 
Julia was dreadful ; but she hesitated not 
in the termination of degrading herself 
by ap]larent meanness, ere she would sub« 
ject herself to the temptation of erring 
against her higher sense of rectitude; and 
now resolved,, that only to prevent the 6oa» 
unsfromia serious disagreement, would she 
announce herself: and jiist as she had foriii<^ 
ed this decision^ she distinctly heard thft 
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BOW tonchingly-inournful toned voice of 
Lord St. Orville in reply. 
'. ** Upbraidings, Horatio, upon one parti- 
CDlar subject, you are not likely to hear from 
me. Voluntarily I gave you my forgive- 
ness; and surely, surely you ought to 
know me better than to suppose, after that, 
i would ever again even glance at the pain« 
fel subject.'* 

••* Then why," returned the marquis, some- 
ihing softened, ^*was I received by you 
with a countenance of such severity ? Why, 
the moment I entered the castle, did you, 
with such ungracious, ill-disguised resent- 
ment, immediately demand my thus at- 
tendmg you in a private conference, ere I 
sought the beloved oI]ject who drew me to 
the castle?'* 

'< You had known ere we reached this 
spot the cause," returned Lard St.Orville> 
'' had you not allowed your alarmed^ impe^ 
tnosity to intermpt me in every sentence I 
made the Tain attempt to utter." 

** Forgive my impetuosity, if I have mis^ 
conceived you,^ AHred j and since you ge«- 
Berously mean not to ujdjraid, I will listeo 
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patiently to a lecture which I perceive you 
are about to give me." 

<< To lecture you, Horatio, I fed I scarce^ 
ly can make out a right ; but, as the most 
obliged (because most favored) nephew of 
Lord Ashgrove, perhaps even you will 
allow me to take some interest in the hap* 
piness of Miss De Clifford. Only as tho 
ward of my uncle, the child of his anxious 
care and adoption, will I now speak ci her. 
In that light, you will perhaps permit me 
to mention her. In that light, will I a^ 
ddavour to. consider her." 

^^ Well, my lord, and what of Miss-De 
Clifford's happiness has now awakened 
your interest ? What has (as your manner 
unequivocally implies there has) occurred^ 
through me, to threaten it ?" said the mar- 
quis, haughtily. 

<< What has occurred, through you, to 
threaten it 1" replied Lord St. OrviUe, 
mournfully. ^^ Why have I the grief ta 
say, Horatio, your invincible libertinism !"'. 

^' I know not, at all, what your most im- 
maculate lordship can allude to 1" . ; 

^' Of myself, I speak not, Peufnorva ^ I 
am. making no boast of the peifonnance of 
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my duties^ nor will I waMc the path of mi« 
restrained licentiousness, eveik t0 avoid the 
fidieulejof the latitndimariao. My allusion 
is fdain, as it. is painful — the seduction of 
VaiHiy 3anl^sJ^reOh, Hacatiol had you start* 
ed from; v\ce, as you do at detection) it had 
hfea well; and Julia sweety laveiy, in- 
esitiraabk' Jutia, ihight hope for levery e«i?thly 
iu^pinessiwith yoio." 

• ^^ My Lord St Orvllle, I know not upon 
what attth4>rity you thus presume to repre- 
hend my conduct P' 

*' As a friend to virtue ;«-i-as a ^' 

'r. iff A friend ta virtue !" reiterated the mar- 
^ois, saroastically . 

: •^ Sneer, if you please,. Horatio. Neither 
y4mr ridicule iu>r the angry flashes . finom 
ydUF eyes shall intimidate me, shake me 
from my purpose, or make me blush to 
own I am a friend to virtue.fr-Lord Ash- 
gmi^e has been to ine a fostaring fiithar ; 
the child of his adopsion is to me a siater.'rrrr 
As lAie brother of Miss De Clifibrd, bb ktx 
aia^kious, steady, unalienaUe friend, I now 
stand forth. On - such authcudty, I now 
j^resiime '410 reprehend your cruel, libertine 
]frirsui*S], which strike at tho root of Julians 
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happiness^.T— ThebApptness of Julia De Qif- 
fondly aildiMigh I have not the blessing to 
constitute myself, I will protiect, with all 
my powers, as long aa life is spared to me ; 
and when laid in that grave to which I 
feel myself fast hurrying, if then permitted 
forme, I will be her guardian spirit, stiH 
to 

^< T<x knoek oie on the head, I doubt nota 
if, wliite yott are riding on a bfoooutick in 
the air, I should cbaace to meditaile any 
mktig\^y doings^r^But pray, do teU me what 
ethereal form you B&mn to :wear. whm you 
tbalk tbiowf af£ this yery* goodly material 
suhstaace?'' 

>^ HorattOhi Homtao I the subject is too 
senous foryour profeuie jests ; nor shall this 
CHsftily assumed : strain of ridicule chase 
me from my purpose :----I requested from you 
this private interview (which you uncan^ 
didly. say I demanded) to tell ybu, your 
seduction ' of Fanny. Banks is known to 
Juha^ to warn you '^ 

<* Knownib Julia ! lauBr^/ett A-*Wbo, who, 
what fool or £90 conkl tell her of that sfllj^ 
business?'' 

y^ EanDy - s graodsMiftlier was that fiool^ oc 
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foe, whom Julia was ordained to visit in 
the moment of her affliction, and to whom 
she now is gone to offer aU h^r gentle con* 
eolations, to afford her last services to the 
heart-rived parent ; the mere trifle of whose 
life is falling a rapid sacrifice to this siUy 
business P^ 

*« My Julia knows it ! The grandmother 
dying ! I am shocked ^ I am grieved. — ^Alas ! 
X did not look to such serious consequences. 
I did not foresee that my adored Julia could 
ever know the pain of discovering this little 
inconstancy. — For worlds, I. would not in- 
flict a pang in her gentle bosom; for when 
I wound her heart, I feel I rend my own*'* 

*' Ah, Penmorva! that your actions would 
speak this ardor of pure iand permanent 
affection for her I then, then would I take 
you to my bosom as my friend, deserving 
of that inestimable treasure, the heart 

of " Here the faltering articulation of 

Lord St. Orville became so low, the ter- 
mination of the sentence reached not the 
ear of Julia. — ^A pause . ensued, which was 
at length broken by the marquis. 

'^ It is not surely possible, Alfred, that 
^ou can doubt the puritya ardor, or per* 
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manencj, of my passion for Miss De Clif- 
ford ? She can inspire nothing but what is 
pure as (in your language) her own celestial 
innocence. Who could love her but with 
the most animated tenderness ! or, beloved 
by her, could prove inconstant !'* 

^' Did not Fanny Banks shake yoorSf 
Horatio?" 

" Fanny Bstnks shake my constancy to 
Julia J No, no, believe me : Julia I adore 
with the most profound and unalienable af^ 
fectioh; Fanny, I regarded as the light 
trifle of my truant iancy, no sooner gaihed 
than disregarded." 

^^ Oh, Horatio ! and for the gratification 
of a transient fancy you perverted her prin-^ 
ciples, lured her from the path of innocence^ 
stole her from her aged, venerable parent, 
whose heart you have broken by it ! . • . " 

" Fot pity's sake, Alfred, talk not of it; 
I feel the culpability of my conduct as 
strongly as youcan point it out to me : and 
I am grieved to thiiik of it, because, as 
Jidia knows it, I am convinced it has been 
affliction to her; and that conviction is 
^gony to me* And the poor old wotsyaA^ I 
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dnmiceieif s<»frjr ftr. I Sai not think old 
people had isach feeliii^. I now vainly 
wish this detestable Fanny had never pleased 
my fancy. For some time, I did certainly 
fieel very anxioos to obtain her: but my 
Julia drew her totally out of my remem- 
biauoce ; and had not chance thrown her in 
my way, I had continued to forget she was 
in existenGe. i then found she krved me ; 
and, from the impulse of graitilGied vanity, I 
took her oi&tHiiore to pleaise her than myiself^ 
feat I soon became weary of her :-«^'but I ba?ve 
iettled aa snanity upoa her, more than she 
merits; and have transferred her to Sir 
Hector Townly, wha k madBy in love vrith 
her/' 

, ^^ Horatio> teO me not you have acted so 
in&moudy ! — ^that you hare become the vile 
pander to another's vices ; and more deeply 
phmged imto imqaity the unfortunate be- 
ing wbckn love for ycm hired from the path 
4lf innocence P* 

^^ D6 iK>t think of her with compassion^ 
Alfred. — She was formed by nature for the 
life she how unhesitatingly endbraces*" 

*« Niatnre/ Horatio l-^It was you who pcj?* 
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verted every principle of her once virtnous 
xnind^ taugiit her viee^ and led her a witling 
-votary to it's shrine.'* 

** Well, well, Alfred, it was wrong, very 
wrong ;-^ infamous, if that strong term will 
please you. Bad as ever your sanctity can 
point it, I will allow it was ; but you must 
pardon it. It was my last, shall remain my 
last,: Jtransgression. No woman now, I find, 
■has chwms for me but Julia. Eadstence has 
Ib^come a void .to me without Julia ; and I 
IttaDinoMr.come hither, resolved not to leave 
<the.. castle sntU my adored Julia names the 
day for -our hlissiul union* Then, when she 
is my. OYm, X shall ddy the allurements of 
•every >otber beaaty.-*^Her purity will sanc^ 
tify iej^en ine ; and hound in the magic apeH 
of ^edprocal love vrMx Julia, she will prove 
my^tfldisHKm, and save me from everjr rice 
orfcBy.** 

^* Deceive not yourself, Horatia; your af- 
fection- lb? Julia will-not p^ve invulnerable 
to the magie ef gratified va«ity . — Stifl must 
you suspect yeufsdf 5 still must you keep 
the strictest gaiard over ycrup hitherto unre- 
strained passitos — over this incorrigible mis- 
leading vanity of yours — if the sacred hap- 
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piness of Julia is dear to you ; for so sul>- 
limated is her mind^ that her heart would 
bleed at your transgressions ; — not as the jea^ 
lous^ flighted wife, but from the purer prin- 
ciple,' her ^rief would spring — the janguish 
of thinking her husband could be faulty.'* 

'* But why will you doubt ? — I know, T 
fed my heart is all my Julia's." 

"That, I doubt not. — Can I doubt it? 
for well I know how Julia must be loved. — 
But, Horatio, can the bands of Hymen bind 
her closer to your heart, or more com{dietely 
shut out every intruder, than did the chains 
of expected death, which we all so lately 
thought, so prematurely fastened on her ? — 
The direful fear of losing her, did not mo- 
nopolise the whole of the grief-swoUen 
heart of her accepted lover ; for Fatiny 
Batiks found then an entrance there. — O 
Heaven ! and could it be, while those whom 
Julia did not love were torn with agonised 
affliction, which led them to shun society, 
rent their^breaking hearts with anguish they 
had not fortitude to sustain, robbed their 
nights of rest, made daylight irksome to 
them because it looked with cheerfulness 
upon their wreck of happiness, and found 
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i&onsolaf ion only in the hope that in a better 
world they might again meet Julia — you, 
Horatio, found alleviation in the gratifica* 
tion of your vanity ! The undisguised love 
of Fanny could give you comfort, and your 
eyes could cease to weep, your heart to 
bleed, whilst you professed a return to her 
illicit passion 1" 

** I grant it was an inexcusable profima* 
fion of my ardent affection for my Julia; 
but it was natural to my character : I hate 
grief, and like to part company with it 
whenev^ in my power. Fanny was a sub* 
stantial consolation; that one, of meeting in 
a better worldy a shadow. My principles 
have long been undisguised to you ; and 
though indefatigable have been the pains 
you have taken to change them, still I am 
incorrigible. I live only for this world, 
where chance threw me; and had I lost my 
Julia, I had been a distracted mourner^ 
without the credulous believer's consolation; 
since, having no faith in the pretty fable of 
immaterial happiness, I should have had no 
hope of meeting in kingdom come^ to cheer 
my sorrows." 



so 

** Alas ! alas ! when the innatety pious 
Julia shall come to know the bdoved of 
herliearC, the husband of her choiee, is a 
coiidfirmed, incony^rtible adiei^ wiiat ...." 

Julia lieard jax>^uriiher^ — ^The chill of hor- 
ror; iddcfa, -for a* few {)receding moments, 
strtick on her i)l€eding heart, now froze at 
once it*s vital warmth ; she sunk vpon the 
bank iaseraible, at the direfiil conviction 
liottlips of her lover had pnononmced^ and 
ihose^ of LMd St. Orville had confin^ed : 
^nd an aboirt am hour afterwards she was 
found by the laboring gmnieners, whe^ 
came to sweep the wmlk, sttU in her swoon, 
and cold as deaths which the m6R believed 
liad aedfted her fer it's ruthless prey^ 
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CHAPTEBr IL 

Great was the distress and constematioii 
dmt. 'prevailed throughout' the castle^ upon 
the appearance of the gardeners, bearing the 
apparently Iffelesfr form of Jtiha. 

Ladj Delamore, M^iry, Lucy^ were in 
agonies of grief and alarm : while the Mar* 
quis of Penmorva was almost phrensied 
wiiii terror and aifliction. Our heroine was 
instantly borne to her chamber^ and every 
medical aid summoned ; but ere any of the 
faculty could arrive, she had been undressed, 
and every specific applied which Seville, 
Ann* Beaumont, or Mrs. Fermor, could de- 
vise, for her recovery from: her dangerous 
death-like swoon. 

The patience of Beville having been 
completely exhausted by no one coming 
from tlie castle to lier^ she at length left 
the nurse with the corse of poor Dame 
Banks, and heul only just time to inform 
Lady Delamore that all wa» over, and of 
the shock Miss De Clifford had sustained 
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by the poor deceased expiring on her bo- 
sonij and to create and feel alarm for Julia's 
safety (who had left the cottage so long 
before her^ and had not yet returned), when 
the gardeners came^ and increased that well- 
founded alarm. 

In undressing our heroinej the spraiii of 
her ankle was discovered ; and this accident, 
with the death of Dame Banks, it was be- 
Ije^'ed occasioned her present alarming state : 
and Lady Delamore, convinced that tlie 
unexpected sight of the Marquis of Pen- 
morva, after receiving so severe a shock in- 
flicted by him, would prove too much for 
Julia's nerves in their present shattered 
state, peremptorily insisted upon his quitting 
Julia's apartment, where he, with eloquent 
tears, implored permission to remain until 
she should evince symptoms of recovery 5 
but as to even that Lady Delamore would 
not agree, he was compelled to take his 
station in the anti-room. 

Lord St. Orville had escaped this scene 
of grief and consternation; for the moment 
.he finished his admonitory conversation with 
the marquis, he had taken a hasty leave of 
bis jnother^ and set out for Stratton abbey> 
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promising to return for her on the dajr she 
bad appointed to go liier?. 

The arrival of Doctor Harlow only added 
to the general painful alarm. He found 
Julia's pube all but gone, and the deadly 
cold and shirering of her frame almost in* 
vinciUe : but now, anxious in a great de- 
gree to save her, for her own sake as well 
as for his fame, he exerted every ^eflFort of 
his skill to effect it; but not for several 
hours could he venture to cherish any hope. 

From the time that Julia unclosed her 
eyes; deep sighs broke from her surcharged 
bosom: but though her eyes were open, 
they were fixed on vacuity, and she ap« 
peared still unconscious of who surrounded, 
or who spoke to her, until late in the 
evening, when perception seemed gradu- 
ally to return; her eyes now rested in sad 
expression upon every object they turned 
upon, : her sighs became less deep and fre- 
quent, and she now evinced her compre- 
hension of what was said to her by assist- 
ing (though feebly she could perform it) to 
take her food and medicines, and to do all 
that seemed required of her. As she re« 
vived^ Doctor Hariow asked Vvet^ ^^ M ^^ 
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mifieredai^rpaiB ?^' andtcmerticaed^hev ^-if;: 
in the fall she ha^ Bframed &fir »iUe fegr,* 
heif head .bad Dtofiuredlac^ bte^ ?'! 
■ " Norf.no, mij^m^heagt, dkbiwseivethi* 
Irfow: but^ ok!: how dii^^I^* that; wses^.for 
me!'' fitefedbly: and low^ repiied^ thf6iv 
<|!iate exihaufltedi firom .thhr exertscnt^ sbor 
sunk iota, a gentle shiilibe];, from^ wjiich she 
wast aniikenal "by :a shiyering; fit ;^ when 
DcKJtor Harlow", now conmced hef shferer- 
mg only proceeded fitim the initatioai of 
her iijerveB^ changed her medicineis^ and the 
happieBt effect was^ soon visible. • 

Lady Delamore, v^o nowbegaato feel 
that Julia was little less dear to her afiee* 
tion thmi her own most^favored child, sat 
by her pillow, in all. the anguish of mater- 
nal salicitmde. 'Die eyes of Julia often 
tested, in sad expressive earnestness, upon 
this beloved friend's anxious couittenance ; 
and often, with, feeble exertion, she took 
lier hafid,, atid pressed it to her lips. At 
length she softly articidated,. hut with be- 
seeching. a:rq»hask -^ 

^^Oht, my best: friend ! was^ Doctor Sy- 
denliam, but heiie, I soon^ shoidd be, well 



This was^ sufficient for Lady DelamOTe;- 
who instantly flew, to her pen, wrote an 
entreaty to- Doctor Sydenham to cbme to 
his young friend, and sent it off by express- 
immediately. On her ladyship's return to 
the bedside of our heroine, she told her she 
had sent for her venerable friend. A smile 
of animated pleasure beamed over the lan- 
guid countenance of Julia ; she pressed iii 
gratitude the hand of her kind friend, and 
from that moment appeared infinitely more 
cpmposed. She soon after, seeming sud- 
denly to recollect those about her, entreat- 
ed, with her accustomed sweetness " that 
every one might retire to rest, but those 
ulK)m Doctor Harlow should think neces- 
sary to sit up in her room :" the doctor se- 
conding her request, it was complied with ; 
and soon after Julia fell into a sleep, from 
which she frequently started, but still she 
spoke not. Anxious for meditation, she 
sometimes closed her eyes, to secure herself 
from interruption. She wept pot, she 
sighed not ; but her thoughts, full of one 
great subject, rested within themselves ; "^ind 
to those about her, her words wete'ttfy^ 
confijoed to thanks for their kiuduess \.o\vfet^ 
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^m^r »h6rt setitencea expressive of regret 
for giving so much trouble. 

The next day, and the succeeding one to 
tliat, Julia was unable to leave her bed, and 
the same disposition to taciturnity remain* 
#d* Still her .accents were sweet, kind, and 
gentle, when she spoke ; but all observing 
her anxious wish for meditation, forbore to 
interrupt her unnecessarily. She took her 
food and medicines regularly, and even eager- 
ly, declaring her solicitude to aid Doctor 
Harlow in her speedy recovery : and though 
her voice was plaintive, hei* look pensive, 
vet she wore the countenance and mein of 
the most calm and dignified resignation; 
and often, most often, in her hours of me- 
ditation, her hands and heart were raised 
in prayer and . meditation to the Most 

High. 

From tlie moment Julia was pronounced 
out of danger. Lady Delamore would have 
found it a matter of impossibility to pre- 
vent the Marquis of Penmorva from pre- 
senting himself at her bed-side, to look at 
her, and see that she was really in existence, 
had not the conviction of our heroine's 
Mnowlege of his seduction of Fanny rq- 
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gtrained him : well remembering her kind 
and affecting forgiveness of his former 
transgression^ it augmented the enormity 
of his feult/ even in his own opinion ^ and 
guiit and shame made him tremble at the 
idea of seeing her, and shrink from the in* 
terview. 

Upon the third day of her present indts* 
position, Julia was able to rise, and sit fbr 
a few hours in. an easy-chair. Two days* 
confinement to her bed, had so infinitely 
benefited her ankle, that she now found, 
with much satisfaction, that the strain 
would not long prove a matter of any in^ 
convenience to her. 

The following day our heroine arose earlier 
than on the preceding one, and was so . 
much amended, that neither Doctor Har- 
low nor Lady Delamore objected to her 
request, of being allowed to pass an hour 
alone in her closet; where, after meekly 
pouring forth the effusions of her heart in 
prayer to Him to whom all secrets are open, 
she ventured to attempt reading those let- 
ters committed to her discretion by the 
late Dame Banks. The perusal o€ oxve n<5^ 
quite sufficient to shock and bvet^oN^^t V^ 
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with horror. It was written with the spe- 
cious sophistry of an infidel^ to subvert the 
religious principles of a weak and ignorant 
giri. To read more, would be only to 
make her shudder at the further display of 
monstrous depravity ; she therefore, with a 
heart recoiling from such enormity, and a 
trembling hand, made them into one packet, 
the cover of which she sealed with her 
simple signet, * Julia^ and directed it to the 
Marquis of Penmorva. 

Late in this evening, Doctor Sydenham 
arrived. The moment almost after the ex- 
press; of Lady Delamore reached him, he 
set out in a chaise and four, to attend the. 
favorite child of his heart; and though 
for many a year he had only traveled in 
the drowsy snail's creep of his own heavy 
chariot, afid old horses, hesitated not to 
dash off post, and travel night and day, to 
expedite his arrival at Delamore castle. 

Lady Delamore cautiously and tenderly 
announced his being in the castle, to Julia, 
who, not expecting him so soon, was very 
much agitated 5 however, she made one 
great effort to rally the forces of her mind ; 
£^nd, fartiGed with pious firamess> she was 



29 

soon able to receive him with all the coior 
posure her joy at seeing him, the cause of 
his coming, aiid her great gratitude for his 
undertaking so long and fatiguing a journey 
to serve her, would admit of. 

After their first mutual .greetings were 
over, a^d Doctor Sydenham had answered 
all the anxious questions relative to the 
Goodwins the grateful heart of our heroine 
prompted her to ask, this good man told 
her, with much feeling and kindness, ^> that 
he. had received her most, affecting . and 
praise- worthy letter 5 and he should have 
answered it faithfully^ to the 1)est . of his 
judgement,; when. his mind had recovered 
sufficient . firnmess, after, being infinitely 
softened and subdued by her epistle, vvhich 
bore such touchingly- honorable testimony 
to the goodness, delicacy, and piety of her 
heart: andnow/* continued he,.. V after so 
many . hours of deep reflection on the im- 
portant subject, which my journey afforded 
me, I think I shall be able to answer and 
advise you/' ► . 1 

" Advice, my much kind, my great deal 
honored friend," replied Julia^ with riiourn- 
fijil fitxxmessj *' is now, for me, \m»ftce^'^\:^ -^ 



and grieved I .am> to have given for you, 
the miich trouble, of deeply thinking, for 
my good, — But cast, the die is : — rl will not 
eyer, be wife, to the Marquis of Penmorva !'* 

" Have you well considered this decision, 
riay sweet child ? Will no after- repentance 
agonise the tenderness of your heart?*' 

" Oh, sir ! the decision,, was instant ; but 
liot of so soon time, the firmness 1 have, to 
bear me, through it. — ^I can no more, repent 
it, Do^ctor Sydenham. — I told to you, the 
beloved of itiy heart, was the libertine — the 
jgedilcer; but since that, alas!. I do know 
him .for the atheist; and my once- adoring 
l^e^tioa, now turns, in the recoil of horror; 
from him/* And Julia wept, for the first 
time, since ber painful discovery of this 
dreadful fact 

. Doctor Sydenham was sensibly affected 5 
and wishing to console her, demanded, 
** if she had incontrovertibleproof of this?'* 

Julia ilow faithfully stated all her painful 
()roofs to him. Doctor Sydenham was 
shocked, and convinced ; and by his ani- 
mated approbation of her. resolutions, 
strengthened her in them.^ ' - ■ 
, ^^ While 1 believed him, only the Jibec* 
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time, man,^ said Julia, *^ though faiy bear^ 
did bleed, for his commission; of so greatly^ 
ferrible, transgressions, I was weak enough 
(perhaps it is wicked, I ought to make, my 
expression. Doctor Sydenham) to cherish 
still in tny heart, Fitaroy; and to think 
(for flattery did tell me, so, and I warf 
fond, to believe, what I did wish) that I 
might reclaim him. — I shrunk not from the 
much unhappiness, I had for prospect, be*. 
fore the blessed period, of his reformation^ 
could be at all, in expectation; since hid 
good, in perspective, nothing could shake 
from me, my intention for steadily pursu- 
ing, the path to- it, however strewed, with 
thorns, to wound. — But when for ine, was 
the conviction, he had for religion, none at 
all ; that he was bad, apostate from the 
Great Creator, of all; that he was even so^ 
much 'wicked, to make proselytes; and 
in every thought, disbelieved the exist- 
ence> of the Deity : oh ! my heart was rent v 
it bled much piteous drops. It did seem at 
once, to break. Doctor Sydenham ; and from^ 
it fell, not ever to be raised again, the little 
shrine^ in which fond love, and fancy » did 
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jC[on8ccrate with every virtue, under heaven, 
.the image of Eitzroy.** 

Doctor Sydenham now x^Iasped her, with 
paternal fervor, to hid breast, while the 
tears of sympathy, and forcibly awakened 
apprqb.ation^ rolled down his venerable 
ch^ks^ Xhough his heart bled in com- 
Qiiser^tion for this blow to her happiness, 
ia such a deep-felt disappointment, his 
judgement, aided by his religion, taught him 
to rejoice in. her laudable resolution, of 
tfeyer becoming the wife of the Marquis of 
Pe^morva. • 

From the moment of Doctor Sydenham's 
introduction to Fitzroy, at Doctor Har- 
grove's, he read in his countenance some-:, 
thing of the character of libertinism. From^ 
the moment he pierceived his attentions to^ 
Julia, he was alarmed for her happiness/ 
and,became the accurate observer of Fitzroy.- 
From the evening of Ws dereliction of our 
heroine, in favor of Lady Enderfield, 
whose appearance and deportment, the good 
doctor unfashionably thought, ought to^ 
have .filled the bosom of any man of senti- 
ment oi: delicacy with disgust, he nauch 
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feared there was something radically wroi^ 
in the heart of Fitzroy. Interested for 
Julia, who^e affections he saw were gone, 
or fluttering to be gone, he set about' th^ 
strictest inquiry into the moral conduct 
of this fascinating young man. He heard 
nothing, much to please him, nor yet great- 
ly to condemn ; but he was not satisfied in 
^uch a husband for his young favorite^ 
who he believed deserving of all the perfec- 
tion that mortal man could boast. — However 
the match was broken off, by the instability 
of Fitzroy, Doctor Sydenham was secretly 
rejoiced, although he saw Julia's heart wad 
pained : and he forbore to tell her what he 
knew the world in general would only term 
juvenile indiscretions, because he was con^ 
vinced her own exertions were fast con- 
quering her unfortunate paxtijality ; and 
would not grieve her by the humiliation 
of knowing she had bestowed her pure af- 
fection on a libertine. And when again 
she met Fitzroy — as in Doctor Sydenliam's 
first knowlege of this event was contain- 
ed the information that every thing for 
Julia's union with him was anaw^ed, ^\>dt 
ofl/jr waited tiiesdnctioa of Ijotd X^\v^\q^^ — 



he considered his intelKgence too late fo^ 
communication. 

** Do not weep, my honored friend/* 
ftaid Jalia, beaming one of the sweet- 
est smiles^ that gratitude ever Wore, " but 
rejoice as you do love me, that this much 
terrible truth, was revealed foi^ me, be-- 
fore my happiness was gone, nO ignore to be 
recalled. — But why for, I wished you ta 
come, so long) and fatiguing I fear, it 
greatly wns) a journey; as you so deeply 
interested yourself, in all that concerned 
me, I had sure thought, you would have* 
goodness, to strengthen for me, that reso- 
lution, I saw it was, my part, to take 
(though so painful, it was!) and that, for 
your sacred function, your venerable yean3, 
great and deserved importance, amongst, 
the good, makitig for all, a combination so 
miich in propriety, for a representative of 
her, who has not parents, to tell the Mar- 
t[uis of Penmorva, she, not ever, will, be 
his. — I cannot write my sentiments, for 
him. To see him,, would be agony for me ; 
and I should so grieve, and blush too, for 
thinkings I could at all, have so fondly loved, 
soproGigBfte 3, man. You, «\y m\ic\k ^tkivAy 
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will sure I am, be my delegate, in this bu- 
siness for affliction ; and tell the marquis, 1 
no more see him, as my lover/' 

Doctor Sydenham readily promised ta 
perform this most unpleasant task, for our 
heroine, and they now began' to consult npoa' 
the best method of speedily doing it. 

Julia, with a fond and lingering hope* 
that she had misconceived the great delin* 
quency of Fitzroy's letter to Fanny, now 
broke th^ packet open, and gave the letters 
to Doctor Sydenham, to attentively peruse. 
Her anxious hope was net however realised^ 
He, by reading all, found more, infinitely 
more, to condenui> than she had ; and re- 
coiling from unequivocal atheistical libertine 
principles, here so openly confessed, he em- 
phatically exclaimed — 

*' No, my child ! your hope was falla«- 
cious; your conception was just. — Th6 
Marquis of Penmorva is a confirmed infidel ; 
in every way unworthy of you !'' 

Julia's heart heaved a sad sigh to disap- 
pointed love, as she took the terrible letter* 
from Doctor Sydenham, again to form theni 
in one packiSt. 

It wasf now agreed-upon, by oxxt ^ \u&\!Sycs^ 



36 

and her vfenerable friend, that this packet 
should be named to the marquis as the^ 
cause of Julia's decided rejection* of him : 
Doctor Sydenham thinking it's contents a 
fiiUy sufficient reason^, without inflicting 
upon her the humiliation of discovering 
she had been (though involuntarily) an" au-^ 
ricular witness to his conversation with 
Xx)rd St. Orville* But as the good doctor 
was informed upon the subject of Fitzroy's 
whole proceedings in the seduction of Fan- 
ny, and it's fatal effect upon her grand- 
mother, and obtaining from Julia the letter 
ctf the unfortunate girl herself, he deter- 
mined to work upon all^ should not th^ 
contents of the packet .fully vindicate our 
heroine's rejection of him. 

With his credentials. Doctor Sydenham 
hastened to depart upon his distressing em- 
bassy: and requesting a private audience, 
the Marquis of Penmorva speedily granted 
it, although his lordship apprehended that 
it would prove a most unpleasant one to 
him; for he concluded his Julia's much- 
esteemed old sanctified friend was come to 
lecture him upon the seductiw of Fanny 3 
^et building hope npoa Jialia's geatle for* 
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bearance on a former trahgression, of licr 
not long Withholding her kind forgiveness^ 
he determined to bear his exordium and 
lecture with patient submission, to affect 
great penitence, and promise any, and every 
concession; to make his peace. 

To all this the marquis was fully equal : 
but not expecting the dreadful blow which 
fell upon him, he had no shield to ward it 
off; it stunned him at once; it hewed, with 
one dire stroke, his every hope of happi- 
ness, even to it's very root. He knew 
Julia De Clifford too well (for he had wari« 
ly developed how immeasureable was the 
extent of her invincible piety) to hope her 
present resolution was lightly formed, or 
the effect of resentment only. He saw in 
it the rigid duties of firm principle ; which 
he even, infidel as he wa^, had seen with 
approving veneration in the beloved of his 
heart, — she whom he had selected to con- 
stitute his happiness; and these principles^ 
although he affected to despise in men as 
the bigotry of ignorance, the credulity of 
antient superstition, and the craft of poli^ 
tics to aid the legislator in the government 
of the turbuleitf^ he yet in women prized 
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as the great bulw&rk to their own inttd>^ 
cence, their husbands' peace and honor^' 

The heart of the Marquis of Penmorra 
had in early hfe imbibed. a few wild ^nd 
scattered seeds oi religion ; but, from want; 
of culture, they perished, and left it opea 
to the growth of every noxious weed ; amid 
which was sheltered and nourished, in the 
continental schools, every doctrine of the 
modern philosophy, every tenet of scep^ 
ticism. But still the impression made by 
early habit was not to be conquered effectu- 
ally; his heart still cherished something 
allied to respect for the credulous ignora- 
mus, who obstinately continued within the 
pale of the church, and were just, and 
good, and generous^ and humane, . for a 
higher motive than mere moral rectitude^ 
This lingering respect^ ^ith his large stock 
6{ vanity-— which here in a praise- worthy 
form— taught him anxiety to be esteemed 
by the most estimable of mankind : but 
J>taise could attend him no further than in 
his anxious wishes ; for be obtained esteem 
by fraud, and in the garb of hypocrisy 
wrested from the good and pious tl^eir ajp^ 
pi^^bMion.' ^ Frem Ladies.^ ©e^saaxot^ ^xwi 
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"Frances H^rGourt, from Lord Ashgrove, ami' 
in short every ohe high in the regard of the 
worldjhe sedulously coftcealed histheologicat 
opinions ; amd, to assist his spacious decep- 
tions; he never omitted (when necessary 
for his purpose to attend Divine worship : 
but still, the small remains of boyish im-' 
pression withheld him from the pVofanation 
of our church's most sacred rite* ' From his' 
cousinsji St. Orville and De Lisle, he had 
been also anxious to conceal his principles v 
but a moment of unguarded inebriety had 
betrayed him. These amiable young men* 
took inconceivable pains to reclaim him ; 
but vairi was the attempt. I^dy Theodosia> 
from their frequent conferences upon the 
subject, had her suspicions of his feith, 
awakened ; yet still, as well as her brother 
and cousin„ determined to conceal tbis fatal 
discovery from Lady Delamore and Lord 
Ashgrove, whoni they knew it would only 
shock and grieve, without any beneficial 
consequence to the obstinate infideL 

The' impressive manner in which Doctor 
Sydenham delivered the important packet 
to the marquis, with the wotds 'wVvvcXv ^^- 
eompanied that delivery — ithipoTtm^^^^ ^fesSt 
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Vfhen his lordship had inspected the con- 
tent of that packet. Miss De Clifford be- 
lieved he would not be surprised that she 
had withdrawn her regard from him, and 
had firmly resolved, never to unite her fate 
with his'* — alarmed him dreadfully;: yet he 
clung to the flattering hope of this all 
springing from the effect of jealous resent* 
ment, and the natural shock which the 
death of Dame Banks excited ; but long he 
had not a hope to cling to. The moment 
he beheld his own letters to Fanny Banks> 
he felt the agonised conviction that Julia 
De Clifford was lost to him for ever. Pale 
as the hue that now rested on the death- clad 
countenance of the venerable woman his 
vices had just deprived of life, he instantly 
became ; the tremor of direful agitation 
convulsed his frame, a cold emplastic dew 
overspread his forehead, a thick film shut 
out objects from his closing eyes, and he 
fell senselei^ to the ground. 

Doctor Sydenham, though recoiling from 
the principles of this young man, was not 
deficient in the exercises of his humanity ^ 
but cautious not to alarm the family, and 
awaJkea curiosity (which must naturally 
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prove distressing to the marquis), he ordered 
the servant who answered the bell to send 
the Marquis of Penmorva's own attendant 
thither. Franks almost immediately ap« 
peared, who, with the good doctor's as-r 
sisting assiduities, speedily restored the 
marquis to a sense of his present misery. 

The now deservedly wretched Marquis 
of Penxnorva' spok€ not one word 5 hi^ 
whole endeavour seemed, to collect as hasti- 
ly as pQssible all the firmness he could comr 
mand; and the moment he had power tO 
move,* snatching up the dreadful pclcket> 
the irrevocable sentence of his doom, lean* 
ing on the supporting arm of Franks, he 
hastened, as speedily as the agitation of his 
frame would admit of, to his own apart-« 
ment, where he hastily ordered Franks to 
desire his chaise to be at the door for him 
at five o'clock in the morning, and now to 
leave him to himself; but Franks refused to 
move, until every fear of a relapse had 
vanished : the moment he departed, the 
marquis threw himself upon his bed, in a 
state little short of distraction, execrating 
Fanny Banks as the now detested source 
of his present misery, reviling his own 
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foUy, and multiplying the bitterest male* 
dictions upon those who had, in any way, 
aided in his present affliction, except Julia 
herself, whom he stiU revered, blessed, and 
adored even in the delirium of his agonised 
despair. 

He was summoned to suppers but his 
ckcuse, of a slight indisposition presenting 
his appea:rance, was npiade by Franks.-^ 
Thei sleepless night of the marquis wai 
passed in tears> in groansj in all the anguish 
of bitter disappointment : and at five in the 
morning he threw himself into his travel^ 
ling carriage, and set out for London ; there 
to make a hasty arrangement for an im-^ 
mediate flight to the Continent^ in search 
of lost repose* 
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CHAPTER. III. 

Doctor Sydenham hastened to inform 

our heroine that he had executed her mis- 
sion, and that, the marquis had retired to 
h\s apartment in apparent acquiescence to 
her decree — She inquired not how he re- 
ceived the intelligence. She had no doubt 
of his being affected : yet laudably resolved 
not to soften her heart by hearing of his 
grief. She took the hand of her kind and 
venerable friend, and kissed it in touching- 
ly-melancholy gratitude; and he claspe4 
her to his breast, with parental affection, 
and glowing exultation. 
' It had appeared very plain to Julia, that 
Lady Delamore had been influenced by 
softie private motive, not to wish to inter- 
fere, even by the * tnbst trivial word of ad- 
vfce,* in Julia's determinations relative to 
tord Penmorva ; for w*hich reason, she had 
resolved, if possible, to have the whole 
matter settled through the medium solely 
of Doctor Sydenham,'* even befori Lady 
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Delamore should know her final decision; 
and now the decision was made, and the 
decree past, she felt a considerable degree 
of reluctance to betray the prime source of 
her conduct to Lady Delamore and Lord 
Ashgrove^ liflgering tenderness still prompt- 
ing the wish of concealing them from the 
depth of their nephew's iniquity : but the 
conclusive arguments of Doctor Sydenhani 
prevailed ; in which he proved to her all she 
owed to herself, in vindication of a conduct 
that else might appear fastidious, or actu- 
ated by instability of affection. — With a 
sigh of unwilling acquiescence, she per- 
mitted her venerable friend and sapient 
counsellor to disclose even all to Lady De- 
lamore ; and with infinite gratitude she ac- 
cepted the good doctor's voluntary offer, of 
writing for her to Lord Ashgrove upon the 
distressing subject. 

Lady Delamore heard Doctor Sydenham's 
account of the exemplary conduct of our 
heroine with no surprise; though with the 
most agitated, admiring approbation, at such 
proof of innate rectitude in a girl scarcely 
yet seventeen, devoid of all natural protec- 
tioBy indebted to the bounty of a friend^ 
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fox not only a place in society congenial to 
her birth, but even for subsistence, reject- 
ing the fascinating and highly popular heir- 
apparent to a ducal coronet, and the man 
too of her ardent affections, because she 
had discovered him to be an atheist. — The 
late Dame Banks had, to ease her sur* 
charged feelings, made every communi- 
cation to Mrs. Beville which she had|coiv- 
iided to Julia, even to the perusal of Fjtz- 
roy*s letters; and from Beville her ladyship 
had heard the terrible fact of her nephew's 
apostacy; from which she well divined 
the primary cause of Julia's illness, her 
anxiety for the presence of Doctor Syden- 
ham, her wish for uninterrupted medita- 
tion ; and from her observation of the dig- 
nified firmness her very look and move- 
ment evinced, she expected all from Julia 
which she had so well performed. 

The moment her ladyship's conference 
with Doctor Sydenham ended, she flew to 
the apartments of our heroine, clasped her 
to her bosom with all the agitated glow 
of maternal fondness ; wept her tears of 
sympathy for the pain her sacrifice must 
have inflicted, and of approving sensibility 
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ibr her meritorious conduct, which she 
.warmly commended; kissed her repeatedly 
jyith fervent affection; and calling her every 
endearing name her he^t could dictate. 

The unqualified approbation of Lady De*- 
lamore was a most gratifying consolation 
to Julia; the applause of Doctor Sydenham, 
i^nd her own feehngs, still greater ; yet. her 
jaight was sleepless, and her mind far from 
tranquil. Her principles, recpiUng from the 
infidel, had led her unhesitatingly to per- 
form her duty; but her tenderness for the 
Marquis of Pehmorva had been torn from her 
heart with violence, and the pain it gave 
•could not but rankle still, and all seemed there 
an aching void. Still lingering tenderness, 
anxious to reinstate him in her fond affec- 
tion, presented to her faithful memory the 
.Fitzroy he had first appeared to her, adorn- 
ed with every mental treasure ; but vigilant 
duty, swift as such dangerous thoughts 
arose, stamped him in strongest colors the 
Lord Penmorva he now stood confessed; 
and so powerful was the intellectual force 
she rallied to oppose her weakness, it made 
but a feeble stand against the firm phalanx 
which most resolutely attacked vl, awd very 
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speedily was completely vanquished. Al- 
though it was some time ere hei: bloom^ her 
f,ppetite, her countenance, or voice, pro- 
claimed a return of perfect ease and cheer* 
fulness, yet from the day succeeding her 
rejection of the Marquis of Penmorva her 
looks were composed ; her conversation, 
though grave, collected ; and her manners 
kind, gentle, attentive, and conciliating tq 
all around her. 

The morning after the dissolution of Ju- 
lia's engagement with the Marquis of Pen- 
morva, she perceived, when Lucy first pre- 
jsented herself at her bed-side, that her eyes 
were swollen by excess of weeping. Our 
heroine, readily divining the cause, drew, 
J3y the kindness of her persuasive manner, 
.a full confession from poor Lucy, " that 
slie was overtaken in love with Mr. Franks, 
whom, now his lord was rejected by her 
lady, she should never see more.". 

*^ From the sad leave Mr. Franks tpok of 
me, ma'am, last night, with such tender 
tears in his beautiful eyes, I kaow he thinks 
we shall never meet again. He said, ma'am, 
he was sorry he had ever seen me ; — and I 
. am sure so am I; — but now YiVs \oi^ \^'^^ \w 
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trouble, as you, ma'am, had rejected him 
\f6T his lord told him so, all upon account 
of that trumpery Fanny Banks), he could 
not forsake him, even for me. And now, 
ma'am, Mr. Franks is going abroad, all over 
the world, to look for the marquis's happi- 
ness : — ^he will find some French or Dutch 
signora, some Jew or Turk or Tartar ma- 
demoiselle, some Lapland or Hottentot 
donna, to put poor Lucy out of his head; 
so all happiness is over with me for ever and 
ever!" 

From this moment Julia treated Liicy 
with the most tender, attentive, unre- 
mitting kindness; devising, even in her 
work, what would most engage her fancy 
and call her mind from thought ; giving her 
books of innocent amusement to r^ad ; con- 
triving, with her aunt and Beville, to have 
her left as little to lonely contemplation as 
possible ; and omitting nothing to beguile 
her ideas from the subject so likely to mine 
her happiness. 

Julia's strength rapidly returned after 
her fate was decided. — In a very few days 
she was able to mix as usual with the fa- 
mily, but still she suiFered inconvenience 
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&om Iter afekle^ wliick w» bM; yet fuffi- 
eitad/ti^eoycMd to admit of her taking the 
eacefcide of Wdlki<ig. 

In a few dajs after JuKa'n n^ ^l qp p e a n ^ ^c<l 
ki thfe 'draiHii^rooHiy D(>ctQr Sydenham re^ 
toeilrcd letters froiti iawd, winch rendered it 
absQfkit^ Hecessaty fi>r faim to he»ve Defalk 
more cslstle the socceeding aloniii^g^ that 
he might reach London m tnne to attend 
the hearing of a iStift wlikh, as th^ execu- 
tor to 4 lately deceaised friend, he was en- 
gaged in. 

Julia neh¥ stty>tt^y advised Lady Ddla- 
more to delay her deptaurtitre for Stratton 
abb^ no longer than the morrow ; -^^ a de^ 
partur^ whioh she knew had heeh again 
poeCpo^^ted upon aocottnt of her tUi^ess ; anid 
being so atticb in Ihe ooi^fidebee of Le>fd 
Delamore, she kilew, tf Ms Emily dehiyed 
the time <^ her joindng him tiiet^ nnneees* 
4Barily^ that it w<»ild much afdict him, and 
give dire food to his grief-wooing fancy ; 
and her going: the fnoment humanity p€fr« 
nutted her, withont wailing f^ the MMrt 
9f her son, she conchi^Eed^ Wo^uld prove it 
source of j^lewure to Im ^cv^y-tAonBg 
hmbaad. 

VOL. 17. O 
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Lady Delamore yielded to her persua^ 
sions, upon one condition only — that she 
would use her influenqe with Doctor Syden- 
ham, to engage him to return, and spend 
his Christmas at Delan^ore castle : ^^ For I 
ani anxious/' said her ladyship* ^* to intro- 
duce !this charming old man, on whom years 
sit so gracefully, to my lord; and to my 
boy too, whom I want your venerable friend 
to see, to know, to love/' 

" To see, to know. Lord St. Orville; the 
last, must follow/' said Julia. 

" Must it?" replied her ladyship. 

" Indeed it must; and it will too; Lady ' 
Delamore; and that you know, so well, as 
I do ; though the much vanity, of the mo- 
ther, affects unconsciousness, for the gra- 
tification to hear, a great deal flattering eu- 
logium ; but I will make disappointment for 
you, now,*' returned Julia, ^tempting to 
smile. t > 

" If only now, you disappoint me," re- 
plied Lady Delamore, " I will forgive you." 

Julia now le.amed from Lady c Delamore, 
that Lord St. Oryille had been at the castle 
in a very Tew hours after her letter, with 
the account of Julia's illness, had reached 
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Stralton abbey : ** And so anxious was he 
about you, Julia/' said Lady Delamore, 
" that he came the next day, and the next, 
until the day after Doctor Sydenham's ar- 
rival ; and then he ceased to come, by the 
comm&nd of his father, who, I find from 
Alfred, wishes him to address a lady, now 
at Stratton abbey; and St. Orville spend- 
ing all his time upon the road, he thought 
was not the way to woo this lady/' 

" But," replied Julia, ** as Lord St. Or- 
ville, has been here, since Doctor Syden- 
ham, did arrive; they have already met, you 
know. Lady Delamore." 

^* No," replied her ladyship, ^' Alfred's 
visit was before the good doctor arose ; who, 
fatigued by his long journey, and want of 
rest, slept long that morning : and had 
he not, St. Orville was too much agitated 
to see him ; for I told him, the noble sacri« 
fice you had made to rectitude." 

" I am glad, you did tell him," said Julia, 
" for Lord St. Orville; had so much good- 
ness, to be interested forme; I am sure he 
had anxiety, to know my determination." 

" So interested^ that I t<rfd him all; and 

D 2 
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left it to him to inform his father, to >cii<mi 
I made no commnnication of the cause of 
your illness ; for my lord is so carelei^ of 
his letters^ I wished not to run the hazard of 
my intelligence, on this delicate subject, 
&lling into the hands of the curious/' 

The following morning, the party at Des 
lamore castle separated: Lady Deiamore 
proceeded to Stratton abbey ; Doctor Sy- 
denham, to London; Miss Beaumont, to 
Sediey ; Mrs. Fermw, Mary, our heroine, 
and Lucy, to Willow Grove. Mr. Temple 
preferred remaining at the castle, to com- 
plete a work he was about to publish ; and 
poor sobbing Edward was left in the' 
especial cai^e of Mrs. Seabright. 

Julians regret at parting with her respect- 
'ed venerable friend. Doctor Sydenham, was 
considerably lessened, by his promising 
Lady Deiamore to join her Christmas party 
at the castle, as soon as his own parochial 
<luties, at that sacred season, would permit 
him: and innumerable were the presents 
she sent to. him by the Goodwins; and. 
solemn the charges, to seek out Fanny 
Banks, to exhort her to repentance, and 
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offer her fiom hendf a comfortable main* 
ienaoce^ if she would liMnMke the path of 
vice. 

Mrs..Fermor was ao old and respected a 
firiend of Ljady Delamore's, that she con* 
fided to her^ JuUa's late rejection of her ne* 
phew ; with the kind view of indocing Mr»* 
Fermor to contrive amusement for her td 
d&vert her mind, as much as possible, from 
it's present painful theme. Mrs. Fermor 
was therefore all kindness, as well as hospi- 
tality, to Julia; and wishing to diversify 
the scene, as a good repellant to melan- 
<^iy9 proposed to her two lovely prdUgiei 
to accompany her upon a little tour int^ 
Devonshire; in which she j^oposed te 
make a few visits to old friends, but parti* 
cularly a brklal one, to a distant relatioii 
just mamed* 

Mary could have no objection ^ and Julia 
readily agreed, because she felt it would be 
most probably of benefit to her deej^y-^ 
wounded mind. Accordingly therefore, A 
few days after their removal to Willow 
Grove, they set out, accompanied by Mrsi 
Termor's trusty abigail, and Mrs. Lucy,, 
into Devonshire ^ and proceeded upojl t^ 



54 

very pleasant excursion for about a fort-« 
nigbts during which.tbey. scarcely ever had 
occasion to have recourse to an inn, for rest 
or refreshment.. Mrs. Fermor had many 
friends> whose ^residences were • situated in 
the line of her present, tour; and in her 
visits to them/ she and her fair protegkes 
experiei^ced every hospitality and attentive 
kindness T but in .no on^ of their, visits did 
th^y meet with ^^ny thing out of the common 
modes of pleasing, rational society; until^ 
as . on tlieir return, they made their last 
visit, which was at Seta- view Park, the seat 

I 

of Sir Guy Dashington, . a young, gay ba- 
ronet^ just retrieved from ruin, by. his mar- 
xi^'ge with Mrs.. Feraior's cousin. 

The houi^e was an excellent mansion, si- 
tuated in an extqnsive park^ comman^ling^a 
beautiful view from the Dartmore mountains^ 
down to the English Channel. The nume- 
rous guests who were inmates there, were all 
out with the baronet, on a morning excur- 
sion, when Mrs. Fermor arrived; except the 
bride herself, who received our little party 
with great cordiality. 

This happy bride, then in her fifty-first 
year, was a ^ery plain littl^ woman, highly 
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rouged^ and dressed as a Hebe> in all the 
KBConomy of clothing the reigning fashion 
sanctioned ; with her conversation^ air, and 
manner, full as juyenile as her dress. 

Mis. Fermor inquired for her sisters. 

*' Deargirls!" replied her ladyship, "they 
are charmingly; but they are gone, with 
the rest of the young people, to Exeter. — 
Dear Sir Guy kindly prohibited me from 
making one of the party ; fearing I might 
be fatigued, get cold, or encounter any 
alarm. *— I am vastly happy, cousin Fermor, 
that you have brought with you such an 
addition to our young party. Bessy and 
Kitty will be quite enchanted at having 
such cempanions : and we are such a gay 
t>arty1 — ; all gay, except Lord Glenbrook; 
and he, poor man ! is sad enough, having 
just buri^ the last of his children, a fine 
promising youth of nineteen ; and will soon 
have the same ceremony to go through for 
hiswife^ the Countess of ' Montalvan, who 
is in the last stage of a decline at Dawlish ; 
and Sir Guy persuaded him to ' come here 
for a few d^ys, to Enliven him/* 

Our heroine felt no great pleasure in the 
idea of seeing this man> the brother-in-law 
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Qf Lmiy AMiuie ^ Ciifbrd; w^ had 
f^fi(^ piriBi4p0% m ^Hwmg t}ie n^isery of 
fepf fettiWi. i^y tewiiig his Adelaide from 
him ; b^| ji^ w^ n^w deq> in affliction, and 
she f§j| dm QlffsHt tfi^ferg^VQ wd pity him. 

The fm/f^ wt %he §scufsion staid out so 
)flA^ ^)me^ Mis. Fennori and her young 
fini^sdti. ^4 PQl «ei$ My ctf them until they 
iM^Pibtod w thfi ^drawing-ioom before din* 
W9* l^nt factor's woman haying midiaid 
^hi^ kiqr §( tho imperial^ so mugh delay wai 
^ftUMi before (mr httle party could dress, 
tjiat they did ho* maka thdr appearance 
nntil «oBie of the la^t of the guests ; when 
vur lovely her(»ne, leaning on the arm of 
the beautiful Mary (both blushing at en* 
tering a room so foU of eopsipany), fellQweit 
lifis. Vermmr into the assembled i^cle. 

The ipament tlray i^peared^ Lady Dari^, 
wgtott. seised tbe Bsm of a gentjei^san who 
was ^gaged examining seme vases over 
th^ cbimney^ and exclaimed^ ^f Come, my 
IfXii^ until I inlToduco you to a cousin of 
mine !*^ 

Lord Glehbrook turned roun^ and was,- 
with Lady Diuihington, advancing towards 
Mriw. T^BMff> whei;^ Julia ins^Rntly reooj^ 
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Ml the Vatican at Rome HpoB beholding: 
her^ and this remembrance had scarcely^ 
arisen in her mind^ when Lmd Gienbroolc 
starledy stiggered» and fell to the ground 
in a swoon* 

All m a momene wasconstemation ; the 
grsater port of the compaay believed he 
hod £allea into an apoplexy ^ but the more 
coSected aoon saw it was only a comnumr 
fimiting fit; and Julia^ though infinitely 
stecised and distressed^ announced her be- 
lief that she was unfortunately the cause, 
by relatnig hc^ sftie had oceastoned the 
same ta-rible efiect some years before ; but 
not haying then learned who she had so 
niueh distressed, by her resemblance to hia 
child, she was not aw»*e that humanity 
#iigli« to have prevented her appearhig 
where Lordf Glenbrook Was; and she noi)<^ 
would have withdrawn, had not his lord* 
isiifp been removed to his chamber^ as a^ 
place more suited to his sitoation and hid 
fteiingi^; and in about a quarter of an Innir 
l^f Guy, who had attended Lord Gleni*' 
brook to his room^ returned laughiB^i and 
said«-^ ■ '•••• > ■ ' •••-•■••••• 

T1& 
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^f Lord Glenbrook mistook Miss De CM^ 
fprd for a grim ghost of scmie murdered rela^ 
tion^ and he seems now in a delirium with 
bis fright: but zounds, my Elouisa ! hislord^ 
ship's alarm prevented my introduction to* 
my new cousm and her fair friends." 

Sir Guy now, a tall^ staring^ swaggering^ 
rattle^ of twenty-seven, was introduced ta 
Mrs. Fermor, Mary, aiKl JuKa; and then 
sitting down between the two latter, after 
taking a full survey of ourbhtshing heroine^ 
exclaimed, '^ By Heaven I if aU ghosts are 
like thisy I do not care how many come to^ 
Jiaunt me. — But, my k)ve, myElouisa, why 
the d — 1 do n't we go to dinner I I amr 
ducediy hungry!'*: 

^* We are waiting, my life, for tlite gitls.'*^ 
«* D-T-n the girls I What girk ?" 
** La I my life I: why, my sisters : — and the 
marqvus too> and Mr. Smith, are not ready. 
A parcdi of giddy things ! they all staid 
romping in the bilhard- room a£ter they 
came in, instead of going to dress; and I 
was absolutely forced tx> threaten them 
with reading the riot-act, before I could 
disperse them." 
'' What the d — ^1, the mar()uis at romps ! 



S9 

I thought he was too love-stricken a inope^ 
to have such spunk in him.'' 

Julia's heart bounded, and fluttered, and 
her color changed from pale to red, and 
from Ted to pale ; she seemed to think there 
could be only one love-stricken marquis in 
all. the wcNrld ; and she felt frightened, nearly 
out of her little wits. 

^Why, my life ! " replied LadyDashiugton, 
<< to be sure he does seem like a love-stricken 
swain ; but the girls attacked him, in their 
arch, lively way, and there was no resisting 
that, you know." 

. The door now was bounced open, and 
Julia wished herself a hundred miles off. 
. ^^ Ah!" exclaimed her ladyship, '* here, 
at last come those giggling girls!" and in 
sprung Miss Bessy, now Miss Grubwell, 
just one year younger than Lady Dashing^ 
ton ; and after her skipped Miss Kitty, six* 
teen months Miss Grubwell's junior — a cir- 
cumstance she was not a little proud of, 
never omitting any flattering opportunity, 
of exclaiming,—" We youngsters," or, 
" We the youngest of families, claim every 
indulgence," &c. 

Miss Gmbwell was tall, and usm^x^s^ 
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she was extremeLjt Tiai]i> ami a yiery veii 
&&ey wkicb dkiplajr^dj their whiteness ta 
cveiy 9ib%iiilagi^ wJMfe' it sQ^Yed kef the ex.^ : 
pence of roug^. Mm Kiti^. wi^sb taUor 
stili, afid had no teeth at a& H^ het gteat 
n^Bti&CQtion^ nor ewdd aay deatist iK^ 
whom she had yet applied estricate hev 
from this defect in beauty r hint she had a^ 
ikia shovir o£ hak^ actual^ Hk^ gli^ewth of 
her own bead^ wl^oh her aasters had not ;. 
s^ she made the most ef the cironmstaoce^ 
constantly exhibiting her gtatitade tp^Nai^ 
tore for tilis- ornament, perpetuattjr rtdieul- 
ing the stilt edtous form jdity< 06 wigs, and^ 
never atti^mg beauty' t^ any one who had' 
not luxuriaBt ^^ss^ tpessesw She wae- ex«» 
ti^emdy lank ; and her tpeinendous ho<^edl 
nose sisA sh^Fp^ ciHrving^ cMn, long: mclinedl 
ta habits c^ good neighboudiood^ had aiti 
length become inseparable. 
. These gigglkiggklS' now flew to> embrace* 
tb^iF cousin^ ^^. Fermor;: aj:)d> upoR theic^ 
ilibroductio]^ to her firiendSsf^ Miss Kitty took 
atcongenial fancy to Julia^ lh>m her being 
the youngest, and from het lovely, luxiui-a 
agit^ gbom^ wavy tresses j and Miss Bessy, 
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fttl partiality to IS/kin Mildnay, because she 
tboughl sbe voaUl be the most Kkely to at* 
tj»ct the aihniration of the men, and ttia< 
llittrdbre, togetiber, they would collecl them 
all to their atandaid; and now they inaisled 
vpoH Masy 's changing her {^ace to sit be-^ 
side her>- when Miss Kitty instantly toolk 
t)[^ Tticsattt cfaaif by Jnha. 
^ The iM9 again opened^ and the trtmn^ 
bfing, teFPOP-chill^d Julia saw enter the marw 
<|aia«^-^QOt^PeAQienra> bcrt-^ of Oakland} 
and she hfeathed agai» with ffeedom. Th# 
marquis first advanced tp Lady Dashingten^ 
and apcAogkodi for bmig^ » hite^ tiien, at- 
tracted by the beastifidt Mairy, he crossed 
Ae voom> to hope ^ Miss^ Bessy had for- 
gifren his dreadfe) fhtcture of her gown ^*^ 
and stood for some moments^ wishing for 
a» introduction te thi^ lovely and ellegant 
strac^r ; white Miss Gruibwell secretly con- 
gratulated herself upon her sound policy^ ai 
here waa beau the firs^ attracted to her 
pai4y> vao^ TAiss Kitty judieiensdy calldl 

IWttt — 

* ;^ I Aink, nqr lord/ that my sprainetl 
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arm was of m&re consequence to be in-;- 
quired after, than her torn gown." 

** Oh!'* exclaimed the marquis, adroitly, 
•* I did not observe you were in the room. 
Miss Katharine, you had led your retiring* 
charms so much into the back-ground, or I 
ishould have instantly flown, on the wings 
of anxiety, to make my inquiries !'' 

" The wings of the d ^1 ! '/ said Sir Guy^ 

ranting at the bell, to hasten dinner, << and 
now, you are alit upon die island of sur- 
prise. — Why, what do you change color 
so for, did you never see a pretty woman 
before?" 

^ " Thousands, Sir Guy; but, I own, I did 
not expect to meet this lady here." 

"Why not here? The d 1! did yea 

think you were to see nothing but scare*^ 
crows here?" 

** Scare-crows !" exclaimed all the ladies, 
at once, indignantly : — • " What do you 
mean, you savage ?" 

" Zounds I: — ^you take one up, before one's 
down: — crows popped out of my mouthy 
because my head was full of them : meaning 
to pluck a crow with the marquis for delay* 
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ing dinner; and another with you, my 
Elouisa^ for not going to dinner without 
him/' 

The Marquis of Oakland upon advanc- 
ing to Miss Kitty was at once electrified 
upon perceiving our heroine, whom he had 
tiever ceased to think of with partial ity^ 
approaching to the tenderest attachment, 
though still convinced she was lost to him 
for ever. He now bowed with profound 
respect to her; and was preparing, as well 
as his agitation would permit him, to speak 
to her, when Sir Guy's coarse attack inter* 
i^upted him, and augtnented his confusion ; 
but he took a chair by Julia, and continued 
to stammer out an inquiry for the Delamore 
family, just as dinner was announced. In- 
stantly he took our heroine's band to lead 
her out, when a detachment of young men, 
on perceiving the dismayed Miss Kitty with- 
out an escort; rushed forward to offer theii 
services^ one more clamorous i£ possiUe 
than another to have his services accepted. 

Miss Kitty,, in an ecstasy, played off the 
most gi:otesque embarrassment,^ totally at a 
loss who to confer the great honor upon; 
5^ wishingji for their sakes^ she had as many 
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deity;" bilk at. length seangJnliai^as gone 
some paces, she seised the first hand she 
could graap ^t, and hniried after hev, that 
she noaght haiwi the gratificaticm of skting 
jiext the fitacquis; but that was a j^aattre- 
Julia and Mary innocently destroyed-, by 
xmuEueimriiig to gel next to each other; bat 
tiie marquis,, by afterwasds caontriving to 
f>Ia£6 bimfldf between then^ compieteljir 
ffiscbocerted ti» Mifi9 GsidoweMs. i 

> The MaFquis of Oakland skiKitty ma^ 
mgcd not to pay more attentioiL te one of 
bis lovely neighbonrs than to tiieother^ todn 
til he cootriv^ by the questions he ashed 
Mary, apparently witAiout design, to draw 
fifiom her, ^ that Jtrfta was mider no en-^ 
gagement to Lord Lmdare, or any one.^ 
From that moment we cannot say that his 
assidttities continued impasrttal; for as^ Julia 
tiigs^d his every thought, finding he ha«i 
been misinformed rdating to her attachment 
to Lord lindore, and ho^mg therefore heif 
affections were stil^ her own, he determined 
to da every things in his power to win them y 
and accordingly began in the most judicious 
W^y he could possibly haTedevisedjt--HK>t at 
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bill hy talkiag of and pminng those whom 
fae doulited not she esteemed. — He began 
:i?ithIjadiesDelanioreaiidTbeodo8ia; spoke 
of tbem as they merited : then of Lord St. 
Orville^ who in his opinion was the criterion 
of human perfection ; so he was in the esti- 
mation of our grateful heroine, who joined 
cordially in his eulogium too, and heard in- 
numerable beautiful anecdotes of him £rom 
the marquis, to whom Lord St. Orville had 
been fag at Eaton. 

In their conversation, Julia found out^ 
the Marquis of Oakland was intimately ac- 
quainted with Lord and Lady Storamond,. 
They now talked incessantly of them ; and 
Julia learned from him, her beloved friend 
was very shertly expected in England. Her 
heart throbbed, and bounded with joy ; her 
cheeks glowed with the brightest vermilion 
tints of pleasure ; and her eyes sparkled and 
danced with rapture; and she arose from 
table in the full conviction, that the Mar- 
quis of Oakland was one of the most plea- 
sing men she had ever conversed with: and 
when she quitted his side> with a counten- 
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ance beautifully illuminated with that de- 
lighted animation his joyful intelligence had 
inspired, he felt convinced he must be for 
ever wretched, unless he should one day 
have the happiness of calling Julia De 
Qiiford his own. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Upon the return of the ladies to the 'draw- 
ing-room, Julia expressed her anxiety to 
know how Lord Glenbrook did ; and Lady 
Dashington sent to inquire ; when the an«> 
swer was, that his lordship had been com- 
pelled to have recourse to opium> to quiet 
his nerves ; and after which he had fallen 
into a profound sleep, which still con* 
tinned." 

Miss Bessy, who had by this time dis- 
covered she had unwarily selected the wrong 
£ivorite, now, determined to rectify her 
mistake, fastened upon one arm of Juliii, 
while Miss Kitty as eagerly seised upon 
the other; and both sisters, eager to talk 
themselves into her favor, opened an in* 
cessant fire of words on each side of her, 
stunning poor Julia, as they walked her up 
and down the room, to gratify their own 
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vanity by recoanting to her the innumerable 



love-adventures which they had been engag- 
ed in> since their father's death had emanci-^ 
pated them from the nursery, and the Argii9 
protection of a Pariditm countess, their go* 
verness ; of the heaps of men they had re- 
jected; how they were followed and ad- 
jured ^ and pointed out their difierent 
Muitors among the present male visitors al 
Sea- view Park> ^ach obliquely hinting tliat 
it was her charms which had attracted the 
Marquis of Oakland^ Sir Guy's schoolfeUow». 
thither. Miss Besi^y deplored the number 
of gown3 she was compelled to give away 
every week to her woman, destroyed by 
romping, or the awkwardness of her sui- 
tors in their troublesome attentions to 
her \ and Miss Kitty lamented the absokite 
fortune d^e was obliged to spend upoa 
gloves, the odious men soiling them so 
fust for her, by perpetually seising her 
hands. Julia at length pleaded- in excuse 
for her sitting down^ her recently sprained 
ankle ; but that did not free her from this 
din of words, for the misses sat down com^ 
plaisantly with hen 
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As dancing was the constant evening 
amusement at Sea-view Park, Julia was re* 
leased from her egotising companions as 
soon as tea was ended. Our heroine's late 
sprain precluded the possibility of her join* 
ing the dancers; at least she availed herself 
of it for an excuse^ being in no spirits for 
such a gay amuseaient : and as Lord Oak- 
land had, in spite of the vehement attacks 
and challenges of the Miss Grubwells, never 
there enlisted amongst the votaries of Terp- 
sichore, his not dancing now appeared no- 
thing particular, and with Mrs. Fermor and 
Julia he chatted out the evening. 

Sir Guy had led out Mary to join the 
dancers; and though it was their custom 
there to change partners every two dances, . 
and that there were innumerable candidates 
for Mary's hand, he would not give her up. 
In vain his Elouisa* expostulated upon the 
impropriety of his proceedings; in vain she 
pouted, in vain she smiled. Sir Guy having 
made rather potetit libations to the god of 
wine, was impenetrably obstinate ; and at 
length became so annoying to poor Mary, 
staring unrestrainedly at her, and breathing 
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the es^noe^of his libations, as incense, into 
her beautiful face, as he whispered his ro« 
doinontade admiration of her charms, that, 
much as she loved dancing, finding it im- 
possible to awe the man into respect, she 
was compelled to give up her evening 
amusement, and take refuge in a seat be- 
tween Mrs. Fermor and our heroine. 

Sir Guy soon finding her retreat, he, in 
his boisterous familiarity, attempted to haul 
her out by both hands ; when Mrs. Fermor 
was obliged, and even resentfully, to inter- 
fere, on which he angrily retired, muttering 
a vehement . wish, "that all spiteful old 
maids were at the d — 1!" then flounced 
about the room for some time in great 
dudgeon j and at length indignantly threw 
himself along a sofa close to where out* ra- 
tional little party were sitting, and, soon 
forgetting his enmity to Mrs. Fermor, gal- 
lantly serenaded her through his nasal 
organ. 

Supper v/as at length brought in, upon a 
number of small tables, already laid out, 
Ibr the accommodation of flirting parties ; 
each table holding from four to six. The 
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Miss Grubw'ells almost forcibly tore Julia 
from her friends, . and bore her in triumph^. 
ioilowed by the marquis, to their table, 
where tbey had selected the flower of their 
suitors, and were vastly frisky, and very 
frolicsome, to the great amusement of poor 
Julia, who became grave in proportion to 
their increase of merriment, and higlily re- 
joiced was she when the moment of separa- 
tion for the night arrived. 

Mary and Julia inhabited the same cham- 
ber ; and extremely happy were they to find 
themselves in it. Julia hoping they might 
go next morning to Willow Grove, not hav- 
ing suilicient spirits to be amused by the 
strange characters assembled there ; while 
Mary declared " she would like to stay a 
little longer, and laugh at the absurdities 
she saw^ around her, only for the intolerable 
conduct of Sir Guy to her.'* 

" But he will be, sober man, tOrmorrow,'* 
said Julia. 

"And drunk too, ma'am," said Lucy; 
" for he gets tipsy, most days, I find, after 
dinner. — ^To be sure, my dear young ladies! 
'tis as strange a place below stairs, as I find 
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j&oin yw talk it is above. Such mckety 
daia^f I ncTer. saw ! and smch waste too t 
it is eiKHi^ t# frigbtieB one: and tbt^- to 
be sure, noi a serf ant among tbem speak*^ 
^^ ^ good word oi their masters or fliis- 
tresses ; but backbiting^ and taking tbeifi 
off) sometimesy to be sur^ so funny, 'tis 
enough to make oi>e die with laughing; 
Then there is a precious puppy, who wants 
to make love to me; but I will have M 
love made to me any more^ for it only vexes 
one after all. — Ah, Miss Mildnuty ! you are 
the happiest of us all, for never having ai^ 
love made to you." 

Mary blushed to a crimson tint; tears 
filled her beautiful eyes; she struggled to 
suppress a truant sigh; and, for the first 
time, Julia observed a cloud of melancholy 
steal over the interesting countenance of her 
lovely friend, occasioned by her own secret 
sorrows. 

This puppy, ma'am," continued Lucy, 

belongs to the lord who went into fits, 
scared, as the men will have it, by Mi$$ 
Kitty Grub well ; but the valet says — What 
do you think, ladies ? — But he knows, by his 
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lord's wild talk, that he has committed mar • 
der» and that he saw the ghost of the mur^ 
dared person in the 'drawing-room/ ** 

" That servant, is veiy bad man, Lucy," 
said Julia, *^ to raise so much terrible stoiy, 
for his lord ; and I am a great deal glad, 
you did not listen to, his conversation. T, 
was the ghost, for i>oor Lord Glenbrook, to 
remind him, by strong resemblance, of a 
dear daughter, who did die, from him/* 

'^ Ah ! well,** replied Lucy, " my life for 
it, ma'am, he crossed her in love, and so she 
died : and that he calls murder ; — and well 
he may feel it so, for 't is a ba(i>arous way 
to kill.** . 

The family of Sea- view Park were so late 
in their time of rising, that Mr$« Fermor and 
her protegees had nearly thrqe hours* un- 
interrupted conversation, tho^ iucceeding 
morning, be(bre they were summoned to 
breakfast; in which interval our heroine 
and Mary obtained from Mnu Fennor some 
information relative to the giggling girb, 
the baronet and his lady. 

" I forbore," said Mrs. Eermor, « to g^re 
you any idea of these curious cousihs of 
mine ; conceiving that surprise, at their es^ 

VOL. ly. ^ 
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traordiafeiy si^pearance and inianners, was 
probably the only pleasure you were likdy 
to derive from your visit ; but as the house 
is full of guests of one description or an* 
other, and the scene certainly of hilarity^ 
you mighty contrary to my expectations^ 
experience some amusement even' from no^ 
velty, was it not for the horrid annoyance 
of that forward Sir Guy's insdient and 
distressing gallantry to yoo, Mary; in con"* 
sequence of which nothing should detain 
me here another day, only that yesterday, 
when he was sober (I will not say in his 
satises, for I believe he has not any rational 
ones), I promised his infatuated wife to 
stay until to-mbrrow ; and were I to 'set off 
sooner, it would seem to imply a doubt of 
your prudence', my . dear Mary . ' * 

. *^ But, my dear madam!'* said Mary, 
*^ he will not allow my prudence to act ; 
and should he get tipsy again to-day^ and 
that you cannot awe or send him to sleep, 
Ithust plead indisposition and retire to^ my 
chamber." 

: " I father hope," replied Mrs. Fermor, 
*^ that he will be something more circum- 
speob iu his adnuration to-days for I saw 
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his Avi^fe's jealousy was awakened : no doubt, 
she will upbraid him, and restore him, 
throBgh fear of disobliging her, to his 
senses, for she has yet much wealth in her 
own power. 

«* The mother of these unfortunate con- 
sins of mine was very distantly related to 
me, by the matemsd side. She was ex- 
tremely beautiful, and much devoted 16 all 
the gaieties of life. Her parents were re- 
duced, by thoughtless extravagance, almost 
to indigence 5 and they prevailed upon their 
daughter, only then nineteen, to become 
the wife of a hideous, but immensely rich, 
old bachelor, a stock-broker in London; 
who, the moment he obtained his lovely 
young wife, locked her up as carefully as 
his money bags;. — at least, he Hcver per- 
mitted her to partake of any of those plea- 
sures of life she married him to insure to 
herself the participation of ; — and, poor dis- 
appointed woman J she died of a broken 
heart shortly after the birth of the lovely 
Kitty." 

*• Old Grubwell was a most complete 
miser ; and his three daughters (who all in* 
herit their fetfaer's hideousness, and their 
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mother's love of admiration, prodigality, and 
dissipation) he suffered to vegeta,te, in total 
ignorance, . in one comer of his wormeaten 
mansion in the Mijaories, under the care of 
an old uninformed Swiss governess — The 
emigrant Parisian countess they told , you. 
Miss De Clifford, they had been educated 
by, and from whom th.ey had acquired their 
airy volatile foreign manners. The old map 
lived as long as he had strength to carry 
him to the alley; and died at last, only two 
years since, I really believe of grief because 
lie could no longer go there to increase .his 
stores. 

*' These three poor recluses, now released 
from prison, dashed at . once into the most 
prodigal expences and dissipation^, forget* 
ting the prime of their days was passed in 
nonentity; and as they now broke from the- 
nursery, considering themselves scarcely as 
adults,, they flourished from London to 
Bath, and from Bath to every gay water- 
ing-place, to look for three elegant Adonises 
for husbands, and conceiving every man 
who stared at these antient models decked 
iA modem drapery, with all their giggling 
juvenile airs, was enamoured of their 
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beauty; for as their modier was a ceie- 
brated beauty, they conceiTed it as a mat* 
ter of coarse that her children must be so 
too. 

*' At finst the men laaghed at their feUy, 
and quizzed their appearance, until the 
splendor of their style of living attiacted 
attention, and led inquiry to Doctors* Conl- 
Hions, -where it was soon clearly ascertained 
that these absurdities were co-heiresses to 
their fatiier's^ personal wealth, amounting to 
no less than four hundred thousand pounds; 
but the eldest^ as representative of the an- 
tient family of Gnibweil, to inherit, beside, 
an unencumbered estate of five thousand, 
per annum. These circumstances once 
knowti, no wonder men flocked by scores 
to their standard: but the eldest was the 
firize which hitherto all men sought, and 
who this ruined> ungentlemaidy, baronet- 
won. 

'< The hideous sisters, .you see, are now 
in great request, and wooed and flattered 
by* the men, who want to rob them of their 
wealth and happiness together; and the 
sordid accumuiatiens of avarice are now in' 
the high xoac}.' toJbe sqnandeced at the gam*- 



iag^ table, ^d in every species of dissips^ 
tkm.'' 

This prov^ such a ,day of inceesant rain, 
that all amusement was sought for within 
do'Ors ^-^— iCards, dice, billiards, backgammon, 
cbesd, and shuttlecock* The men of tl^ 
town spent the morning in gambling; 
the sly flirts drew their meditated captives 
into snug games at chess or backgamnoKH)^} 
while tb0 giggling romping girls took the 
more active juvenile amusement of shuttle^ 
cock. - 

M^y and our heroine amused themselves 
looking oh at the different engagements'; 
but did -not join in ;lny, except for a few 
B^t'Qinents, when a^ billiard*table was disen* 
gaged» that JuUa commenced a game with 
the marquis of Oakland. She had learned 
to pUy a little from lord St. Orville ; ^and 
lief attitudti» werfe so^ beautifully graceful, 
tha,t in a very short time she attractetd sucb 
a iMimber «f the lounging aeien to look at 
her, that, shrinking from the eye of ad*> 
miring observation, she, with a bright blush 
of fascinating timidity, apologised to the 
marquis tor retiring before the game was 
finished,. pltskdiag h^r inalHUtyt fxom h^ 



recent sprain^ to ^^and any longer as an 
excuse. 

The marquis^ chaimed with her real mo- 
tive, which he instantly penetrated, at- 
tended her in her retreat to the concert- 
room, whither thev were now summoned 
to hear Lady Dashington and her sisters 
sing. Those antient graces, among the 
other accomplishments which they had en- 
deavoured to scramble together, ere Time, 
should rob them of their faculties to learn, 
had employed one of the most celebrated 
Italian singing-masters London afforded, 
who took indefatigable pains in teaching 
Oi^e to squeak, another to murmur, and the 
third to growl out, a few trios in proper 
measure. They now glibly ran the changes, 
fyr the entertainment of the company, who 
were aH politely ecstasied when Sir Guy, in 
the secret of the extent of their vocal in* 
formation, out of malice to his wife for her 
jeaknisy of Mary, desired one of his friends 
to entreat them to sing. more. The sisters, 
in dismay and mortification, declared th^y 
Ijisd 9jLU)g themselves hoarse, and begged to 
be excused ; when Sir Guy, with a pro- 
voking laugh, advised them, " when they 
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went to London^ to* get another barrel W 
their organ." 

Mary had a charming voice, highly cul- 
tivated; she and oar heroine, upon being 
called upon to aid in the concert, sung se« 
veral duets together, to the delight of every 
one who had any. taste for the perfect bar* 
mony of sweet sounds; and many of the 
bride's London friends wondered ^* how any 
one could have such divine voices of* the 
stage 1" 

Upon Julia's inquiry for Lord Glenbroofc, 
«he learned that he had returned to Daw- 
Ush at an early hour that morning. Sir 
Guy, now in his sober senses, and alarmed 
at. the great degree of jealousy his inju- 
dicious admiration of Mary had awakened 
in the. bosom of his spouse, was afraid to 
9peak even to Miss Mildmay ; and, by way 
of expiation, every now and then remark- 
ing to his Elouisa, >< that Miss Mildmay 
was nothing to admire in the daylight ;" 
though secretly determined she should be 
his second, as soon as the old one took her- 
self off to where he devoutly wished her 
to be. 

The dinner and evening of this da^ 



passed* like those of this preceding one* 
Uord Oakland was still the shadow of Julia;, 
who, though she well remembered Lady 
Delamore'» suspicion relative to his admira- 
tion of h^r, yet could perceive in his man-^ 
ner now nothing to sanction that suspicion ; 
and>. believing his attentions were naturally 
awakened by each knowing so well the 
fiiends^ of the other, she thought only the 
most unpardonable vanity in her could 
make out any thing in. his oonduct^ to her,^ 
to reti re from^ or look grave at. . 

Mary, relieved from the troublesome im*- 
pertinence of Sir Guy, gaily danced away 
the whole evening, with some pleasant and! 
some ludicrous partners: but though she 
had been infinitely more amused on this 
visit than our heroine had' been, she yet 
felt little less- pleasure than Julia when it 
was over, and that they were actually in 
the carriage on their return to- Willow 
Gtave'y and all the regret: experienced at 
this parting was by Sir Guy,, and. the Mar* 
quis of Oakland* . 

On their return to Willow Grove they 
found a note from Lady Delamore, an- 
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nouncing '^ her return home, accompanied 
by the Stratton abbey party ; and entreat* 
ing to see Mrs. Fermor, and her two dear 
children, at Delamore castle, as speedily as 
possible." 
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CIlAPTiill. V. 

On the fonowing morning, as Mrs. Fermor 
and her fair friends were, in compliance 
with Lady Delamore's wish, proceeding to 
tihe castle, they were met by Lord St. Or- 
ville, who was hastening to: Willow Grove 
to escort them to his mother. 

As his lordship now rode by the coach 
side, his hand resting on the door next 
Julia, she observed, with infinite pleasure, 
that he looked Ibss sad than he had lately 
done. She hoped this new beauty was eflac* 
ing the image of Lady Storamond from 
his mind; while, from the bright glow of 
his cheeks, and the radiance of his eyes, 
she would have believed her wish was re- 
alised, and that, in happy consequence, 
his health was i^tored^ did she not al6o 
observe the almost convulsed agitation of' 
his frame, which strongly indicated^ exces- 
^ve weakness^ in. the nervous system. 

Julia had' not before seen Lord St. Orvill6, 
since his conversation in the alcove with.the 
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Marquis of Paimorva. She had then been 
too much agitated to attend particularly ta 
the import of every i^ord which fell from 
this amiable young man in his lecture ta 
the marquis. All ^she remembered was, 
the great ,and affecting interest which he 
expressed for her happiness ; and her heact 
overflowing with gratitude for her incalcum 
lable obligations to him, with^ the painfid 
recollection that since they had met she 
had been compelled, by the unworthiness of 
Lord Penmorva to give him up for ever,. 
all operated in her. reception of his lordship^ 
forbidding more than tiie utterancse of his 
name ; for< incontrolable sensibility allowed 
her no farther articulation, . and her. tearful 
eyes sunk, jbe^eath that ardent gaze the 
touchingly expressive pronunciation of hift 
name awakened: but, quickly. divining the 
cause of her silence and agitation^ .Lord SIl 
Orville withdrew his eyes from Julia, and 
heaved a deep sigh of sympathy for, hep 
bosom's sorrows. 

Lady Delamore received our trav^ersi 
with the most rapturous jpy : ag^in, and 
again^ she pressed Mary and Julia to her 
bo$om^ and kissed them with maternal trans- 
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port, as if they had been separated from her 
an age, instead of three weeks. With 
infinite pleasure, her ladyship perceived, in 
the course of this morning's observation, the 
unequivocal amendment in Julia's tranquil- 
lity ; while our heroine saw, in return, and 
.with grief remarked it, that, when the 
joy of meeting had subsided, her beloved 
Lady Delunore still looked oppressed with 

SOITOW. 

In the course of this morning Lady 
Delamore and Julia were left to a iAte^k 
t&te ; when, almost instantly, her ladyship^ 
throwing her arms around our heroine^s 
neck, burst into tears. — 

<' Alas, my beloved Julia !" she exclaimed,. 
^ that dream of domestic happiness being 
at length coming, to bless my latter years, 
in., which for many weeks I have so fondly 
indulgedj is fatally vanished^ andii what 
keenly sharpens the sting of disappoint* 
ment, my hope is wrested from me by the 
malice of my child. When I arrived at 
Stratton ^bbey, I hads the a£Qicti<Mi to 
find my lord again the dupe of Selina's arts^ 
and all his softening tenderness estranged 
from. me^. and muob,,much.I fiour^-^wbat 



86 

ivould indeed be misery to me ! *^ that he is 
yielding to the machinations of a very inai» 
dious woman, the friend and bosom-cohfit^ 
dante of Selina ; — a woman whose &ir feme 
is not unblemished, and whom it has long 
been my anxious toils to wean Selina froin> 
as an improper friend. .To my lord, too, 
she ever appeared particularly obnoxious* 
until now ; he never would allow her admis^ 
sion into his house as an inmate, until this 
fearful now; and, since she has had art 
enough to overcome his dislike, nay his un*^. 
qualified disgust, to her, and has led him to 
listen to and behold her with complacency^ 
have I not reason to tremble at her blan* 
dishments?" 

Julia, inexpressibly shocked, intermingled 
her bitter tears with Lady Delamore*s ; her 
bosom pained with the distressing convic*- 
tion, that het* unfortunate illness had beei^ 
the fatal cause of all this mischief, by de- 
taining her ladyship so long from Stratton 
abbey: but soon Lady DeHam ore, perceiv- 
ing by our heroine's lamentations that the 
anguish of self-upbraiding mingled with her 
sympathy, exerted herself to console her 
^usceptiUe ^yfeung friend. . 
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' *' Bat though I am so painfully grieved, 
and ao fall of apprehensions, I qui not to* 
taAydevoidofhope, sweet Julia!" said I^y 
Delamore. '< Most ardently have I longed 
for a private conference with yon, to ask 
you if my suspicion, awakened by some- 
thing which Selina one day dropped in one 
of her pets, is wetl grounded — of your being 
in the full confidence of Lord Delamore?'* 
1 *.* Very certainly," said Julia, *« Lord De- 
kimore did honor me, with his confidence." 
<^ And may I, may I," exclaimed her 
ladyship, panting in agitation, " ask you, 
without impropriety, what I have to hope 
from my lord's afifection ? I)o not, do not 
laugh at me, sweet Julia ! for feeling, thus 
late in my existence, an innovating tender- 
ness for my husband. My age is not that, 
assuredly, for romantic love ; but surely I 
may, without deserving the lash oi ridi- 
cule, even now imbibe a tender i^ectionate 
friendship for my husband — the father of 
my children ? You know how our unfortu- 
nate wedded life began ; and how my efforts 
to. love him, who took no pains to woo me> 
were nipped in the bud of promised perfec* 
tionby his.derelictioii<tfiiies then that in- 
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difference^ thus unequivocally expressed for 
me, found it's ready counterpart in my bo-- 
som^ ' nurtured by wounded vanity, mid the 
poignatnt resentful feelings of a mother, 
whose precious babes were so abandoned^ 
And though in afte^-years I made the glad- 
discovery of the numerous virtues^ of my: 
husband's heart, and exulted ia them for 
my children's sake, indifference to Lorck 
Delamore maintained it's tcnpid station in 
my bosofflr until my last return fiom Lon*^ 
don, when the sensibilities of Lord Dda- 
more awakened mine for him;, and tfaci 
amiaUe, sometimes exalted, and often fa^ 
cinating appearances he has since wom>: 
have led me to^place inestimable value upon 
his affectioni^ and have taught me that even 
in^ my. fortieth ycM I could- learn to love 
him^ And now, dear Julia ! - tomy anxious 
questicMfi9 what have I tohope ?'' 

Julia was sensibly afifected, much embar^ 
tas$ed,.and considerably distressed, to be 
compelled to withheld the prompt reply of 
"evcKy thing;" buti her promise to Lord 
Delamore forbade that consolation to hep 
friend ; and, with a sigh, she answered — 

^< Of L^>rd DekuBOJpe's confidence, , I cafit 
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make na communication, for the promise 
sacred 4o him, does fetter me, to secreiy : 
but from myself, I may give opinion ; and 
this I do. — Make but exertion, for my 
lord's affections ; and let him see you have 
the wish for his love ; and my conviction is, 
for your being greatly happy.'* 

Lady Delamore, with eyes now irradi- 
ated by hope and joy, beamed with the most 
animated look of gratitude on Julia, and 
kissed her in a transport. A pause of some 
moments ensued ; which at length was ter-* 
minated by her ladyship. 

^< I will make exertions, Julia ; and you 
will pray for my success?'' she said. 

^^ Indeed, I will," replied our heroine : 
^< and with Lord Delamcne, I will do my 
possible, to win him, to see his happineas.'* 

^^ Alas! . alcMs !*' said Lady Delamore, 
mournfully, ^\ I have the grief to tell, that 
malice, which has been mining for the de- 
struction of my peace, has proved it's en- 
mity to you ; and I have the pain to tell 
you, your influence = over the mind of Lord 
Delai^ore is suspended ; — destroyed I will 
not say, for I will not believe that misery is 
ftr me. To my letter, stating to my lord 
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yojor iirsfc dangerous illness, I received a 
chilling reply, that astonished and grieved 
me ; but .when I went to Sfratton abbey, 
St. Orvilletdid me, in trembling terror^ that 
when he informed his father of the glorious 
sacrifice you had made to principle, my lord 
only for a moment appealed affected, and 
tbeii coolly said, ' he felt puzzled how to 
determine your character : — ^you were either^ 
nearer perfection than any other mortal he 
had ever met with, or were the most con- 
summate hypocrite who ever disgraced an 
angel's form/ Julia, sweet friend ! I grieve 
thus to have distressed you, but Alfred, and 
myself, judged it better to apprise you of 
this most unexpected alteratieain my lord's 
high estimation, th«t you might not receive 
the first shock of it before your enemies, 
when you meet in the *drawing->room ; but, 
though' your mind iff thus prepared for it; 
let not your manner, I entreat you, seem to 
expect it." 

Julia, was, indeed, most sensibly afflicted 
by this intelligence, both from her feelings 
of wounded regard (as for Lord Delamoriel 
her heart had cherished a large share) and^ 
from the more serious consideration of her 
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now having been evidently removed frcnh 
the favor of Ix>rd Dejamore by the iiii* 
placable foes of Lady Delainore, as fearing 
she might prove the means of uniting those 
long, and malicioasly^ estranged liearts^ in 
the bonds of everlasting tender^ess^ '» 

Lady Ddamore next proceeded to talk*^ 
the young Baroness of Fontsevem, the nife 
Lord Deiamore had selected for his sbn/'^'^* 
. *^ When you see her, Julia," said herladjr- 
sliip, *' you will instantly say she is excjui- 
^itely beautiful ; and so .you w ill say to** 
morrow, and to-morrow : but .... Yet why 
should I seek to influence your opinion by 
mine ? . . . . She possesses great warmth of 
mannens, which the simplicity and ndivett 
she appears to possess may sanction in thlir 
minds of many, and certainly does to man*' 
kind in general, for her power of fasicinafion^ 
over them iseems almost gifted by magic". 

'< Perhaps it has not fallen in yodr way*, 
Julia, exactly to know all the Aear connex-' 
ions of Lady Adelaide De Clifford ; biit 
ker aunt, the younger sister to the Counteai 
of Montalvan ( Lady Adelaide's mother), 
npon her inarriage with Lord Lofty, then* 
premier- of England, ivas created Baronet 
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Fontsevem; the ^emainder^ as intheMont* 
ttlvan tide, to descend to the female line, in 
case of failnre in male issue. This first 
Lady Fontsevern had only one child, a 
daughter, who was deformed to a most 
distressing degree; in giving birth to whom, 
the first baroness terminated her existence. 
The young baroness, as she advanced in lifet 
disco\^red a disposition fully according with 
her personal defects; yet the gay and gal* 
lant Earl of Westbourn, a friend and cotem- 
porary of my lord^s, chose her for a wife, 
to repair his ruined fortune. Lady West- 
bourn, fiilly aware of her deformities, wisely 
pesolved not to exhibit them in the gay^ 
world, but remained secluded in the country, 
with the. full approbation of her thoughtless^ 
extravagant husband, who left totally to her 
care their only offspring, the present Ba* 
roness of Fontsevem> who grew up intothis^ 
surpassing beauty, as if in marked contrast 
to her mother, who reared her in such strict 
retirement, that she never even had visited 
the metropolis, until last spring, when, upoit 
the death of her mother. Lord Westboura 
took her to town, and presented her to th^ 
world, and she became the admiration, the 



93 

fascination of all^ her father indulging her 
in eveiy wish^ meaning, I rather suspect, to 
wheedle her into joining him in cutting oflf 
some entail, to feed his insatiable extrava- 
gance. 

I sometimes met this young fiiscinator^ 
after my recovery, at Lord Ehnerdale's, 
and then I was much pleased with her. In 
a large assembly, one can only prove a 
superficial observer. My sister Ennerdaie, 
anxious to form an alliance between Lady 
Fontsevern and De Lisle, invited her and 
Lord Westboum to accompany her on her 
visit to Stratton abbey, where De Lisle 
was fully expected. . Lord Westboum, at 
a loss for amusement at this season of the 
year, influenced his daughter to accept the. 
invitation. 

'^ St Orville's late brilliant naval achieve- 
ments have made him just now very popu- 
lar; and it is the present ton for the women 
to admire him. Lady Fontsevern is ex- 
tremely fashionable; and, willing to out- 
tan her cotemporaries, fell most violently in 
love with him the moment she beheld him ; 
when confessing her ardent passion to her 
father, he applied to my lord, and unhesi- 
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tatingly offered his beautiful and man-be- 
witddDg daughter to St. Orvilie. 

^< III addition to the attractions of thiis 
girl (which seem so inagrcaHy to have 
fascinated my lord), there is another power- 
ful impelfent to my lord's anxiety for this 
match. The title of Montahran was, for 
nearly a century, annexed td that of 
Delamore. It was honorably acquired by 
the most heroic deeds of arms ; and was 
considered the most precious jewel in their 
coronet. How it was wrested from them, 
in the wars of York and Lancaster, I wiH 
explain to you another time : but it was 
revived in a colateral branch of the Dela- 
mores ; and at length divided off, into the 
family 6f the late Duchess of Avondale. The 
dismembering this favorite title has proved 
a never-ending source of regret and heart- 
burnings to every succeeding Earl of Dela- 
more since that period ; and I believe no 
on^ grieved for the loss of this highly-prized 
honor more tiian the present earl. We 
cannot therefore wonder that he should 
grasp at an alliance that will again unite 
thes6 lOng-dissevered titles ; for by the 
d^ath ctf %he present Countess of Montalvan, 
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^without iSBoe, which is houify es^pected 
(an expectation^ which, from the nature of 
her complaint, must be realised) , nothing 
can prevent the Baroness of Fontsc^rem from 
com'uig into that title, and inheriting many 
of the forfeited honors of the Ddamores, 
with a noble property, and the most antient 
and favorite seat of the first barons of 
Delamore. 

" All these adventitious charms aiding 
her own personal ones, have excited my 
lord to the most earnest anxiety for the 
alliance. In vain has Alfred pronounced 
his decided negative. Lord Delamore is 
' still determined to promote the union, if it 
is possible ; but, with more temper and 
kindness than some time since Alfred \vould 
liave met from him, told St. Orville * he 
knew he was secretly attached, and her 
feared improperly, from the attachment re- 
maining a secret : he asked no questions,^ 
he said> * nor would he then hear any ex- 
planations ; all he required was, for St. Or- 
ville to attend to the numerous perfections 
of Lady Fontsevem, and to do them jus- 
tice, and he was certain he would soon 
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find a per£^t cure for his evidently inauspt* 
ciooslove/ 

^ . <' Alfred is thus thrown into a most unf- 
pleasant situation ; — striving, by every pos- 
sible means, to discover the partiality too 
openly evinced by this young woman, yet 
doomed by tlie command of. his father to 
listen to and observe her ; and shrinking 
from the idea of awakening a hope in her 
bosom, which can never be realised — at 
least, so he thinks now. 

" Had St. Orville any substantial hope to 
feed the fond attachment of his heart, I 
know he might defy the lures of Lady 
Fontsevem ; but, as it is, I scarcely know 
if he can prove stoic enough to withstand 
her fondness^ for Charles, and all the men, 
declare the sweet effusions of her tender- 
ness, evinced in the naivete of her disposi- 
tion; — the being can be only the son of 
Apathy who withstands. My affections, 
too, she has attempted to gain, by her 
winning caresses; but I own my heart re« 
pels her. I am jealous of that partiality 
she has usurped from you, which my lord 
w lately felt ; when, had it not been for 
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yonv attachtnent to Pcnmorva, you would 
have been the wife of his decided choice, 
as well as mine, foe Alfred." 

The violent ringing of the portal bell 
announced the return of the party, which 
had gone, under the auspices of Lord De* 
lamore, to see some of the Lions of the 
neighbourhood; when, on their way out. 
Lord St. Or\'ille contrived to lose the party^ , 
and wandered on until he found himself in 
the avenue leading to Willow Grove. 

m 

" Go, my love, go to your toilet!'' ex- 
claimed Lady Delamore -, ^^ and spare no 
pains to render your appearance fascinating. 
I know dress cannot improve your chaitus ; 
hut when you give your matcliless fancy 
BC^pe, you display an inherent talent that 
none can rival, and which all must admire; 
and in the hapj)y combination of taste and 
propriety ever formed by you, we are taught 
incon trover tibly to know the elegance and 
parity of your spotless mind. Julia, you 
are my stake, and I would have your value 
perfectly and promptly understood. Re- 
member the power which beauty possesses 
[>ver the fancy of Lord Delamore ; and be- 

VOL. IV. F 
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lieve I have forcible reasons for wishing 
you even to out-blaze yourself to-day/^ 

Julia, blushing at these heart-ddightii^ 
^compliments from Lady Delamore, had 
been moving towards the door, and now 
returning — " And why for," said she, " am 
I to be, so attentive to my appearance ; and 
you still make no advantage, of the capti- 
vations, of yours ? Beware how you per- 
mit my lord, to find these much fascina- 
tions, in younger beauties : keep your fast 
hold, upon the fancy of Lord Delamore, 
still; and not the friend to Lady Selina, 
can shake your power. Why for, are you 
to be dressed, by old look-making. Form- 
ality, as grandmother, to the family ?" 

" I discarded Fancy from my toilet, and 
took Formality for my handmaid, Julia, at 
the suggestion of Reason, in consequence 
of my lord's unfortunate jealousy," replied 
Lady Delamore ; •* and strove, by her aid, 
to take from the uncommon youthfulness 
of my appearance; as time to me had been 
so lenient^ — so ruthless to the aspect of my 
husband/' 

** Oh, matchless wife !" exclaimed Julia, 
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the tear of awakened, approving sensibility, 
trembling in her eye ; '* and who so merits, ^ 
much happiness, as 3rou do ? Still then for 
Reason do. Discard this servant, of long 
years. Formality. You have too mach pro- 
perty of goodness, in your heart so pru- 
.dent, to adopt too much ungenial fashion, 
but very surely, you can form the amicable 
meetii^, between even Wisdom, and Fan- 
cy, and teach them in their graceful com- 
bination, to adorn you. Tell to them, it is 
not the lover of impropriety, you would 
make captivation for; say 'tis your own 
husband, you wish to charm; and will they 
not exertion make for you ? Let your beau- 
tiful luxuriant hair, come forth i|i the sweet, 
yet modest gratitude, to show, the un- 
changing favor^ of Nature, and Time, for 
you. Discard this muffle-majcing ruff ; and 
who can show display of such a throat, as 
ibis ; such beautiful contour, or the so po- 
lished ivory? In very truth, I think not 
even the most young Hebe, of us all. Do« 
dear friend, make exertion for once, to look 
as young as sister to us all ; and the friend 
to Lady Selina, can do no mischief for« 
you« believe me. Lady Delamore*" 
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Lady Delamorej after some moments' re« 
flection» believing Julia's counsel was ja« 
diciotts, ptomised to adopt it, and they 
sef^arated. Our heroine hastened to her 
toUety and, in compliance with her lady- 
ship's wishes, and perhaps a little aided by 
her own vanity, she called in Taste and 
Fancy as her handmaids. Since she had 
been called into society, and that cruelty or 
poverty no logger restrained the genius of 
her fancy, she stood almost unrivaled in 
the art of adorning her person ; and as 
Fancy was then patroness of the fashions, 
it evinced no arrogating presumption of 
egregious vanity to adopt the whims or 
chajracter of her own. Nature had given 
her the most refined powers for that judi- 
cious discrimination^ 'in all things, which is 
nomin^ited taste; and that taste, which Na- 
ture gave, had every ' advantage of the 
highest cultivation, by the opportunities 
she experienced of studying those models 
of pei!fection, in all of drapery that could 
adorn the human frame, from the pencil 
and chisel of the most celebrated artists 
that Italy had to boast of. Her long beau- 
tiful gld^sy and' luxuriant tresses she now 
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herself braided, and twisted into the most 
tasteful and becoming forms of the Etnis- 
can school ; and when her toilet was com* 
pleted, Lucy, in astonishment and delight, 
declared, *^ that, in spite of illness and sor- 
row, her lovely mistress had never looked 
more beautiful." 

Illness and grief had certainly destroyed 
ibe lustre (^Julia's cbanns> robbed her eye& 
of their radiance^ and her bloom of it's bnl- 
liancy; but they could not take iroiatbe 
invincible sweetness her face £i3cinated by, 
and gave with their languor an affecting 
'degree of interest that bore with it resistfess 
force. JuUa strove in vain to look and feel 
cheerfully ; something of heart-directed jfetk^ 
j^veness woidd steal over her fieice ; but such 
was the bewitching character of her coun- 
tenance, that whatsoever expression it por* 
trayed was considered by the beholder as 
that, of all others, mpst calculated to cap- 
tivate. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

A SHORT period beftnre Lady Delamore went 
to the 'drawing-room^ she sent for Mary and 
bur heroine to accompany her. Her lady- 
ship was highly pleased with the lovely ap- 
poarance of Mary , and gratified ip an emi* 
nent degree that Julia had so successfully 
complied with her wishes; while Julia, in 
her tum^ although she expected much from, 
the alteration in Lady Delamore'is style of 
4lressy yet felt astonishment mingled with 
her pleasure on perceiving how surpassing 
expectation was the even more than usually 
young and beautiful appearance of the still 
dignified and charateristically elegant and 
sedate Lady Delamore, in the becoming 
style of dress she now wore. 

This sincerely attached trio now de-^ 
scended to the 'drawing-room, where they 
found Mrs. Fermor and Lord St. Orville. 
His lordship gazed in pleasure and amaze- 
ment upon his mother ; then turned his de- 
lighted eyes on Julia; and while^ with tlie 
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soft tone of tender, half-suppressed, emo^ 
tion, he complimented his mother on her 
lovely appearance, he took a seat next 
Julia. 

Sir Charles Stratton, and Sir Lucius C3an- 
Mrilliam, a knight of the most illustrious 
order of St. Partrick, a pleasing man of about 
thirty, and of haul ton^ now came ia toge^- 
then Though Julia fully expected to see 
the brother of the Marquis, of Penmorva, 
jnet still, as he entered, she felt a momentaiy 
embarrassment and uneasiness. Sir Charles, 
angry with her for causing misery to hi& bo* 
loved brother, had determined' to treat her 
lipith the most frigid formality; but the 
moment he beheld her, all his resolutioBs 
and his anger vanished; he flew to her, 
with cordial kindness, congratulated her 
upon her recovery from her dangerous in^ 
disposition, and now b^an to feel i^ doubt 
in his mind as to Lady Fontsevern's surpass- 
ing her in beauty, though for the young 
][>aroness he had for the last three weeks^ 
been ^secretly sighing. 

In a moment more. Lady Selina Stratton,. 
and her two bosom friends. Lady HoUowell 
and Miss Modely^ entered together. Julia 
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had too TOucfc cause to remember these 
women, rt6t instantly to recognise them; 
ittnd seeing fhem in Delamore castle was no 
source of pleasure to her. 

^uliB, actuated by that respect and grati- 
tude she feh for a family to which she owed 
such incalculable obfigations, would not fail 
in attentions to even the most m^worthy in- 
dividuail of it. She tberefenre approached 
Lady Selina, and^ with graceful sweetness^ 
paid her compliments to her. Her ladyship 
made no reply to our heroine, but insolently 
gazed at her through her opera-glass ; aiid 
then, disdainfully turning from her, pro-, 
ceeded in her conversation with Lady Hollo- 
well. Julia, more indignant than mortified, 
looked with the eye of inquiring amazement 
at her haughty ladyship, ere she turned 
round to walk away ; when Lord St. Orville, 
with a countenance and frame powerfully 
agitated with varied emotions, respectfully 
took her hand with his tremulous one, and 
led her to a seat by his mother, and again 
placed himself beside her. 

*'Selina!" exclaimed Sir Charles, "did 
you not hear Miss De Clifford's very kind 
and polite address to you ?'* 
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** Ye-e^esy I lieard her,*' replied her lady- 
dhip; ^< but one cannot endure the fiitigue 
of answering all the people who speak to 
one/* 

•• Then/* returned. Sir Charles, angrily, 
'^ if all people took my advice, they would 
not insult their own undierstandihg, by be^^ 
stowing the smallest notice upon you." 

Lady Selina darted a sneer of contempt at 
him y and instantly beckoning to Sir Lucius, 
to take a seat beside her,, strove, by the most 
winning smiles, to draw him into attentions 
to her, for the wise and amiable purpose of 
awakening jealousy in the bosom of her 
husband. 

With trembling alarm. Lady Delamore 
l^eheld all this ; and sighed to think what 
a life <iS misery would probably be that of 
her refractory and unami able child.. 

And now Lady Isabella Harville came 
rnnning into the room, with the hoyden air 
of childish yivacity. Lady Isabella (whom. 
Julia weH remembered too, as forming one 
of the quizzing party at Delamore-house)^ 
was the only daughter of Lord and Lady 
Ennerdale ; and, kept as much as possible- 
in the back ground by her once beautiful^ 

?5. 
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and still admiration-loving, mother^ and 
treated by her and all whom she could in- 
fluence, as a mere baby, ivas, in conse- 
quence, infinitely too much a child in mind 
and manners for seventeen, the age she 
wanted but a few weeks of having attained. 

Lady Isabella was followed into the room- 
ily the prettiest Jessamy our heroine had- 
cverseen, — the Honorable Hercules Prim- 
i:ose, a self-dubbed Adonis, who thought' 
nothing in existence worth seeking but 
fashion sind admiration. 

Ifk^ftfw moments more. Lords Delamore 
and Westbourn entered, arm in arm. They 
both advanced to the spot where our he- 
K>ine was sitting ; Lord Westbourn to pay 
hid complimenti^ to Lady Delamore, and 
Lord Delamore to welcome Mrs. FermxMr to 
the castle; but ere his lordship could speak 
his hospitable compliments,, he was electri- 
fied by the even more then ever uncommon 
youth and beauty of his wife's appearance : 
his fascinated eyes now Bested on her, until 
the painful suggestion arose, that perhaps 
she had thud alluringly attiml herself 
to attract some &vored man. But the 
high opinion^ conviction of her worth had 
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taught him to fonn of her, chased with dis* 
dain the degrading suspicion -, and his foot- 
steps now, guided by his heart, led him up 
to Lady Delamore :. yet scarcely knowing 
which to follow, the impulse of affection, or 
still to adhere to the agonising opinions he 
had lately been, taught to cherish » he stood 
icresolute, whether to tell liis Emily <* how 
fescinatingly she looked," or to persevere in 
gloomy reserve to her. Whilst in the state 
of indecision, his eyes happened to turn on 
Julia, who instantly arose,, and held out her 
hand to. him.. 

• His loidship had hitherto treated our he- 
Boine with such paternal kindness, and she 
had been accustomed to meet him upon« 
every shcnrt absence with pleased cordiality, 
so that she now felt she could only act as 
she had: always done,, to avoid suspicion of 
Ihe painful information she had received. 
l^ut how infinitely was she shocked* and mor- 
tified, when his lordship just touched her 
offered hand with chilling reserve, and with 
a frigid bow turned, off to speak to Mrs. 
Fermor! 

A tear of concern now filled the blushing^ 
JxiUa'ft eyes, and a deep-drawn, sigh broke 
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from Lord St. Orville's bosom, whilst with 
the utmost difliculty Lady Delamore could 
restrain her feelings of disappointment and 
distress ; but Lord Delamore, attracted by 
the sigh, turned his eyes again on Julia, 
and attentively observed her. Her lovely 
and interesting appearance, the trembling 
tear, the air of concern devoid of any thing 
but regret and conscious innocence, struck 
him forcibly. 

'' Alfred,'* he said, " let me sit there.**^ 
Lord St. Orville aro'se, with a blush of joy, 
and instantly his father took his place, and 
spoke to Julia in congratulations upon her 
recovery from indisposition ; which he was 
grieved to perceive, from the still remaining 
languor of her countenance, and attenuaticm 
of her form, had been indeed severe. 
Though his words were polite and kind, 
his manner was not like the former parental 
manner of Lord.Delamore to her; so that 
no one tone struck on her heart, to disarm 
that resentment she naturally felt for this 
unmerited change of conduct. In Julia's 
bosom glowed, with animated influence, all 
the pride of conscious rectitude. The 
.saspicioh of consummate hypocrisy still 
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woiiiided her feelings; and she replied to 
his lordship with impressive dignity, mild^ 
but retiring; inspiring, not absolutely de* 
manding^ the respect she had a right to 
claim; andjnstto herself, not deigning to 
conciliate, by any effort of her native sveet* 
ness, the favor of him who had treated her 
so ungraciously. And every tone, look, 
and movement, of hers, was noted in the 
ihind's eve of Lord Delamore. 

Lord Westboum, whose eyes had never 
wandered from their ardent ga^se at Julia> 
since the moment he beheld her in, now 
spoke to Lady Delamore, who instantlj^ 
presented him to Miss De Clifford ; witli 
whose, and Lord Delamore's, he now 
mingled his own lively and showy con- 
versation; until the magnet of universal 
attraction, smiling and gay, in conscious- 
security- of meeting general homage, and 
having all she said and did applauded, half 
opened the door, and put her head in first,, 
her countenance proclaiming legibly, <* Here* 
am I! Who will come and adulate me 
most?'' Instantly her fiither and Lord De- 
lamore flew to her, and drew the Baroness 
of Fontsevem in. She smiled up in tihe 



IdQf 

fiice of oue^ and then o(the other, Und^ 
feit convinced that she had never before' 
saen such a radiant blaze of transeendenft* 
beauty, and that it would be utterly impos- 
sible for Lord St. Orville's heart to remaiit* 
proof against such powerful channs : but as* 
her ladyship advanced, between her sup- 
porters, Julia's admiration felt the sudden^ 
check of disappointment; for she beheld 
the motion of JLady Fontsevem wantedi 
grace, and her limbs^ which^. from the ex-* 
tieme frugality of foshion in her dtapery,. 
were fully displayed, seemed straight, un- 
deviating, harsh lines, forming m no degree- 
the beautiful contour of symmetry, but at 
every movement running at each point into^ 
sharp and awkward angles. Julia looked^ 
as an artist upon this, as a model of beauty,, 
and saw the head only was perfection ; and-, 
even that was badly united to her latby>. 
unfini^ed^ ungraceful form.. 

Lady Fontsevem now looUng round, to- 
see what seat she should like best^ beheld 
Lord St. Qrville ; and uiriiesitatingly flew 
to him, with an extended hand : ^' Oh>« 
dear!" she exclaimed, in a soft but unpleas- 
ant monotony of ton^j. ^^ it is an age since. 
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I saw you ! How could you destroy all my 
comfort for the day, by so teasingly leaving 
IIS, just when we began our excursion ? 
Well, I forgive you ; for I cannot feel anger 
to yQu:'' and down she sat beside him, smil- 
ing ftweetly. on him, while poor Lord St. 
Orville, with glowing cheek, and extremely 
disconcerted, received the hand put into 
bis with not a pressure of gratitude, and 
ungallantly let it drop the instant he was 
suffered to do so. 

'^ Dear me !" said Lady Fontsevem, smil- 
ing with innocent sweetness on all around 
her, '* I hope I have not kept every-body 
waiting dinner ? I shall be so sorry if I 
have I but I quite forgot lo dress, mxdW the 
last bell rung." 

Lady Fontsevem now learned that Lady^ 
Ennerdale was the culprit who was starving 
her fellow-creatures. 

'* Dear me!" said her ladyship, smiling 
atill, '* then I am not the last, after all? 
— though. I like to he. the last to join the 
circle, before dinner.." 

^^ What the deuce can you like tliat for ? " 
asked Lady HoUowell. 

** Oh ! because I then have so$ much 
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more time for readings and at my age every 
moment ought to be seised with avidity for 
improvement : smd besides toes it saves one 
from so much staring." 

** Why/' sakl Lady Hollowell, "da we 
assemble before dinner to^ stare for Hie- 
plum-pudding which our hosts have -pro* 
videdforus?" 

" Ohy no ; but some men are so fond of 
staring at one : — at every woman, I mean; 
not particularly at me, £ac I know no era* 
son why they should;" 

Lady Ennerdale -^ then in her forty-se^ 
tienth year, repaired and beautified by the 
most sedulous art, and making every dis*^ 
play oi the remains of those charms which. 
Time had not favored her by sparing ta 
her unfaded> like her sisters ; but stitt she 
was a very fine-IocAing woman, and in a 
good light still a yery beautiful one — now 
altered, leaning coquetishly on the arm of 
IxMrd Robert Bolton, an uncommonly hand- 
some man of twenty-six, a devoted slave to 
the ladies ; one of those eccentric elegants 
who, inverting the intentions of Dame Na- 
ture, only found fascination in beauty past 
the zenith of it's charms. 
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At length dinner was announced ; wbeir 
hastily^ upon the appearance of the butler, 
and certaintly most ungallantly, Lord St. 
Orville started from his seat, by Lady Font- 
seyem, to the sopha where his mother, Mrs. 
Fermor, and Julia, were sitting. Sir Charles 
Stretton, anxious to make atonement for his 
wife's insolence by every respectful atten- 
tion he could' show to Julia, had taken the 
seat next to her the moment Lord Dela- 

• 

more had quitted it.; and the instant dinner 
was announced he offered her his hand to 
lead her out ; sind though our heroine well 
remembered Lady Selina's jealousy of her, 
she knew not how it was possible to decline 
Sir Charles's civility. Lord St. Orville 
looked disappointed when he reached the 
sqpha, . hesitated for a moment, and then 
conducted Mrs. Fermor to the dining-hall. 

Lady Fontsevem, deserted by Lord St. 
Orville, fell to the care of Lord Delamore, 
by whom she sat at dinner, in the place 
which Julia used to occupy. Lady Hollo- 
well took the seat at the other side of him ; 
and, by the wheel of fortune, our heroine, 
between Miss Mildmay and Sir Charles^ 
was seated close to this party » on tXx^ «^y^^ 
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site side of the table to Lady Font^evem; 
and soon she saw the young harmless,, half 
whimpering, point out to Lord Delamore 
where Lord St Orville had placed himself: 
<' and 3he was afraid she had offended him/^ 
she said, '* by his serving her so, as welt 
as by his galloping away .firom her in the 
morning/' 

Lord' Delamore now called to his son^ 
making some trifling apology to Mrs. Fer* 
mor for taking her true knight from heiv 
In vain Ijord St. Onrille excused himsdf, 
upon the impossibility of such an open de-^ 
reliction of. Mrs. Fermor: Lord Delamore 
was peremptory ; ilnd Lord St. Orville, with 
evident unwillingness, moved his place to* 
one next the beautiful baroness. 

According to the new-established custom, 
little Edward made his appearance with the 
dessert. Lady Fontsevern had, in perceiv- 
ing that Lord St. Orville was excessively 
attached to this child, made it her study, 
for the tliree days she had now been at De- 
lamore castle, to win the boy's aiFections by 
every bribery and indulgence. She had 
that morning, taken him in her carriage up- 
on their excursion; and he seemed rather. 
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from his docile disposition, to suffer her 
caresses, than to be gratified by them. Ju- 
lia had not before seen him, since her re- 
turn ; nor had he heard of her arrival. The 
moment he now came in. Lady Fontsevem 
called him to her, took him on. her knee, 
kissed, patted him, and was giving him the 
choicest fruit, when he suddenly heard 
Julia speak } he turned his head, and saw 
her. Vain was now eveiy effort of Lady 
Fontsevem's to detain him ; he broke from 
her, exclaiming — ^< My pretty mamma ! 
my sweet mamma ! my best mamma!" and 
flying to our heroine, sprung into her lap, 
threw his arms around her in unrestrained 
ecstasy, and hid his face on her shoulder, 
trembling with delight, and almost ashamed 
that any one should see his innocent and 
grateful joy. 

Julia felt considerably affected by this 
testimony of her little protigee^s affection; 
and Lady Fontsevern, ^much mortified: 
however^ her ladyship resolved to contest 
the point, and doubted not but ultimately 
to prove victorious. She saw that our he- 
roine had not attempted to give him any of 
&e dessprt:^ she only looked, with recipro- 
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cai pleasure, at him, ^vhile he gazed at her; 
sti eked his hair ; and spoke, in a low and 
gentle voice, the words of kindness to him. 
Lady Fontsevem instantly selected some of 
those fruits and confections she knew Ed* 
ward like4 the best; and displaying theni„ 
called him to come to her^ and he should 
have them. The child shook his head in 
negative, and clung more closely to hiik 
loVed mAmma. 

Julia perceiving her ladyship was hurt at 
the boy's refusal, instantly desired him to 
go, since Lady Fontsevem was so good to 
wish it Edward that moment slid from 
her lap, though with an air of reluctance. 
He went a few paces, and then returned to 
know, " How long he must stay ?'* 

" Until, her ladyship is, of you weary,' *^ 
said Julia. 

Edward colored highly. — ^* But I — I 
do n't like, sweet mamma ! to stay with an^ 
one until they are weary of me." 

** Well,then'stay,*' replied J ulia, smiling, 
in approbation of his delicate discrimination, 
" until her ladyship, mstkes for you per- 
mission, to return to me." Edward now 
trotted rounds Lord St Orvilte arrested 



117 

buBy caught him in his arms, and kissed 
him rapturously. Lady Fontsevem then 
took him on her knee, and kissed him too. 

" Upon my word, Mr. Edward," said 
Lord Delamore, kindly taking him by the 
hand, *^ you seem bom to humble us proud 
nobles; by teaching us, that all elei'ation 
of sentiment is not confined to our station. 
Every sentiment which I have heard yon 
express, that came from your own ideas, 
pas been of the most exalted nature. You, 
and one more person I have met with, born 
in tiie humblest class of life, have taught 
me to think less of my great descent : by 
showing me, the gems of the heart can 
glow as brightly in the bosom of the low 
bom, as the high.'* 

•* Who is that other, his lordship means ?" 
asked Miss Modcly, in an audible whisper, 
to Lady Selina. 

" Moll Dungate, I suppose," replied her 
ladyship, even more audibly, looking scorn- 
fully down the table at poor Mary; her 
spleen and envy that moment forcibly 
awakened, by Sir Lucius having just re- 
marked, " that Miss Mildmay was tran- 
scendently beautifiiiL" 
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Everjr one who knew Maiy's sitciatioDi 
felt shocked and indignant Lady Deta* 
more was ahnost subdued by agitatioii; 
Lord St. Orville's eyes flashed the fire of 
resentment. Julia's filled with the tear of 
sorrow, for the wounded feelings of the 
amiable unoffending Mary ; and Lord De- 
lamore only waited tp express how he was 
affected by such illiberality, until he could 
find expressions of reproof sufficiently se- 
vere. 

<' And who is Moll Dungate ? Who bears 
that /iorrible name?" demanded Miss Modes- 
ly, perfectly informed, but choosing to be 
malicious. 

" Me, madam,'' replied the gentle Mary, 
to the astonishment of every one, in a tone 
of heart-directed, undaunted dignity, spring- 
ing from an elevation of soul that no situ- 
ation could degrade. — " My name is Mary 
Dungate; the one of Mildmay given to me 
by the choice of my benefactress. I was 
born in the lowest sphere of life ; and to 
the bounty of Lady Delamore, madam, I 
owe my education, my subsistence, every 
^ood, under Heaven, which I have known; 
and if indeed Lord Delamore glanced at 
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the in what he said, I receive his lordship's 
eulogium as the highest gratification my 
heart has ever experienced, in the convic- 
lion that the charity of my inestimable be- 
nefiictress has not been thrown away upon 
an object undeserving her beneficence:'* 
and Mary ceased with a timid blush, on 
recollecting how large was the circle she 
bad been thus drawn to speak before. 

The tear of pity and concern, which the 
insult offered to the amiable Mary produced, 
that trembled in Julia's eyes, changed to 
those of exulting admiration : her eyes now 
sparkled in their humid applause, while the 
sweetest smile of approving pleasure played 
round her lovely mouth. 

Lord Delamore, with glowing, cheeks, 
exclaimed, " Who is humbled now ? Not 
Mary Dimgate ; who has evinced the true 
essence of nobility, in an elevation of soul 
and sentiment that nothing can debase; 
whilst the plebeian meanness recoils upon 
those who made the vain attempt to hum- 
ble her, whom virtue exalts far, far above 
them !" And now kindly and respectfully 
addressing Mary, he said, •* It was, indeed. 
Miss Mildmay whom I glanced at ; and in- 
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expressiblyam I shocked and mortified to 
find myself thus unveiled tp you> .as a being , 
who could even, while applauding j^ou 
(though not openly declared to you)^ eviocfi 
such indelicacy, such failure in every right 
feeling of the mind, as to hint in you^ 
presence at what must wound you/' 

It was indeed — not Mary Dungatej but 
— Lady Selina Stratton who was completely 
humbled. The man whose admiration she 
meant to withdraw from her by her malice, 
now saw the charms of Miss Mildmav rise 
more brilliantly, in the adornment of men- 
tal excellence -, while the tear, which insult 
bad not power to awaken, was called forth 
hy the voice of kindness and respect, and 
stole in silence down the glowing cheeks of 
Mary. 

** Dear me!" said Lady Fontsevern to 
the deeply-sympathising Lord St. Orville, 
** I should never have supposed Miss Dun<- 
gate — Mildmay — was a low-born woman ! 
she does not at all wear the countenance of 
a — servant, or beggary or as if appertain- 
ing, in any degree, fo the dregs of the 
people." 

'' She looks like nothing but what is 
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amiable, and sweet, and feeling, and love- 
ly,** replied Lord St. Orville, haughtily. 

" Thei'e now ! I knew I had offended 
ypo,'* replied her ladyship, wimpering; 
" you have been so unkind to me all the 
day; and I cannot bear it. Why tell me. 
Miss Dungate Mildmay is lovely ? I am 
sure, very sure, I did not say she was not ; 
nor ever thoqght of envying her. I am 
sure, I envy no one; I wish every one to 
be beautiful, so I do." 

Lord St Orville, infinitely embarrassed, 
scarcely knew what reply he could make to 
her. ** I could not. Lady Fontsevern," he 
said — *^ I could not presume to be offended 
with you, who are so amiable to every one, 
and I must suppose I have, on the contrary; 
been inadvertently negligent of some ne- 
cessary attention to you, which, as my fa- 
ther's guest J you claimed from me ; and if 
I have so erred, I must entreat your good- 
ness to pardon me." 

•* Pardon ! how can I do that, when I 
never was offended ? I never was, never can, 
be offended with you. Indeed, my only 
fear will be, the apprehension of ever of- 
fending or displeasing you, or giving you 
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any kind of pain. Indeed, I had ratlier 
give pain to any-body, than to you; — ex- 
cept dear, dear, dear Lord Delamore:** and 
she now, with an air of simplicity, smiled 
most sweetly at Lord St. Orville, and took 
his father's hand, which she. pressed to her 
lips. 

*^ Sweet, fascinating, naivete /" ex'clainied 
Lord Delamore, infatuated by affection 
thus unhesitatingly evinced for him ; while 
Lord St. Orvilie, now completely at a loss 
how to answer her kind ladyship, without 
fettering his own honor or offending his 
father, stooped down to hide his blushing 
s countenance, and wliispering Edward, asked 
him '' if he diii not long to return to his 
sweet mamma?" - 

" Oh ! that I do !" said Edward. '' Come, 
let you and I go to her ; I think w^e should 
be a great deal happier with her." 

" I am certain we should, Edward ; but 
we must not go 3" whispered Lord St. Or- 
ville. 

" What are you two plotting ? ' ' said Lady 
I'bntsevern. " You were talking about me, 
I know," and she smiled. 

"Yes/' replied F^ward, " we were say- 
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ing, we should be a great deal happier with 
my sweet manmia than with you." 

*/I am sure," said her ladyship, tvith 
pretty meekness, "if his lordship can be 
happier near any one than me, I wish him 
to go; for I would not be the means of 
making any one uncomfortable, or unhap- 
py. I am sure every one, in all the world, 
would be happy, if I could make them so." 
''Dear, amiable creature!" exclaimed 
her father. 

"What excellence of heart!" said Lord 
Delamore. 

" What fascinating philanthropy !" — 
"What a heavenly disposition!" — and 
. " What an angel !"— were the ejaculations 
of Mr. Primrose, Sir Charles, and Sir Liicius ; 
but not one eulogium fell from the lips of 
Lord St. Orville. 

" Pray, Edward," said L^dy Fontsevem, 
in a rather lowered voice, and with a sweet 
conciliating smile, " now tell me, which 
face you Jike best. Miss De Clifford's or 
mine ? — I do n't say which is the prettiest, 
because I know I am not pretty." 

" Oh ! but you are — ^very pretty indeed ! " 
.<^aid Edward. 



Lady Fontsevem kissed him, called him 
a coaxer ; and then proceeded, '' But you 
have not answered my question — Which 
face do you like best ?'' 

" My pretty mamma's, a great deal/* 

** Why?" asked her ladyship, evidently 
disconcerted. 

*' Why ? Because I only see your face, 
when I look at it, in my eyes ; but I feel 
mamma's sweet looks, in my very heart." 

Ag^in Edward was clasped in Lord St. 
Orville's arms^ and kissed rapturously by 
him. 

*' I declare, I shall be jealous of this 
boy," drawled out Lady Fontsevern. «* You 
may go to your j(?re%, sweet mammae sir, 
when you please." 

At this moment. Lady Delamore arose 
from table, and attended her female guests 
to the 'drawing-room. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



The moment the ladies entered the 'draw- 
ing-room^. Lady Fontsevem flew up to 
Julia^ and caught her by the hand: — 
*' Will you love me? '* she exclaimed; " do 
love me: ohl it will make me so happy I ** 
Then^ not waiting for Julia's answer, she 
Km to Lady Ddamore, seised her romid the 
^eck^ and kissed her; then hanging aboufe 
her waist^ ^' entreated her to make thafe 
sweet, that beautiful creature, there, love 
her, for it would make her, oh ! so happy V* 

" You must persuade her yourself, by 
your amiable conduct," replied Lady Dela- 
more* .^^ Her affection is of too great 
value, to be given lightly, upon demand^ 
or to answer any claim, but the claims 
of merit." 

'* Nay, now I see very well I am not so 
great a favorite with youas she is. You 
think her more amiable than I am : but> 
but I assure you, I am very good ;*at least 
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I hope so, for no one ever told me I had any 
faults/' 

"No, to be sure, they did not!'* ex* 
claimed Lady fcabella, jumping over a foot- 
stool, and clasping her aunt round the 
waist too. 

" Why not tell me so ? " said the young 
baroness, smiling, in expectation of a coin- 
pliment. 

** Because you are a great heiress, bom 
to be flattered, and not to hear one word 
of truth or sincerity from your birth, until 
after your marriage; and then, from your 
husbisind, you may hear what the policy "of 
the' lover would not speak." 

• Lady Fontsevern was evidently discon- 
certed. " And pray," said she, " who could 
put all this ill-nature into your head. Lady 
Isabella? I am sure it is not your own." 

" It is not ill-nature, it is truth ; for De 
Lisle said every word of it." 

• " He ?" said her ladyship pettishly : " he 
is a methodist, and rails at every thing." 

^ '" No indeed," replied Lady Isabella, 
«« he is no such thing. He goes to church, 
and says his prayers, exactly as you and I 
do J only*^with xnoxe attention : riot peeping* 
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him and his beautiful piety, as I have s6en 
soniiebody else do." 

** Not meaning me, I hope. Lady Isa- 
bella ; for I knove, I am sure, I never was 
so wicked. — Do you think I was now, 
dear, sweet, beautiful iJady Delamore ?'* 
«aid Lady Fontsevem, coloring highly, and 
again kissing Lady Delamore. ^ 

** I mentioned no names>" returned I.Ady 
Isabella, smiling archly; ** but perhaps it 
was Aunt Delamore. I think she is the 
most likely one, among- us> to play such 
tricks. — But I wish you wotdd leave oflF 
this custom of kissing . every body : De 
Lisle says, * It is sickening, after five years 
old.' And do you know, yesterday, you 
but narrowly escaped kissing St. Orville, 
when you went your rounds, from your papa 
to my mamma, and from aunt to uncle De^ 
iamore. Nothing saved you but St. Gr- 
ville's extreme politeness in drawing up out 
of your way : — but that mistake would not 
have been half so bad, as the one you made 
in town one day.'- 

"Hush! hush now! pray now!" ex- 
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claimed Lady Fontsevern, attempting to 
stop the lively Isabella's mouth ^ who^ de- 
termined to be heard, and being much 
taller than the young baroness, got her 
mouth out of Tier reach, and cried out, 
" She kissed the old, wizen, snuffy Swiss^ 
instead of her father ! '* 

Lady Fontsevern, now seriously offend- 
ed, at it's being told she could commit ai) 
error, though in mistake^ retired to a seat far 
from every one; until recollecting there 
could be no charm in sullenness, she attack-* 
ed Inward, and strove to romp him into af« 
(ectioa &r her. 

" Come, get away from your aunt, you 
great stork you!" said Lady Ennerdale, 
then coming into the room, returned from 
repairing her complexion, " Really, you 
grow so shockingly, and so prematurely, 
you will make me look elderly long before 
my time. — Emily, we had no opportunity 
before dinner for it, now pray introduce m^ 
to Ashgrove's lovely daughter." 

Lady Delamore complied with pleasure, 
and presented our heroine to Lady Enner- 
dale. All the Ashgrove family possessed infi^ 
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nite affability of manners; and, with tha 
ease of an old acquaintance. Lady Enner^ 
dale entered into conversation with Julia. 

At length, when the parfy from the din- 
ing-room made their appearance. Lady 
Fontsevem instantly flew to her father, 
threw herself into his arms, a^d in a passion 
of tears exclaimed — 

>' Oh, papa ! is it, can it, be true, that no 
one ever speaks truth to me, because I am 
an heiress ? Is it so, that you do not love" 
me, nor Lord Delamore> nor Lord St. Or* 
ville, nor anybody love me, though I have 
been told that all loved me, so often ?" 

** My life! my angel!** replied her aston- ' 
ished father, '< what can have put so pain- 
ful a thought into your innocent, your hea- 
venly mind?" 

" Oh ! Lady Isabella Harville cruelly tpld 
me so, to break my heart. * No one speaks 
truth to me, because I am an heiress ; every 
one is to deceive me, until I am married, 
jyid then my husband is to be the first to 
let me hear what the lover dare not tell me \ 
and all because I am an heiress !' I am sure, 
if this is so, and that eyery one tells me 
they love me, when perhaps they do not, 
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and that I have never been told I had any' 
faults at all, when perhaps I have nothing 
but faults, 1 am surel wish I was no heiress; 
and I would give my fortune to any one. 
Oh ! dear, dearj sweet: jpapa ! let me give all 
ixiy odious fortune to the poor, and then I 
shall be happy, for I shall meet witli sin- 
cerity." 

" Sweet ! amiable ! angelic ! heavenly ! 
creature !*' was now echoed from one man 
to another, except Lord St. OrviUe^ who 
was inflexibly silejxt i and consolation was 
eagerly poured into her as eager ears, by all 
her admirers, in the assurances, *^ that she 
had oiily heard truth, when peopfe pro^ 
fessed to love her ; that she had only heard 
truth, when people said she had no faults^ 
for she had not any." The young lady 
smiled; her tears ceased to flow; ^* she 
hoped they were not flattering her," and 
lier countenance reassumed it's won^ted 
complacency. 

''^ Why, child f" said Lady Ennerdale^ 
'* how could you be so extremely foolish^ 
so very a baby, as to say so rude a thing ta 
Lady Fontsevern?" 

, <> Why,, because, mamma^ she wajs put- 
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ting in j3o much for compliments, that, 
{wmiehow, out i£ all popped, what I heard 
De Lisle say." 

^* Me! put in for compliments!" exclaim- 
ed Lady Fontsevern, in a soft tone of amaze- 
ment : " me ! who never wish to hear com- 

• 

pliments ! nay, I absolutely hate them." 

Lady Isabella burst into a laugh of so 
much ndivetCy that Lord St. Omlle found 
it so infectious, he was compelled almost to 
smother poor Edward with kisses, to con- 
ceal his strong propensity to excessive ri- 
sibility. 

Lady Ennerdale now desired her daughter 
to quit the room, since she did not know 
bow to conduct herself; and had been so 
very unkind, as to say any thing that could 
so distress Lady Fontsevern as to excite her 
tears. 

** Indeed,, mamma," replied Lady Isabella^ 
seriously grieved at having displeased her 
mother, " what I said, gave no real distress 
to Lady Fontsevern.. She was angry cer- 
tainly at first, but she was very merry in- 
deed afterward,, making quite a riot wkh 
Edward ; and had no more notion of crying 
than I had,, until Lord Westboum and. 
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Uncle Delamore came in, and then she in* 
stantly bethought herself of it, as she knew 
how they would pity, coax, and flatter her/' 
** Instantly leave the room^ Isabella I and 
be assured you shall pass the next year in 
the nursery for this,'* said Lady Ennerdale, 
in much displeasure. 

Lord Westbourn perceiving that Lady 
Isabella's intimacy with his daughter had 
let her too much behind the scenes, and 
thinking it sound policy to conciliate, lest 
she should betray even more, now kindly 
interfered with Lady Ennerdale,to forgive 
her daughter. 

This was aa opportunity for Lady Font- 
severn to show how sweet and forgiving 
was her disposition; she therefore flew to 
Lady Ennerdale, and pleaded so resistlessly, 
that Lady Isabella was permitted to remain; 
and the chorus of" sweet — heavenly — se- 
raphic — charming — creature!*' was re- 
peated, as usual. 

Lord Westbourn now advanced to Julia, 
who was sitting between Mary and Lord 
St. Orville, in earnest conversation with 
them. — 

« Miss De Clifford,'' said he, <« I find 
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you are a connexion of my late wife's 

family." 

Julia bowed acquiescence ; and secretly 
Wished him on the summit of Mont Blanc, 
for thus interrupting her comfort with her 
friends. 

*' Your father's first wife, I find, was the 
lovely, amiable, and ever- lamented. Lady 
Adelaide Montrose; and your mother — was" 
...'. Here his lordship hesitated, and fixed his 
large and penetrating eyes in a scrutinis- 
ing gaze at Julia, who politely assisted his 
apparent failure in memory, by repeating, 
" Ismina St Clair, my lord." 
" IsminUy was your mother," said his lord- 
ship, with particular emphasis ; " and you 
are named Julia. ^* 

" Yes, Julia Adelaide ^ afler Lady Ade- 
laide De Clifford. " 

" Was not that a singular compliment ?" 
said his lordship. 

*' For certainly not : it was my dear, 
Other's wish ; and my mother, could not, 
be good wife, and refuse to make name for 
me, to please hina." — 

Lord Delamore had promised Lady Font- 
severny that Lord St. Orville should give 
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iier some instruction in chess, which she 
played very ill, but said she was very fond 
of. She now reminded his lordship of that 
promise, who summoned his onwilFing son 
to sit by her beautiful ladyship, and instruct 
her, while she played a game with him. 
Lord St. On'ille's vacant seat was now 
taken by Lord Westbourn, who continued 
his kind of catechism. — 

" Your father, no doubt, introduced you 
to the Duke of Avondale, Lady Moatalvaii^ 
gind Lord Glenbrook ?*' 

*• I had the much nvisery, to lose my 
dear, father, in too soon time, for that, my 
lord. I was quite yojung girl, when my 
dear, father, died." 

" But your guardian, no doubt, has in- 
troduced you ; and you have seen, the 
Duke of Avondale, and Lord Glenbrook ? ' '^ 

*^ No, I never did at all, see his grace : 
but much unfortunately. Lord GJenbroofc^ 
ha^ seen me." 

• Lord Westboum changed color ^ and,. 
after a moment's struggle with some rising, 
emotion, asked ^^ why she said unfor^ 
innately ?- 

" Oh ! because, I resemblance bear, in. a 
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tauch greatj degree^ , f a a dear favored 
child^ he had great misery to lose j and 
twice he did see *ifae, he fainted for very 
shocks that I should look so like his 
child.'* . 

Lord Westbourn now sunk into a train 
of profound thought : but at length reed* 
tecting that was not a place to indulge in 
it, consistently with politeness, hastily with- 
drew; when Sir Charles Stratton ^k his 
seat, and soon fell into chat with Mary, 
about some friends of his, at Exeter : when 
Julia, uninterested in their disooiH-se, unin- 
tentionally heard part of Lssdy Selina's, with 
her friends and confederates. 

" That De Clifford was easily hunted 
down," said Lady Hollowell; " but it will 
be more difficult to throw out this little 
eoaxing, flattering, artful d — '1." 

"Ob, infinitely!'' replied Lady Selina. 
^* I at first quite drew with her, to distance 
that odious Julia, to pre.vent her comjdetely 
making a fool of my father, by uniting him 
and my mother ; but the remedy i& proving 
more intderable than the disease. She is 
absolutely acquiring such influence, that 
were she to become St. Oyrville's wife, my 
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expectation would be totally destroyed^ and 
she gain all.'* 

*^ Hush ! said Miss Modely, ** we are 
too near the disengaged ears of others." 
Julia heard no more for some momenta ; 
but at length. Lady Selina expressing won- 
der, " what could have induced her mother 
to dress so unusually juvenile," reached her 
ears. 

'* Can you do nothing with that circum- 
i^aujce ?** asked Miss Modely. Again their 
Toicesfell; and Julia was called by Lady 
Delamore, to sit near her, at the card- table 
l(|ie was playing at, and which was near the 
chess party. 

• Julia now observed Lord Delamorje in a 
(complete fidget, at the unskilful play of his 
^ir opponent, notwithstanding her able in- 
structor, to whom she was n(iuch more at- 
tentive than to the game; smiling sweetly 
vppn him, and Ss^ying every thing that was 
kind and melting to him, who persevered in 
the most invincible gravity and reserve; 
and who, from the moment Julia drew near^ 
•became totally inattentive to that instruc- 
tion he was there to afford,^ 

At length Lord Delamore^ wearied out^ 
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requested Julia to take his place. She in- 
stantly corapUed, in pity to him. Lady 
Pontsevern was soon quite at a fault, yet 
Lord St. Orville offered her no assistance. 

" Nay now, why don't you tell me, dear 
Lord St. Orville ?** said her ladyship, with 
a sweet, alluring smile, and in a tone of 
naivete. *' How I can employ this bishop ? 
What can he perform for me ? ** 

" Were I St Orville, I would whisper it 
to you," said Lord Delamore ; but Lord St. 
Orville only answered by moving the bishop 
for her, as if the business of the game only 
actuated the thoughts of all. 

" Dear Lord Delamore ! I am sure I did 
not mean any thing about that ! '^exclaimed 
her ladyship, covering her face to conceal 
the absence of a blush she wished for, to 
aid her. 

*^ What ? " demanded her father, who was 
now returned, and attentively observing the 
chess-players : ^* Did not mean what ? my 
angel ! '* 

<* Dear papa ! do n't you, too, overwhelm 
me with confusion!'* cried her ladyship, 
rubbing her cheeks, and affecting not to 
know exactly where to look, yet stealing 
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glances at Lord St. Orville, who sent her 
liot one reciprocal one^ as he now seemed 
all anxiety about the game, and made a 
very skilful move for her^ Which was quick- 
ly followed by an uncommonly judicious 
one of Julia's* 

" Bravo ! bravissimo 1 fair Philtdora!'* ex- 
claimed Lord Delamore, seising a chair, and 
sjtting down close to her elbow> noV all- 
anxiety about the game. 

Lady Fontsevern was now quite puzzled^ 
yet rieceived no assistance from her instruc- 
tpr. " Why, why do n*t you assist me ?'^ 
she exclaimed, in the softest, beseeching 
tone, she could assume. ** I am sure I 
would not leave you to be distressed, for 
worlds." * 

Julia, in amazement at suOh unequivocal 
tenderness, and wondering it drew no reply 
from Lord St. Orville, looked up to see if 
he was too much overpowered by such un» 
usual frankness of affection, and beheld his 
lordship — apparently inattentive to every 
thing in existence, but herself, and gazing 
at her with such a marked expression of 
tender sadness, that he not only astonislied, 
but dreadfully alarmed her. SJie feared his 
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lodks portended sympathy for some terrible 
affliction he knew she was about to be over- 
whelmed by. She blushed, and then turned 
pale with apprehension ; her heart fluttered, 
and she trembled in alarmed agitation. Fear 
i^uggested instantly, " It is something of 
Lady Stoi-amond," aad her senses seemed to 
sicken before the terrible idea. 
. ** What is the matter with you. Miss De 
Clifford?" said Lord Westbourn, in a tone 
of invidious vexation. 

. " Not, very much,'' she replied; ** some 
indisposition of. so trifling nature, it will 
quite soon, go. It is not for the least con-- 
sequence^ Lord Delamore.*' But ere she 
had finished these assurances to the two 
peers, tlie trembling hand of Lord St. Or- 
viUe presented her a glass of water, as; 
the very first change in: her countenance 
had sent him in alarm for one ; and as she 
took the glass from him, she softly said, 
'with all the eager interest her*bosoih fdt — - 
" Oh ! for pity, say, for me; if' any 
bad news is of, my Ijeloved^ Lady Stora- 
mond?'- . , J.. * , , / 

-. V Qh> no j '[ he r^plied^in a voice scarcdy 
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articulate, . from powerful agitation ; " she 
is well, and happy." 

" Happy !" thought Julia; " then the at- 
tachment, is not mutual ; and my Cecilia, 
is, as I believed her, spotless perfection/' 
But though this was a joyful conviction to 
her, -she felt grieved that she had so agi- 
tated Lord St Orville, by naming Lady 
Storamond. 

" Allow me, Lord St. Orville, to recom- 
mend your drinking the remainder of that 
water yourself; for you seem as much to re- 
quire it, as the fair lady you brought it for ; 
and I doubt not it wiU taste like nectar 
BOW;" said Lord Westbourn^ in a tone oi 
malicious pique. 

Lord St. Orville literally did as he was 
desired, and drank the water. Lady Font- 
severn was now all-obtruding, tender in- 
quiry, " If he was ill?" and Lord Dela- 
more anxiously demanded, " What was the 
matter?" 

*^ Nothing to alarm, my dear father f " he 
replied, in a tone of touching sadness. " I 
have, since my last return from the Medi- 
terranean, been subject to these little agi- 
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tations ; but they are of no consequence, 
believe me ;" and he forced a smile, as he 
looked affectionately at his father, resumed 
his seat by Lady Fontsevem, and com- 
menced the continuation of the game. 

Lord Delamore looked mournfully at him, 
and sighed profoundly. 

Julia's mind occupied by mingled joy 
and regret, she seemed for a few moments 
to know as little of chess as the beautiful 
baroness; she made t>vo or three half- at- 
tempts to proceed, but quickly perceiving 
she was about to err, she hesitated, while 
she rallied her attention, and at Jength made 
amove entirely to Lord Delamore's satis- 
faction, who had been all anxiety during 
her indecision ; and now, in his moment of 
delight, said to her — 

" How you agitated me, while you ,con- 
tinued undetermined ! How is it you con- 
trive to create such interest about every 
thing you do ? is it, because you never aim 
at exciting it ?'* 

" Oh !'' replied Julia, modestly, and with 
a bright blush, to prove her feeling was 
genuine, ** do not ascribe for me, a merit, 
that belongs, exclusively, for my employ- 
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ment. We never can behold, even others^ 
engaged in the pursuit, we have greatly 
much delight in, without the feel, from' 
interest, as ....." ' 

Here Julia was interrupted, by the vio* 
lent sobs of Lady Fdntsevern. Lords Dela- 
more and Westbourri were now all-tender 
inquirers. Lady Delamore (drawn from her 
card-table by the sound), Julia, and- Ijovd 
St. Orville, all polite and humane ones. 

"Oh!" she sobbed out, "I am not. so 
happy as Miss De Clifford ! I possess not 
the power of interesting dear, dear Lord 
Delamore ; yet he thinks (I know, he does) 
that I strive to do it. I am sure, I never 
aifect any thing I do not feel. I am sure, 
my great affection for him is no counterfeit; 
and I am buite heart-broken to think that 
I could not interest him even sufficiently to 
play out one little game of chess with me. 
I am sure, it is not my fault. I did my 
best to interest him ; but — I — I am a poor 
child of nature, very, very young, and from 
the retirement I have lived in, quite inex- 
perienced in the trick of the world; and 
great allowances ought to be made for me. 
I am sure, I wish I was a foreigner too ; for 
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all foreigners have the gift to interest, and 
fascinate, all mankind." 
- Lord St. Orville, with a countenance ex- 
pressive of contempt and indignation, walk- 
ed away ; and Lady Delamore quietly re- 
turned to her cards, saying — 

*^ My lord can better comfort ihis afflic- 
tion, than myself; and I need not keep my 
party waiting for me." 

Julia's artlessness, feeling deeply wound- 
ed at such an unmerited, sly insinuation, 
leveled at it*s purity, bid her, with glowing 
cheeks, silently, but with gracefid dignity, 
to arise from the chess-board, and move to 
the sopha where Mary sat, alone, at her 
netting. The moment our heroine placed 
herself there. Lord St. Orville flew to the 
seat beside her ; and she, all anxiety for an 
explanation of his peculiarly melancholy 
look at her, was just beginning to account 
for her apparently wild question, when 
Lord Delamore ( who, with Lord West- 
bourn, was giving the balm of flattery, as 
the cup of comforty to the young froward 
baroness ) called, in a tone of chagrin, to 
his son, to get a glass of water. Lord 
St. Orville indolently arose, rang a bell for 
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it^ and ordered the servant to hand it to 
Lady Fontsevern; and then reseated him- 
self by Julia, who, with unsophisticated 
naivete recounted to him " how much 
alarmed she had been by the expression of 
his countenance when he looked at her/' 
His lordship could scarcely conceal the pow- 
erful agi|;ation she now threw him into ; but 
he feelingly assured her, " he knew nothing 
of any of her friends that could afflict her. 
As to my looks. Miss De Clifford, let them 
never alarm you," said he; '^^ I am grown a 
melancholy animal ; and those who now 
mark the expression of my countenance, 
must read the feelings of a sorrowing heart. '^ 

" Alas !" replied Julia, in the most pene- 
trating tone of sweetest sympathy, *^ can 
yoU say for me, you know not of my 
friends, any thing, to make affliction for 
me, and yet, tell to me, this, of Lord St. 
Orville?'' 

Lord St. Orville hastily drew out his 
handkerchief, applied it to his face, as he 
averted it ; and in a few moments eagerly 
began to admire the purse Mary was net- 
ting: betraying, by his voice, that he had 
scarcely yet stifled the most tender emotion. 
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^' It is for Mrs. Fermor/* said Ma^)^ 

" I wish you would ndake one for me, 
Mary," said his lordship. 
- <* That I .will, with pleasure,** she re- 
plied. "There is my box of silks; now, 
choose your color;— or let Miss De. Clif- 
ford, and then I know you will like it." 
■ Lord St. Orville blushed to a scarlet tint ; 
and trying to Smile, and turn oflF what too 
nearly affected him, said *^ You are very 
right, Mary ; a put^e chosen by Mib's De 
Clifford, and worked by you, will be a 
precious gift to me :" and, with a trembling 
hand, he presented the box to Julia, who 
now began, busily and anxiously, to exa- 
mine the colors. 

" Your silks, are very much, beautiftil. 
Miss Mildmay,'* she said; " but you must 
help, give for me, in choice. It must ttbt 
be great deal gay, for man's purse, yoti 
know." 

** Not for a melancholy mari, certainly,** 
said his lordship, forcing a smile. *^ Coiiie, 
choose me one that will suit my fortune.'* 

" The fortune we wish you ? '* said Mjltry- 

"Then, spotless, white, it should be," 
»aid Julia. " But that iToiild not bear, 
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very well, the wear, and tear, for the blind 
goddess's service. That, green, is much 
beautiful ; but you shall have it not, at all; 
it is emblem, for so many of disagreeables; 
for despair and jealousy's eyes. Oh, no ! 
you not, shall have it : — but then, too, it is . 
the color for unfading laurel; and there- 
fore, you do, claim, it." 

Lord St. Orville's countenance underwent 
a variety of changes while Julia spoke ; and 
now he bowed profoundly for the compli- 
ment she paid him, ^with a winning grace 
peculiarly her own. 

*^ But," continued Julia, smiling, " we 
will not be, so bad malicious, as to put 
•you laurels, in your pocket. No, we will 
leave them at large ; to make long flourish, 
in the public parterre ; where gratitude, 
nourishes these welHoved plants, from va- 
lor: for green makes not so pretty purse, 
as many other colors." 

^* Give him hope. Miss De Clifford," said 
Mary, gaily. 

" You give. Miss Mildmay, I only choose; 
for you are the goddess, to make rich his 
lordship, with a much precious, gift." 

^^ Ah!" said Mary, " as the bUnd god- 



dess,'! can* give him nothing, but what i^ 
superfluous ; were I the blind god, I might 
indeed, and would too, give him a heart 
worth having:'* and now, fearing sht had 
said too much, she archly added — " the heart 
of Lady Fontsevern.'* 

** Has Lady Fontseverna heart ?*' asked* 
Lord St. Orville. 

"Dear me, now!" exclaimed her lady- 
ship, who had just arrived behind Lord St. 
Orville, and was leaning pensively over 
him, ** you ill-natured creature ! to go and^ 
betray my secret to every oneT* and she 
covered her face with her hands. 

?* Not being in your Iadyship*s secret," 
replied Lord St. Orville, frigidly, ** I could 
not betray it. I only spoke at random ; be- 
lieving that, among your numerous ad- 
mirers one might have been so fortunate to 
obtain that prijze we mentioned/' 

** How kind you are, to turn it off so 
well for me!" said Lady Fontsevem, with 
languishing softness; and now drawing a 
chair for herself^ as Lord St. Orville — still 
indignant at her sly insinuations against the 
genuine artlessness of Julia, and highly dis- 
concerted at her wilful blindness to the re- , 



pellency of his words and manner to Iier~ 
mode no offer of his seat, or any attempt to 
get her one. 

** Dear me!* how very beautiful Miss De 
Oiffbrdis !'* suddenly exclaimed Lady Font- 
Severn, 'addressing Lord St. Orville. ** It- 
never struck me before. Do n't you think 
she is ? — or perhaps you disagree with me ; 
ladies' and gentlemen, you know, seldom 
coalesce in opinion about beauty.'* 

Julia blushed; and now eagerly showed 
to Mary the color she thought the prettiest 
for Lord St. Orville's purse ; while Lord St. 
Orville made no attempt to answer her lady- 
,ship, conscious that he could not command 
a voice of firmness, 

" OhT' said Mary, anxious to assist him 
in his embarrassment, " if a man is judicious, 
I^ady Fontsevern, he will not praise one 
beautiful woman to another." 

*^ Oh, dear ! Miss Dun .... Mildmay, 
are women of the world, then, so envious ?'' 
replied Lady Fontsevern. " Thanks to my 
youth and inexperience, I know Envy only 
hy name; nothing delighting me more than 
to hear another's praise. — I mean praise for 
genuine merit ; not for mere beauty ; for I 
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think beauty of the smallest consequence; 
o£ so little, indeed, that it would.be imma* 
terial to me if I was the plainest woman in ^ 
existence. Indeed, if I have any degree 
of beauty at all, I would, if I had power, 
change it with any homely woman who 
wished for it.*' 

** Sweet innocent! '* exclaimed Lord West- 
bourn, who, with Lord Delamore, had ap- 
proached this little party. 

^' And Miss De Clifford, and Miss Mild- 
may, will make the same declaration^ if 
called upon, I doubt not," said Lord Dela- 
more, smiling. 

*• Not me, my lord," Mary replied^ with 
animated quickness. ^^ I would not change 
my face for any other in existence; since it 
is to the resemblance it bears, I owe the af- 
fection of Lady Delamore." 

Mary had touched the cord of sensi- 
bility in Lord Delamore's heart ; his eyes 
glistened in the tear she had awakened ; he 
took her hand — took it with paternal fervor ; 
and, for the first time in his life, called her, 
" Mary." 

/* Mary," he said, ** and not the less re* 
gard it for it's resemblance to the man who. 
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though not your natural parent, now pro^ 
xnises to prove a kind and aifectionate one 
to you." 

• Mary pxessed his hand, in respect and 
gratitude, to jier lips > and, unable to supp<Mrt 
Jber feii^lipgs, precipitately left the room. 

The card-tables at this moment began to 
break up s and supper shortly after was an- 
nounced; when JLady Fontsevern, with an 
air of the sweetest juvenile simplicity ima* 
ginable» fiii^ned on the arm of Lord St 
OryiHe, saying, 

*^ Now I hq-ve secured you, you truant 
thing you! and you cannot play any of 
iy our .teasing tricks— running off with nasty 
old maids, and sitting away from me.'* 

Lord St. Orville, provoked ahnost beyond 
^1 temperance, said, rather petulantly, to 
her, " that she threw too much kindness 
away Upon him ; for he was too much oc- 
:Cupiedin thinking of those, long, long the 
principal object of his affection, to bestow 
those- even requisite attentions upon his fa- 
ther's guests ; therefore he feared she, and 
all his common acquaintances, must suffer 
from his negligence, and find him a most 
remiss and dull neighbour. " 
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'* Oh! I know you only say all this' to 
plagae me/' ishe replied, smiling kindly oh 
him^ and taking faster hold of his arm. 

Lady Hollowell, with a countenance di- 
vested of all it'B native boldness, and new 
disciplined by the most soft and interesting 
sensibility, approached Lord Delamove; ahd^ 
as^she articulated a gentle sigh, put her hand 
into his, to lead her out. 

His lordship was startled at her manner^ 
so unequivocally flattering to his vanity j 
aud^ with the gallantry of the old school^ 
lie pressed the offered hand to his lips/ 

Her ladyship now softly said to him, 
** How lovely Lady Delamore looks to*day I 
J had jQO conception she was so young,- of 
handsome, until the suddea change iii heir 
style pf dress to-day made the discbT^ry; 
Really I dp not wonder at Lord Westbotim*:$ 
unequivocal admi ration, .....«.6uty. bless me4 
I forgot who I was shaking to ! I hope I 
have put no bad thi|igs into your headf fo^ 
I dare say — Im^a?!— there is nothing in it.'| 

Lord Delamore was painfully electrified; 
his heart sickened; his eyes, now infected 
with suspicion, turned upon the beloved of 
his heart; and,^ while he felt the magic of 
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her charms^ saw her listening, with ani- 
mated pleasure, to Lord Westbonrn, who 
was speaking, with apparent interest, and 
some emotion, in a low voice to her. His 
theme was the praise of Julia De Clifford } 
and that was ever sweet incense to the heart 
of IjsAy Delamore. 

. The party now proceeded to the supper- 
room; and all were seated as at dinner: 
Lord Westboum, as usual, by Lady Dela- 
more, assisting her in the performance of 
her hospitable attentions to her guestsJ 
Suspicion was now fully and painfully 
awakened in the mind of Lord Delamore ; 
and he beheld all with* a diseased imagina- 
tion: — not merely the attentions of Lord 
Westboum to his Emily, for he had been 
accustomed to see her attended to and ad^ 
mired; but it was his Emily, just at this 
moment, altering her style of dress, from 
grave formality, to fancy^s most becoming 
graces, that alarmed, that made him trem- 
ble ; but his infinitude of pride, now swell- 
ing his heart, stepped in, amid it's tender 
agonies, teaching him to disguise his an- 
guished feelings; and, better to evince how 
little his wife's proceedings affected him^ 
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led him on to pay the most marked atten- 
tions to Lady HoUowell, who received them 
all most readily^ and paid them back with 
interest. 

At length the party separated for the 
night; and the painful communications of 
Lady Delamore, with many unpleasant oc- 
currences of the day, all conspired to banish 
sleep from the pillow of Julia for a length of 
time after she retired to rest; and among 
the many well-remembered incidents of the 
day, the peculiar expression of Lord St. Or- 
ville's eyes, when she caught them in earnest 
gaze at her, continually reverted to her ima- 
gination, astonishing^ puzzling, affecting, 
but always interesting her. 
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CHAPTER Vlir. 

Early the following morning, the appre^^ 
hensions of Lord Westboum having any 
design against the heart of his Emily, were 
removed from the bosom of Lord Dela- 
more ; but not the torturing suspicion, that 
she was too much pleased with his seducing; ' 
friend. 

X-ord Westbourn had spent as sleepless ar 
Qight as many inmates of the castle ; and 
the result of his night's cogitations was, sl 
determination to strain every nei-ve to bring 
about the marriage of his daughter with 
Lord St. Orville, and that immediately; 
and himself, without delay, to lay close 
siege to the heart of Julia De Clifford. 

He was a lynx-eyed observer : he had de- 
Teloped the secret of Lord St. Qrville's 
heart; but that was na impediment to his^ 
projects : he saw Lord Delamore was fasci* 
nated by Lady Fontsevern, and was as 
anxious as himself to promote her marriage 
with hi^ son 5 and saw^ or fancied he saw^ 
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Lord Str Orville considered his passion as- 
hopeless, and th^t the object of it was to* 
tally unconscious of her influence : and upon 
these circumstances he built his prospect of 
success. 

For his designs upon our heroine, he had 
a deep, mysterious, and intricate source. It 
ivas for a stake he played, worthy of his 
profound,, sagacious, policy. If he proved 
successful, the prize would be incalculabje; 
if he failed, why, even then, he should have 
gained &r a wife the most fascinating 
young creature he had ever seen, with a 
very handsome fortune ; and whichever 
way his plot terminated, liis happiness ' 
would be secured. 

The idea of not succeeding with our he- 
roine, never once entered his mind, as being 
in the nature of possibilities ; and, full of 
k)ve, and her, he was at an early hour ia 
the library, to inform his friend Lord Dela- 
more, " he was distractedly in love with 
Miss De Clifford, and entreated his good 
offices with her.'* 

Lord Delamore,. though perfectly coa* 
tinced that, if the motives which were, 
assigned for Julia's rejection of the man she^ 
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loved were true (and that they were so, 
since he had again seen and observed her 
fascinations, he was almost convinced), she 
was not likely to bestow her hand tipon an 
old incorrigible libertine ; and though he 
harbored strong resentment against her, 
he would still feel grieved should she so 
throw herself away ; yet started nothing to 
impede the projects of this ardent lover of 
fifty, but promised to do every thing in his 
power, consistent with propriety and respect 
to Lord Ashgrove,to promote his union 
with her 5 glad at heart to find that Miss 
De Clifford would lead his friend from pay- 
ing those dangerous attentions to his — :he 
feared infatuated — Emily, that might lead 
to her misery, as well as that of her adoring 
husband. 

The party which assembled in Lady De- 
lamore's bourdoir to breakfast, consisted of 
her ladyship, Mrs. Fermor, Mary, Julia, and 
Lord St. Orville. Shortly after breakfest,. 
Mary accompanied Mrs. Fermor to Sedley 
upon business; and Lady Delamore> her, 
son, and Julia, remained together; — her lady- 
i?hip netting, Julia drawing, and Lord St. 
Orville conversing most pleasantly with 
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them. At length the post arrived, and 
brought them all letters: Julia had one 
from Doctor Sydenham. It spoke satis- 
fectorily of himself, and the Goodwins, 
whom he was to leave the succeeding week, 
to return home for Christmas : he then thus 
proceeded : — 

** It was with the utmost difficulty I at 
** length obtained an interview with Fanny 
" Banks; and I am grieved,. my good and 
^ beloved child \ to tell you, she is un- 
** worthy of your solicitude. In her I could 
•* discover nothing of former innocence ; 
<* her whole appearance was that of the 
licentious Cyprian. The account I gave 
her of her grandmother's death scarcely 
" afleQted her ; but me, and your kind 
*' offer of protection, she derided and 
^ scorned together. — * As there was no 
" hereafter, why should she repent ?' she 
^ said. ^ She had already gained good an- 
** nuities from two lovers ; and in time 
•^ should be richer than you are.' — So that 
** all I could do, in compliance with your 
^ sacred promise to her dying parent, was,' 
^ to tell her, * that should repentance ever 
" visit her, she would find a friend in you/ 
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" But flatter yourself not, my child ; her 
" seduction from virtue was perpetrated by 
" an adept in the art.'* 

This intelligence sensibly affected and 
shocked our heroine- ** Ah, madam ! " she 
exclaimed, bursting into tears — " Ah, ma- 
dam ! my all of good hope, for Fanny's re- 
formation, has met destruction. She» alas 1 
will never be the penitent: my dear DoctOE 
Sydenham tells me so* There, read 
for yourself, the much sad news.'* And 
Julia, leaving the letter with Lady Dela^ 
more, hastened to her own apartments^ 
when, after shedding more tears for Fanny's* 
depravity than Fanny was ever likely to 
shed for her own, returned to Lady. Dela- 
more, whom she found in earnest confer-, 
ence with Lord St. Orville. 

"My dear Juha!" said her ladyship,^ 
" we are speaking of the Marquis of Oak- 
land^ from whom Alfred has received a^ 
letter announcing his wish to come imme- 
diately and make a visit here." 

"I am much glad indeed, of that," re-^ 
plied Julia ; " for I Imd rather, the Marquis- 
of Oakland should come, than almost, 
any body,, I do at all, know." 
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** Indeed!" said Lady Delamorey with 
such expressive emphasis, that Julia, per- 
fectly . comprehending, said, with a hlush, 
and in the sincerity of innocence — 

« I very well see, your thought. Lady 
Delamore; but it is nothing for that, which 
makes of me> to say, I should like to see, 
the Marquis of Oakland here, what you 
once had suspicion for, is past quite, like 
other transient fancies, if ever at all, it was; 
for now, believe me, the Marquis of Oak- 
land, only sees me> for the acquaintance, to 
speak to, in more pleasure, than the mere 
stranger. But why, 1 did say so glad, of 
his coming, was, because he knows, so 
many, whom I love ;. respects, and esteetns 
so niany, that I much regard, and esti- 
mate. Indeed, had -it not, for him. been, 
TSay two days of visit, at that, mad park, 
had been for an hundred years, to me : but 
he did talk so, of my friends, he , seemed to 
draw them round for me : and, oh I such 
things he did relate, of Lord St. Orville, in 
his very youth ! oh ! ^o beautiful, the anec- 
clotes ! that my eyes did wish to weep, I 
thought for joy,, to think, I did know 

« 

so weU, this very Lord St. OniU^*; Had 
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you, but heard him. Lady Delamore, for 
yourself, you would I do know, have almost 
thought, you loved, the speaker, for telling 
you of such sweet things." 

** Indeed," said Lady Delamore, sensibly 
affected by the interesting earnest artless- 
ness of her manner, and clasping her ten- 
^derly to her bosom, *' I do love the speaker, 
for telling me such very sweet things !" 

** But this, was not all," continued Julia, 
'' that made Lord Oakland, so to plea% me. 
He did tell, oh ! such good, and great deal 
joyful, news for me !" 

" May I not know what is joy for you, 
my love?" 

" Some other, day," said Julia, blushing, 
and looking expressively towards Lord St. 
Orville. 

" Oh!" said Lady Delamore, '^ I wiB 
guess now — It was about Lady Storamond." 

" Oh ! so well, you guess," replied Julia, 
astonished at thus perceiving that her lady- 
ship no longer thought it necessary to per- 
severe in her usual caution, in not mention*- 
ing Lady Storamond before her son ; and, 
the interdict being thus removed, Julia pro* 
ceeded : — 
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** The marquis does, much knovv. Lord 
and Lady Storamond ; and he told to me^ 
they will come to England, in soon time. 
Oh ! in one month, more, my own, Cecilia, 
will be in the self-same, country, with me ! 
Gfreat glow, of gratitude, was due, for Lord 
Oakland, Lady Delamore -, for his news so 
glad, did take all, my misery from me. I 
thought of nothing else, all night long. I 
kept the waking vigil on very purpose to 
think of, so much joy; nor once thought at 
all, upon that much trouble, I so lately had^ 
so near to break my heart. To see Lady 
Storamond again, was a thought so preci* 
ous for me, it shut out every other. 

** And now, dear. Lady Delamore, think 
not at all, I love you -little, because I 
love, my Cecilia more. She came to my 
heart, when it was yoid so desolate, or only 
filled, with pangs for thinking, that in this 
great world, not one being cared for me. 
Poor Laroche did tell all, secrets of my 
grandmother; so now, as all is known to 
you, I will say, not only, did care for me, I 
was unkindly treated, and was neglected, by 
my only parent v and all around me took 
their tone, from her. The smile for appro-- 
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batidn, was never beamed for me. Did / 
smile^ it was not prompted of my heart ; 
for there, was much anguish. Did I 
weep, my tears^ were made to flow, more 
bitterly. Every one did chide me. Eve»y 
eye, did make scowl, on me. I could not 
love win ; for narrow minds, could see. not 
merit, in the poor outcast orphan. To boy 
it, was very impossible. Lady Dclamore> for 
I had not apic/ula. When my heart wassab^ 
dued, with much grief, 1 had only, my ownt 
heart to sympathise,, for it;, and on earthy I 
had not friend, but sleep* In such pained 
time, did Lady Storamond appear. She 
came, as angel, for comfort surely. Her 
loyely countenance, so sweet, so intelligent, 
for wisdom, and goodness, beamed with 
kindness, upon me; and she felt, that kind* 
ness, for she did tell for me, my faults ; and 
I had a great deal many. Lady Delamore.^' 
" No, not one real fault, by Heaven T* 
exclaimed Lord St. Orville, catching her 
hand with tremulous grasp, and pressing it 
with fervor to his lips ; while on it fell one 
of those sympathising tears, her account of 
her. sorrows had drawn from his heart, 
Julia, in amazement, gravely, yet gently. 
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Withdrew her hand; and, feeling power# 
fully distressed', for the terrible agitatiofli 
her talking of Lady Storamond had throws 
him into, tremulously said, in the Toice of 
sweetest pity, ' 

** How should you, to know, I had no^ 
real, faults, my lord?'* 

** He learned that, of course, my love from 

Xiftdy Storamond," said Lady Delamore^ 

(scarcely less agitated than her son« 

, ^* But, she is, too much, partial, for a 

judge/' Julia replied. •* And, indeed, I had 

exceedingly many faults^ Lord St. Orville; 

for I was child, to neglect. But my Cecilia^ 

%did find out my faults. Errors, she did 

■gently call them j and correction she did 

make for them, with her dear advice^ 

^spoken in her sweet words, 

* ■ S o softly, that like flakes of feather'd snew 

* They melted^ as they fell * 

and as they did melt, they flowed, into 
the treasury for my heart, amidst it's most^ 
.precious stores. For two happy, happy, 
months, I had my Cecilia spared for me. 
At the last of one fortnight, she told to ftie, 
ftbfe very much, loved me. Ob, Lady De* 
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iamore ! some one, in all the world, loved 
xne f — and that some one, was such a being, 
as Heaven had formed, in full perfection. 
My heart, was greatly strong, or it could 
not have borne, after so many a year, of 
anguish, such glad, glad joy : but I could 
not, at all, speak then ; for happiness was, 
of such new feel, for me, it had it's own 
place to make, in a heart, that knew it not, 
for time so long ; and the innovating guest, 
did stun me: and I could not thea say, 
•Hove, you, too; '—-but I did, arid have 
done, most unalienably ; for who could be 
of human, and not love Lady Storamond y^. 
Lord St. Orville, in agitation too powerful 
to brook longer concealment, precipitately 

left the room. 

"Ah, me!" exclaimed Julia, bursting 
into tears of sympathy, " why, you lead 
me, my much friend, to speak of Lady Sto- 
ramond, for him ? I have been so cruel for 
him, when I had rather, suffer great tor- 
ture, myself, than make affliction for him ; 
who thought his life, of nothing, to save 
mine. 

Lady Delamore clasped her with fervor 
to her agitated bosom ; for a moment her 
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heart trembled on her lips; but, after a few 
struggles of prudence, she said, ^*.Dry, dry 
your. tears, my sweet love! you have not 
afflicted Alfred. I wish you to talk to him 
of Lady Storamond; and when the time 
shall come, that the secret of my Alfred's 
heart can with propriety be disclosed to you 
•—when you shall learn the cause of all his 
sorrows — you will know, that your sweet, 
fascinating, and artless account of Lady 
Storamond, has been balm to his anguished 
heart. And now, sweet Julia, I would fain 
know something more of this romantic friend- 
ship of yours.V 

Oh, profane* it not!" exclaimed Julia, 

by mingling of romance the idea, with it; 
for it's base is truth, and it's structure, sin- 
cerity." 

" And may this beautiful shrine of truth 
and sincerity stand securely in your heart, 
guarded by all that is sacred to affectior, 
until time shall end !" said Lady Delamore, 
with infinite emotion. " And now, how I 
shall long for next inonth, until I see this 
idol of your friendship ! as you honor . my 
family, by thinking many of us resemble 
her." 
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■ ^* Oht so you do; but you, afid Lord St.= 
Orvillfe, more than all the rest. It was that 
rerseitiblance, in Fitzroy, that caused for 
me, the misery of loving him. He looked,' 
like my friend; and my eyes, viewed him^ 
with, partiality. He looked like to my 
friend (though with not half, of her much 
sweetness; or charm so greatly, for con- 
versation), yet I thought in him, as in her, 
there could only dwell, the purest essence, 
of every good. And sure I am, for this 
resemblance only, could he so soon, have 
won, my much-deceived, affection. 

" I do think, a great deal those are de- 
ceived. Lady Delamore, who say, * love is 
of more tenderness, than friendship;* for 
it was with much striving, in my heart, 
Fitzroy did take precedence, of Lady Stora- 
mond; and it was more gladness for me, 
to think of her, than of him ; until I forc- 
ed, their change of place, in my tender- 
ness ; because I did think, it right, for him 
I was to marry, to have first place of aH, 
in my affection; and yet, my heart, was 
not very much willing, for the change; 
but still, lingered, lingered, after my Ceci- 
lia, for it's idol : and t hat, Fitzrov did 
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know; and it did make him," so uncasf; 
and so unreasonable, that could I have 
been sorry, for telling truth, I had been 
sorry, for telling that ; and, oh ! so jealous 
was he. Lady Delamore, of my Cecilia, he 
bad cruelty to say, ^ he would take me to 
his favorite place, Poland, the moment 
she did make landing, in England;' and 
many a tear, I shed, for that; but still 
I did hope, he would not make for me, 
such misery ; for I could not know feel of 
happiness, in any situation, if bereft of 
the heart-loved hope, to see again, my 
Cecilia." 

"JuHa!" said Lady DeIamore> with 
much solemnity and agitation, " you have 
been standing on the verge of a dreadful 
precipice. The hand of Providence, through 
your own pure and pious principles, snatch- 
ed you from it. Had you ventured on — 
had you married Penmorva — your all of 
earthy happiness had been destroyed. And 
now, my beloved Julia ! we will no longer 
dwell upon the painful remembrance of this 
Heaven-directed escape ; but talk of an- 
other lover of yours, amiable in very truth. 
The Marquis of Oakland has written to 
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AUred, upon the privilege of old friendship, 
informing him ^ of his passion for you^ con* 
ceived at the ball of the anniversary of Sell* 
na's birth ; and still nourished^ although Ho- 
ratio (to get rid of, I suppose, so potent a 
rival, though himself then engaged to Ladjr 

' Enderfield) told him you were immediatelyto 
be united to Lord Lindore ; but having since 
learned that no such engagement exists, he 

' tells Alfred, he is anxious to enter the' 
lists for your favor, and to come, if per- 
mitted now, here, as a visitor to St. Or- 
ville.'" 

"Alas!'* said Julia, "I did think, all 
partiality of me (if any had, at all, existed) 
was extinguished, quite, in the breast of the 
Marquis of Oakland. I am grieved, yes, 
and shocked exceedingly, too; for surely, 
perhaps, this very belief, did lead for me, 
to make matters worse, at that, mad park. 
Dear Lady Delamore! Lord St. ©rville, 
must not let him to come here -, and must 
have the kindness, to tell of me, *I no more, 
can think, of love.'" 

. " My dear Julia ! St. Orville shall teU 
him no such thing. You will love again : — 
Remember, 1 foretel if 
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« WeB, but for certainly, not at present, 
dear Lady Delamore. Who would make 
thanks> to me now, for a heart, that only 
ceased to love another, from alone con- 
?ictioii» for his unworthiness, to be loved ?'* 

'^^ No one could desire a better reason; or 
one that could prove, more convincingly, 
your heart a treasure worth contending 
for: and in a little time, believe me, Julia^ 
I shall see you more in love than ever/* 

*^ Oh! say not so, my much friend!** 
exclaimed Julia, blushing, and feeling in- 
finitely pained and humbled- " Oh ! say 
n6t little, time; for that would seem, as 
if you did think me, so — so — so prone, 
very 'greatly to amare. Certainly, much 
certeAnly^ I confess^ I shotild grieve to 
tbink, I was never to be wife ; and never 
limve trust shall beccnne one, without, love 
of tetid^rness, for my husband; but now 
I kuol^, many, and great many y^ars, 
ntdst elapse, from what so lately happene'd, 
before that period, of second love, does 
come. — Shall I tell for you, hoT^ m;^ heart 
is naVe ? It is like, the patient, who en- 
dilred bad malady, whose life, operation 
much temWe, alone, could save. The 

VOL. IV. I 
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operation in great succcssfulness, has had 
performance on me. My cure is certaioy 
very much; but the wound it made^ is 
still, still green. I am weak, and ex- 
hausted, and from time alone, my perfect 
health, can come. And now, dear Lady 
Delamore ! your so good son, must be kind, 
to tell his friend, * not to come here, in 
thought, for me.'* 

" But do let him come, Julia.!'* replied 
her Iridysliip : — " not with much hope ; we 
will not gire him that :. for, independent of 
not choosing to deceive him, I do not wish 
(since your heart is against it) for his suc- 
cess. But Selina has, to a painful certainty, 
lowered you in the estimation of my lord. 
The marquis of Oakland, addressing you, 
would give you the triumph of convincing. 
Lord Delamore of the excellence of yout 
mind; by proving that rectitude governs all 
your actions, and that you can reject even 
greatness, when it militates agd,^st the 
principles or feelings of your heart." 

" Oh ! no, no, no, dear. Lady Delaniore ! 
that heart you say of, prompts a negative, 
for this. It might be triumph for my va- 
nity ; much gratification for my lord's re- 
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$totedf opinion;— it might give for me, 
consequence in the eyes of others; but 
could it give for me, respect in my own, to 
raise, even hope renjote, in the breast of 
man, I never mean to realise ? His loving 
me at all, is his misfortune ; for me, of my 
own purpose, to make increase of that love, 
would be exceedingly much, culpability. 
From adding to his griefs, my heart revolts; 
he is too great deal amiable, to be sported 
with. Dear, dear. Lady Delamore, let him . 
not come here ! ' ' 

^^ Julia, dear child of my heart! I stand 
corrected!'* exclaimed Lady Delamore, 
again affectionately clasping our heroine to 
her bosom. " Try you how we may, your 
heart can bear tlie test ; each new ordeal 
^irtamps you with more sterling merit. My 
atil^t, nay almost painful, solicitude for 
your reinstatement in the so lately almost 
enthusiastic partiality of my lord, led me 
to be unjH^^, nay cruel, to the Marquis of 
Oakland.'* 

Julia returned the enibrace of Lady De- 
lamore with fen^ent gratitude, for that af- 
fection so evinced ; and her ladyship now 
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pfomi^iog to instruct her son in the sam^ef 
htf waiS to send his amiable frien4» Julia re- 
lAte/i. to her own apartment, to answer the 
kind letter of Doctor Sydenhwi. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Many letters were this day, not only re- 
ceived at Delamore castle> but sent fVom 
thence ; and one amongst the latter, franked 
by Lord Delamore himself, for Lady Hol- 
lowell, " To Samuel Rentless, Esq. Lowet 
Brook-Street, London,*' we consider neces- 
sary for the perusal of our t^ead^rs «taid 
therefore transcribe it for thefti. 



<• Dear Rentless ! 

" I COULD as sooh giVc you iny 
*' ^kin, as two hundred pounds^ I hAV€ 
^ Aot a shilling left ^ neither has Belinda ; 
^* and dreadful is the struggle we hav^ ttJ 
^' make, still to preserve appearance^, Imd 
*' save ourselves from the fangs of our iri«^ 
•* femal creditors. i 

« Here is n6 plby, Vbfth the cool htoi 6Y 
** an adept to bestow a thought upon ; bul 
*^ matters are now came io such a dieadffil 
'^ crisis, that I am compelled to play a 4^4- 
^^ pecBle geime, to save lis all v mi.4 Xite^^ 
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^* such promise of brilliant success, that 
** expect you may to see me return in the 
** spring full in blossom, to join dear Pha- 
" raoh and all his host with new vigor, 
** and to slake your thirst for gold even in 
5< the river of Pactolu^. ^ 

r " * How are you to, manage all this f* yotk 
<' ask. Now hear, and wonder at my ta» 
f^ lents : and, though I wish not your kemrt 
^< to approve, I command your reason, to 
5' subscribe to» — By becoming secret misf 
f stress to the lord of this casUe.... First re-* 
<< cover that^ and then thou shalt li^ar Aui- 
" ther. I do not say I will give this rich lord 
" my hearty no, that is stilli for thee < but 
^^ he will give me his gold, and that I will 
^ give to thee. » 

^< I have commenced my attack; and 
^* with good success, I pronounce. I have 
" flattered him out of an antipathy, most 
?* absolute, for me ; and by a well-timed 
" sigh or two, a softened air, and downcast 
'^^ look, I have attracted his attention ; and 
•• thus, half my work is done. My gudgeon 
« has as great a thirst for voluntary affec- 
5< tipn, as I have for his gold. / My afltc* 
*' tipmj Ue must jDelieve are voluntarily be- 
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*' stowed, since he thought not of solicit- 
VJng them: and, since I have set my 
** snares, I soon shall have him in my toils ; 
^* fipr the man has been a notorious liber - 
•* tine ; and the mistress who, for upwards 
" of twenty years, has governed him, is 
'* now old and ugly ^ — ten years older than 
f * himself !— while I, young enough to be 
!* bar daughter, with beauty enough (or 
"you are a flatterer) to win him— What 
f' may I not expect to do?-— Why, to 
*^. lighten his coffers ; and that I will per^ 
•^l(»m without mercy. My gull most par* 
^' ticularly admires delicacy of manners in 
M w<»nen ; so I have changed my dashing 
** one^ to the most alluring softness r and 
^* as I mean he shall discover this was ef^ 
U fected by my wish to please him, I think 
f * his vanity, thus flattered, will prove my 
f ' potent auxiliary. • 

^ My precious friend. Lady Sdina, be-> 
1* lieves me the machine employed by her 
f*. to work the destruction of her mother-—* 
«' But, good my 3weet lady friend ! I shall 
<« prove the engine to work your ruin. ^-^ 
' ^ , Atid w ho, dear Rentless ! shall say > that? 
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•••.w^ not be poetip justice? An utniottiral 
" child deserves punishment j and J. will in- 
t'flictit. 

•« .yoii.know, the family . disagreem^nte of 
•* the, Delamores, so/ 1 need not repeal 
*' grieyances : .but the husband and wif^ 
<^faave lately been very near a right under- 
<<;8tanding> and suspicion of Selina-'g . -in- 
^ tere9ted policy awakened in her fatbtrlf 
1^ breast; so^ in terror at the final ovei'- 
^f throw of her power, and at her wits* eiids^' 
<* she called me into counsel. To serve her^ 
<' I have laid a plausible plan of w<M*kitog 
♦f fou the complete extermination ef hcff 
*^ mother's interest in her father's bosom ; 
<< but, while in appearance, I am serving 
<* her, I am profoundly mining for my own 
<> advantage. I must play my gattie expe- 
*^ ditiously, and cautiously, as ixiy financeiJ 
<< are ruined ; and I have (I trust) a cha** 
<^ racter to lose. I mean not to forfeit my 
*' place in society; so I shall act circom- 
<< spectly : and as it is known only to your- 
<< self, and an honest Israelite, that my 
<< sister and I are done up by successless 
^< gambling, my still having the needful, to 
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** dash about with, will create no surpritse. 
** Adieu ! — you know I hate to waste my 
** precious words — 

, *^ Eternally yours, 

« M. HOLLOWfiLL/^ 

In proper time, Lucy attended, to assist 
our heroine to dress for dinner ; and soon 
began to prattle, commencing with her ac* 
customed — '* La, ma*am ! how grieved I 
shall be, if my dear young lord should be 
taken in, at last, to marry this beautiful 
Lady Fontsevem. ^ 

" So, shall I, too ?" thought Julia, but 
she kept that* acquiescence in sentiment to 
herself; and only answered, "-Why for, 
Lucy J" 

*^ Laf, ma'am 1 bec^tttee he is ten thousand 
timesr too good for her. ^-^ Ah, ma'am ! it '\i 
not all goW that glistens; and, for all her 
pretty, taking, innocent ways, she has a 
heart like a Turk. You must know, ma -am^ 
her own right woman (who wheedles, and 
sedds, and manages her out pf every thing 
she wishes) broke her leg not long ago, and 
could* not attend the yotrnglMilncl^tked 
tool/ to Strattdii ^bbey 5 S* het ohambei* 

15 
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maid was obliged ta take the head fdacer 
for the time : and such a life as she ha^s of 
it ! Mercy on us ! — Why, ma'am, some-: 
times she '11 try on fifteen different dresses, 
to see which she looks best in : and such 
changing the dress of her head, never was 
beard of before ! And she 'U stand before liie 
glass for hours,, making all manner of antics, 
and grimaces, to. see which is thq most 
taking and pretty; and all the while, the 
gentlefolks she appears among,, she leads to 
believe she is at study, to improve her edu- 
cation. And such a temper for aggravating I 
she has nagged poor Mrs. Corry (the cham- 
bermaid) almost into a decline. Not that 
the poor thing, naa'am, made any complaint;, 
but from her melancholy, and scarcely eiat- 
ing a morsel, I thought to be sure she must 
be crossed in love ; and bepitying her so, I 
coaxed her to tell me wliat was on her 
mind, and by degrees all her griefs came 
out : — and 'tis not all for herself, but napst 
of it for her mother, a widow, who keeps a 
little working and drawing-shop, and ha- 
berdashery too, in King-Street out of Hoi- 
^orn, in London; and reared honestly nine 
i[hiWren* the eldest a daughter, only twen- 
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ty now>^ ai^d the youngest, seven : and soV 
ma'am, about four years ago, the eldest 
married the young man who drew their best 
patterns, and they took him into partner-. 
ship ; and they went on very well, until he 
got a fall off the top of a waggon he 
mounted to see after a box of goods, and ^ 
hurt his spine, and goes ever since on 
crutches, and is beside in a decline ; so tliat 
the expence of his illness, and adding four 
children to the family (the wife having 
twins once foYsooth), and some little losses; 
in their trade, all has gone to wrack and ruin 
for the last six months : and the cruel land- 
lord, wanting to get them out, to make 
more by his dab of a house, has threatened 
to distrain for rent, the moment Christmas 
is turned ; so the poor mother, ma'am, goes 
about in fear of her life, expecting to be 
arrested, every minute, for debt ^ andthouglv 
she suckled Lady Fontsevern, she will do 
iiothing for them; though she has heed 
known to give fifty pounds to her own won 
man at a time, for p^ing her a compli-* 
ment ; and will give any sum, in charity, 
if a grand person asks her for it : but not a 
ihillipg wili.she give the poor* Corrysji 
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though forty pounds should ael; them .up 
again : and then to he so hard-hearted to 
the poor girl that's here ! Mrs. Beville has 
taken her in hand ; for not a bit of adrtce 
would her lady have for her; nor ne?er 
spares her one bit in attendance upon her:— « 
and yesterday, after the long fag of dress* 
ing her for dinner, the poor girl fainted 
dead away, from fatigue; and, only J 
wanted to speak to her, and went in, and 
found her on the floor. Heaven knows but 
she would have died there. Oh ! how far 
BU)re<£:>rtunate am I ! — I am only unhappy; 

and my dear lady is all kindness" and 

Lucy burst into tears of genuine gratitude. 

Julia spoke kindly to Lucy ; and when 
the last bell rung, our heroine descended 
ta the 'drawing-room : the moment she 
entered. Lord Westbourn flew to greet her> 
and to commence his formidable attack upon, 
her heart. Soon Julia observed, with hor-. 
sor, the indefittigable pains Lady Hollowell. 
was taking to fascinate Lord Delamorcf 
and with grief she saw, or fancied she sawy 
his [(Mrdship listening with too much satis- 
&ctionv But, whatever the feelings o£ 
liord Delamore wight appear to. be^ hia 
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heart was wrung with secret anguish. His 
jealousy again awakened — though he found 
the first objeet what excited it was directed 
to another, and not his Emily — still he 
cherished the green-eyed monster in his 
hosom; who at length led him to Lord 
Robert Bolton^ as the fascinator of Ladv 
Dekunore ; and we must confess, jealousy 
often had much less probability to work it's 
web of misery from. 

The pure, the correct, the virtuous Lady, 
Delamore, had often, too often, been pain<t 
«1 by the reprehensible imprudence of her 
sister. Lady Ennerdale ; whose powerful 
vanity led her, most frequently, to the 
verge, of destruction; but vice had neveu 
influence to lead her further. In Ihi^t 
flioment, when humbled Vanity was taught 
to feel hep power for captivation Time had 
weakened (if not totally destroyed), the 
young, the handsome, gay, and highly-* 
fesbioned. Lord Robert Bolton^ bent at hec 
shrine, to pay her homage. The joy, the 
triumph, of this conquest, in the very de»»^ 
peration- of her charms, almost annihilated 
the tfifting stock of prudence this vaiaacul 
volatile woman eves - had. posseasad^. and 
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led her into more serious danger than she 
had ever been encompassed by. Lady De- 
lamore's penetration soon led her to ob- 
servations upon the conduct of her sister 
with this young man, that awakened the 
most serious apprehensions ; and, trem** 
blin^ for the infatuations of this last trt» 
umph of vanity, her anxiety was all awake, 
to watch and guard her sister. 

From this cause, the eyes of Lady Delar 
more were anxiously, and pensively, di* 
rected to her sister and Lord Robert; — from 
this cause, she sighed, looked grave, turn- 
ed pale, or trembled, when any marked 
particularity or tender glances were ex- 
changed between Lord Robert and her 
sister, to give strength to her painful ap- 
preliensions. And as all this- attention and 
emotion was visible to Lord Delamore, 
without the real cause being knowiv to him, 
no wonder a being so susceptible of every 
self-torffient imbibed the direful poison of 
suspicion: .but still, though he saw what 
his fancy directed, he resolved to conceal 
his feelings under the mask of admiratioa 
for the insidious Lady Hollowell ; in doing 
which, he very quickly . imparted some of 
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the anguish of his own breast to the bosom 
of his Emily- 

This day's dinner passed pretty much 
as that of the preceding one bad done ; 
only that Miss Modely seated herself on 
one. side of Lord St, Orville^ while Lady 
Fontsevern secured her station at the other, 
in defiance of all his manoeuvring to avoid 
them. Lord Delamore paid his open devo- 
tions to tlxc highly-gratified Lady Hol- 
lowell 'y^ whilst his eyes, in secret, attended; 
in agonised solicitude every look and move- 
ment of his Emily. Lord Westbourn, by his 
good generalship, got Julia next to him at 
table, and teased and disgusted her by 
his unwelcome attentions and high-wrought 
adulations. 

The ladies remained in the dining-liall 
much longer than on the preceding day; 
so that they had been but a short period 
adjourned to the 'drawing-room, when Lord 
Delamore appeared, for Lady Hollowell to. 
proceed in her vile project; Lord West- 
bourn, to annoy Julia; and Lord St. Orville^t 
to be annoyed by Lady. Fontsevern. 

The moment tea ha4 been handed about,) 
Lady HQ^owe^, ^ who,,hadi ^^wie sjdll.ia, 
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music, and knew Lord Delamore was an 
amateur y proposed adjourning to the con- 
cert-room. His lordship's politeness com- 
pelled him to acquiesce; while his jealous 
pangs would have found more gratification 
in remaining to watch the loo party, which 
was composed of his wife. Lady Enner- 
dale, Mrs. Fermor, Lord Robert, and Mr. 
Temple. 

lA the music-room, all the ladies exerted 
their powers, by turns, to charm, in playing 
and singing, except our heroine and Maryv 
whom Lady Selina took care not to ask to 
join in the melody. Lady HolIoweH had a 
powerful, but not harmonious voice; but 
she sung with tolerable taste. Lady Font- 
severn had no one requisite for a vocal per- 
former, but a large stock of courage ; yet» 
as she was young, beautiful, and an heiress, 
she was listened to and applauded. 

At length. Lord Delamore, but little 
charmcfd, having a mind highly to recom- 
pense himself for the fatigue of listening to 
so much indifferent singing, requested Julia 
* to oblige him with one of her beautiful 
collection of Italian- airs.* She instantly 
eomplved 5 and scJemed, in h*r sOhg; to sur* 
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pa53 even liurself. An atteoipt. had beem 
made^ as she began^ to call: attention, from 
her ; but Lord Qdajnore qommanded silence, 
and eyery rwle of good J^eeding, in a manr 
ner,that^enforced;C0mpUaHce«.- .-/-> ♦or' or 

Lord Delamore w^s, as he ever had beeo^ 
with Julia's singing fascinated, . Lord S^. 
Orville, as usual, felt it too sensibly to ap* 
plaud it. Lord Westbourn paid his [com- 
pUments in strains of ecstasy s and Sir 
Charles and Sir Lucius, were not slow ia 
escpresai ng. their unfeigned rapture. ' 

Lord Delamore next requested Julia. and 
Mary to sing a favorite duet of his. But 
tfaifl was not to be suffered by Lady Hollo* 
well. ' These beautiful girls to attract and 
fascinate his attention, would, militate too 



dangerously against her plans i she thei^ 
fore advanced to his lordship, laid her hand 
gently upon his arm, and looking up in his 
face, with all tliie resistlesis sweetness and 
chastened tenderness she could press into 
her countenance, said — 

'* Not to-night, my good lord. We will 
have that high treat in expectation; audi 
for the present, we all solicit a little active 
amusement*-. We are perishing with coldi 
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in this immense room ^ and beg to play at 
blindman's-bufT." 

** Blindman's-buff!" repeated the asto- 
nished Lord Delamore. ** Why^ really, I 
do not know what to say to that, my dear 
madam. I know not if Lady Delamore 
will consider it quite consistent with pn>* 
priety." 

"■ "She cannot object to it,*' replied het 
ladyship, with still more winning persua* 
sion in her eyes. ^^ She must know, th^ 
world has relaxed considerably in it's <^i^ 
faions, and it's actions, since the period she 
received her rigid education." 

" Lord Delamore colored vidently ; and 
most certainly his eyes flashed firer-but not 
the fire of love* He made no reply : but as 
Lady Fontsevern kissed him, and coaxed 
him, and X-ord Westbourn, Sir Charles, and 
Sir Lucius, entreated him to comply, he 
was everpowered into acquiescence. 

Mary had never played at blindman's 
buff, in all her life ; so, as she told Sir Lu- 
cius, " she did not know what it was 
about." Julia had engaged in it with the 
young Goodwins ; mid conceiving it could 
pnly be played with innocent nyrth, as sliQ 
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and those happy children had played it, 
jnade no objection, though thinking the 
|>arty too old for such a very juvenile sport. 
. •* Miss De ClifTord," said Lord St. Orville, 
** will yeu play at blindman' s-buJT?'* 

^* Oh, yes!" she replied ^ " for I have 
^sometiaie, played it, for the little Good- 
wins : it is much good exeix^ise ; and as I 
am very cold, I shall be glad, a great deal, 
:to join in it. Lord St. Orville. ■' 

By Lady Hollo well's command (who took 
iipon herself to be the mistress of the revels), 
Afr. Primrose was the first hoodwinked*; 
which he by no means relished, as it dis- 
<;amposed his hair. His little mincing pace 
:and manner of roving about, desiring every 
i0OfiQ6nt " that they would not neglect the 
fonsigne^ . if he approached any post of dan- 
ger," infinitely amused every one ; but in 
his attempts to catch a substitute, he was 
always unsuccessful; until Lady Fontsevern, 
anxious to put herself in the way of general 
observation, was wilfully taken prisoner by 
him : and now, not doubting that she 
should fascinate every beholder in her per- 
formance of the blind goddess, she sailed 
^d flourished about the roam, showing her 



18B 

deficiency in grace, her defects of persott> 
and the awkwatd^angles of her limbs, ibost 
strikingly; and her observant lather struck 
as much as any one by her defect in sym- 
metry of form, and grace in motion, ^oit 
contrived to run into her grasp,' so effectu- 
ally, that she was obliged to . acknowlege 
.she had made a captive. 

Whether it was, that ILord Westboum 
had contrived in his hoodwinking to leav^ 
a 'peephole; or that the veil which Jtilia 
wore that day, reaching from her head 16 
the termination of her robe, beirtg m the 
way; but his* lordship, almost immediately^ 
arrested her by her veil. The bandage was 
now placed oh our heroine; and the moment 
she commenced Her task, the eye of admira'- 
tion rested exclusively on her. Intent UpOA 
the pastirti'e, no id6a of self was in her 
thoughts, and every movement was un* 
studied. Her light and beautiful figtire, 
now all in graceful motion, tripping with 
agile speed, or* turning on the axis of het 
heel, in playful elegance, and smiling arch- 
nesfe, conceiving she had some one neai* to 
entrap, showing the whole contour of her 
form, combined by the happiest efforts of 
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harmonious sjnmmetry^ so much delightitig 
Lord Delamore, that he gazed upon her as 
if she was the principal dancer in some 
grand ballet of action, movhig there, in the 
character of Innocence, to fascinate every 
beholder; nor would he suffer any one to 
crpss her path, lest they should interrupt 
the exhibition of the most perfect grace in 
motion he had ever witnessed. 

, Every one thus kept at a distance by his 
lordship, Julia at length ceased the manoeu-^ 
vring of her pursuit, exclaiming — " Where 
I aim ? for no footstep, at all, I hear. Pray 
some one, tell for me, am I exhibiting, like 
goosecap, by myself?" She was answered 
by the pressure of some one's lips, in a rude 
'km, as she raised her head to pe^p, if pos- 
sible, from beneath the bandage. 

.Rage, the most swift and violent, now 
$Ued the bosom of our heroine; and, like 
a jQung fury, the gentle Julia De Clifford 
auned ; a blow at the offender with one 
hand, whilst with the other she tore off her 
hoodwink; and now saw near her, only. 
Lord St. Orville, standing close to her^ 
with glowing cheeks> eyes flashing indigna* 



tion, and a frame trembliog with anger 
equal to ber own. Instantly she flew to his 
arm, as to the arm of protection. 

" Ha!" exclaimed Sir Charles, laughing,, 
" you have caught the aggressor." * 

" No," said Julia, contemptuously, " Lord 
St. Orville was not, at all, the person, wh(v 
§o ifisulted me." 

" What !" exclaimed Miss Modely, with- 
a sneer, ** are you so w^ell acquainted with 
his lordship's salutations r" 

" I am, madam, so well acquainted, with' 
Lord St Orville's viindy' said Julia^ indig-^ 
nantly, *^ that well I know, he would not, 
at all, forget the respect, due for himself, 
and for me." 

" If he had," said Lord Delamore, grave- 
ly, and casting a reproachful glance at Lord 
Westbourn, " I should blush for my son; 
and I am grieved to think I have a guest 
who could forget the respect Miss De Clif- 
ford so justly claims.— And, Lady Hollo- 
well," continued his lordship, addresstng^ 
her, *^ I trust you are now convinced, the 
antient education of my antedebman wife 
was not quite so primitive^ as not to sane- 



tion an opinion> that this pastime had too 
much of levity in it evea for tliese mcderti 
times." 

^^ Pshaw!" exclaimed her ladyship, play* 
fully laying her hand upon his shoulder^ 
^^ do n't you be fastidious, that 's a dear, 
though pretty miss is : I declare, we will 
have our play out. Come, Miss Prude, on 

with your hoodwink again unless Lord 

St. Orville is duly caught," 

** I have not caught Lord St. Orville, 
madam; not at all, caught him. I did only 
take his ami, for my protection. And as 
for the blindman's-bufF, I will no more, play 
initj again:" and she walked to the fire-^ 
place, and sat down. 

" Pretty prude!" — ^** Edifying fastidious- 
ness!" — was sneeringly repeated by Lady 
HoIIowell and Miss Modely: and at this 
moment the loo party entered. Lady Enner- 
dale,, hearing of the blindman's-buff, and 
having for many years affected the most 
juvenile amusements in attestation of her 
youth, had thrown down her cards, and 
challenged Lord Robert to go and join the 
sportive party. 

Lady Delamore, shocked and dismayed, 



closely pursned her sister ; arid as she ear- 
nestly entreated her not to join in so inde- 
corous a diversion. Lord Delamore, falsely 
concefivuig the source which actuated these 
entreaties, fired more than ever with his 
jealous frensy, yet with anxiety to conceal 
his feelings, dashed at once with spirit into 
the pastime, and romped with Lady Hollo- 
well so entirely to her satisfaction, that she 
entertained no doubt of soon entrapping 
him in the snare she had spread for him ; 
whilst Lady Delamore, amazed and terri- 
fied at her lord's conduct, so ungenial to his 
usual dignified gravity ,^ felt some of the 
most uneasy pangs inflicted by the green- 
eyed monster; and now, with a tortured 
heart, feared her cruel destiny had doomed 
that she should never know the blessing of 
cpnnubial happiness. 
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CHAPTER X. 

At length our heroine, by no means enter- 
tertained by the riot, nor at all comfortable in 
the idea of the ground Lady Hollowell was 
apparently gaining in the favor of Lord 
Delamore, so menacing to his future hap- 
piness with his so long-beloved Emily, 
quitted the scene of action, and retreated 
to the deserted Mrawing-room ; and her 
he£Ut was so full of concern and appre- 
hension, and her spirits so overpowered, 
that the moment she found herself indeed 
alone there, she drew her chair close to the 
fire, and bursting into tears, was indulging 
in an unrestrained flow of them, when Lord 
St Orville joined her. 

** Thank my stars!'' he exclaimed, *^ I 

have made my escape, and Good 

Heaven ! Julia, my .... Miss De Clifford, 
what, what is the matter ? are you not well ! 
Oh ! speak to me — tell me ! ' ' 

'* I am, very much well, indeed. Lord 
VOL. IV, K ' 



St. Orville/' she replied, " Why I was, so 
great deal fool, to cry, was for, pc^y spirits, 
not lately, quite glad ones, are overpowered, 
in too soon, time." 

^* Oh ! I wonder not you are subdued by 
such a perpetual worry as these destroyers 
of comfort, 'our present guests, inflict. Little 
did I ever imagine, I should see my father's 
house the court of Comus. Oh ! that the 
evil charm was broken — that Selina and her 
friends were departed ; and the castle left in 
quiet possession of my dear father and mo- 
ther, Mary, you, and myself! Then my be- 
loved Theodosia would not object to come 
to us f and then, indeed, we should ' be 
comfortable, ' ' 

. " Oh ! we should, indeed, be most great- 
ly happy !" said Julia. 

*^ Happy!'* exclaimed Lord St. Orville, 
in a hurried tone, and suddenly clasping hifi 
hands : — ^* shall I ever again be happy?" 

" Oh! siire I do hope, you may," replied 
Julia, in a voice of such melting interest, 
and a look of such resistless sweetness, that 
Lord St. Orville hastily exclaimed — 

^^ Oh ! for pity sake, look not so ! nor 
speak in such a tone as that ! or you will 
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ead me on to betray myself, and make ydu 
late me. ' ' 

*^ Betray ! ' ' said Julia, in astonishment : — 
■^.you surely can betray for yourself, no- 
fiing, but of. Lord St. Orville; and as, 
lim, hatred, cannot at all, come near to 
irou.'' 

" Not now, not now. Miss De Clifford," 
replied Lord St. Orville, bowing, with glow- 
ing cheeks, for this heart-prized eulogy, and 
airticulating in almost pitiable agitation — 
^' Not now, can I explain myself. I know- 
it would be ill-timed — premature ; not, not* 
compatible with the profound respect you 
:^laim : but when I dare enter into an ex- ' 
planation of my unguarded and extraordi- 
nary words, when the moment shall arrive 
in which I think I may venture to disclose 
to you the secrets and sorrows of my heart, 
I hope, I trust, you will pity me/' 

** Oh ! if you tell to me, of sorrows you 
have had, 50 sure I shall grievei, for you,'* 
she replied, in a voice of the tenderest sym- 
pathy. Lord St. Orville bowed, and sighed ; 
and strove to 6peak upoii some other sub- 
ject, less interesting ; but he strove, in vain^ 
until Julia assisting him^ for slie ^\tVe^ ^^^^ki 
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now.. She had construed every word he 
had uttered, in allusion to his passion for her 
friend s and the prohibition from speaking 
to her upon the subject, the obvious one of 
the indelicacy and impropriety of avowing 
a tender attachment for a married woman* 
But what was to remove the interdict of 
imprc^riety in acknowleging it to her, she 
could not determine upon ; all she was cer- 
tain of was, the honor of I^rd St. Orville, 
and the purity of her friend: and, iii full 
belief that time would explain the conduct 
of both entirely to her satisfaction, she 
now, anxious to lead his thoughts to a plea- 
sant theme, entered upon a conversation 
with him about Lord Ashgrove ; — a subject 
they both delighted in, and never seemed 
to weary of, whenever they could find an 
opportunity of uninterruptedly entering up- 
on it. 

They were both, in full satisfaction, talk- 
ing of Lord Ashgrove, when they were 
suddenly broke in upon by Miss Modely, 
who quickly advanced to them, and taking 
a chair, joined their party, exclaiming — 

" Dear me, how immensely comfortable 
you aae 
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•* We were, very comfortable indeed. — 
At least, I can answer for myself;" said 
Lord St. Orville, not much delighted by 
such an interruption to his comfort. 

Miss Modely How, with a malicious smile> 
turned to Julia, and abruptly asked, '* When 
she meant her jealous pangs should be suf- 
ficiently appeased, to recall the Marquis 
of Penmorva?'* 

Julia^ both distressed and astonished^ 
knew not how to reply to so unfeeling and 
indelicate an address ; but instantly Lord St* 
OrvilIe> with glowing cheeks^ started from 
his seat, saying — 

* ** Miss De CKfTord, I know you will 
oblige me, by playing at chess with me.*' 

** Oh ! most certainly,** she replied, infi- 
nitely grateful to him ; and immediately, 
with his lordship, sat to the table where the 
chess-board lay : but still Miss Modely, un- 
dauntedly, proceeded — 

'* I hear, the marquis did every thing ift 
his power to induce the beautiful and fasci* 
, nating Fanny to accompany him abroad ; 
but she preferred the protection of another 
lover. Pray, was this true. Miss Die Clif- 
ford?'* 
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. . Julia felt both indignant and distressed ; 
but perceiving nothing likely to silence the 
ill-nature and, rudeness of this daring wo- 
man, but affecting to disregard it, made one 
^'effort to appear unembarrassed, and> coldly 
said — ' 

. ** I am, at all, not in the Marquis of Pen- 
,morva's, secrets. Miss Modely." 

" And secrets, pf such a nature, are the 
very last^ a being, virith a mind of spotless 
purity, like Miss De Clifford, would wish 
to pry into,'* said Lord St. Orvilje. 

At this nooment. Lord Delamore, with 
Lady Fontsevern by the hand, entered. 
' "Ah! there he is, indeed!" exclaimed 
her ladyship, whimpering : — " How could 
you, lord St. Orville, be so unkind to leave 
jne, before our play was ended?" 

Lord St Orville felt very much pro- 
yoked, as well as embarrassed; but instantly 
replied, with all the sweetness of urbanity 
^hd good-temper — 

, ^* J fear. Lady Fontsevern, tliere exists 
£bme very serious mistake, which perhaps 
]Lx)rd Delamore can explain to you : for my 
Qwn part, I .understand it nojt^ nor do I 
know how you can call me unkind, for 
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^aitting a rootjfi where the Quests of my» fa- 
ther were assembled. • Had you galled ipy 
poU^s,^ in ^aestion, I had been less sur- 
prised y. because then, perhaps,, might exist 
isome foundation^ cle^ to tny comprehen- 
sion; for ^n accusation.*' 

^*As you have not commenced your 
game. Miss De Clifford will excuse my 
taking you away, St Orvill^, as we are go- 
ing to dance ; and our party is too small, to 
admit of your not joining it : and Lady 
Fontsevern wiU do you the honor of being 
your partner ; ' ' said Lord Delamdre, grave- 
Ijr, to his son, at whose conduct to Lady 
Fontsevern he was highly chagrined. 

** My lord, 'if I am not permitted to con- 
tribute to Miss De Clifford's amusement at 
chess,'* replied Lord St. Orville, with a de- 
gree of spirit he had never before evinced 
to his father, and which startled Lord De- 
lamore, and awakened the dawning of a 
suspicion he had never formed an idea of^ 
•* I certainly feel myself bound to solicit 
the honor of her hand, in the amusement 
we are called to ; and sincerely do I hope 
she will have the goodness to make me 
happy in condescending to be my partner;'* 
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and gracefiilly he bowed to Julia, with th» 
most profound respect. 

Julia was sensibly hurt and mortified, at 
this unusual conduct of Lord Delamore to 
her, even now deficient in politeness ; and 
with much dignified feeling, yet combined 
with all her native sweetness, said, ** To 
you. Lord St. Or\ ille, I am much grateful 5 
for you never lose the thought for me, 
that to respect, and attention, I have not 
ever, forfeited my claim ; but to-night, I 
cannot have the possibility for pleasure, to 

dance with you. Lord Delamore, the 

much zmisble politesse, of your son, has no 
longer interference, with your arrangement; 
my ankle yet, is of too bad condition, to 
allow for my happiness, to be his partner.'* 

Lord Delamore felt disconcerted and em- 
barrassed: though assured Julia merited 
every slight from him he could show to her, 
he yet was hurt at her resentment. 

" Oh!" exclaimed Lord St. Orville, with 
animated, concern — *^ Oh ! Miss De Clifford, 
how could / forget that from which t/ou 
suffer ! True, true, you must not dance, or 
walk, or do any thing to retard 3 our reco- 
very; but your movements to-night were 
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so agile — so— so — who could have looked 
at you, and conceived you still suffered 
from your sprain P' 

iThe suspicion of Lord Delamore gathered 
strength ; his embarrassment increased : he 
could not, in this moment, attempt any 
apology to Julia ; and fearing Lady Font- 
sevem might feel suspicious too, he hastily 
said — 

*^ Come, Alfred, lead out Lady Font- 
sef^rn. — Lord Westboum will be much, 
grieved. Miss De Clifford, to find your in- 
JEibility to join in the meditated amusement s 
for he intends soliciting for himself the hap- 
piness of dancing with you." 

" Lord Westboum, my lord 1'*. said Julia, 
haughtily — *' Lord Westboum, would find 
much greater impediment, for my again, 
any more, entering into amusements, with 
him, than my sprained, ankle." 

Horror the most direful, pervaded every 
faculty of Lord Delamore*s frame, as he 
perceived the indignant fire kindling in the 
eyes of his son as Julia spoke. 

'^* Alfred," he lowly and tremiilously said, 
** remember Mandeville ; — and your sister's 
present misery !'* theft turning to Julia, he 

1L5 
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TBAieA his voice to it's usual pitcb^ and ad- 
^dressjed her. — : 

** The insult you received to-night must 
\>e totally attributed to me> for permitting 
any pastime beneath my roof that could 
subject an innocent young woman to' such 
an indignity. I alone am the aggressor; 
and those who cherish resentment^ after 
this avowal of my fault, and my further 
acknowlegement that I .have never felt 
more mortified or humbled at an error, can 
pnly cherish it in condemnation of me."" 

• 

Lord St. Orville snatched his father's 
iiand, pressed it with fervor, smiled in af- 
fection at him, and with a bow of sub» 
mission told his resentment was disarmed. 
The eyes of Lord Delamore glistened, in 
tears of gratified tenderness^ and now, turn- 
ing to Julia, said' — 

" Will you forgive me, for the indignity 
I caused you?" 

" Will I ? Oh ! for certainly, if you de 
think it, worth at all your thought. Lord 
Delamore." 

Lord St- Orville now, in obedience to his 
father, led out Lady Fontsevern, who went 
fiS, smiling*, iu all the registkss sweetnes? 
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she could assume; and Lord Delamore, 
though harbouring much resentment against 
our heroine, yet felt her fascinations so 
powerfully, he grieved at the slights his 
iancied injuries led him to show her ; and 
how, with a half- conciliating smile, offered 
his hand to lead her to the concert-room; 
The half-smile was sufficient to disarm Ju- 
lians little displeasure; unhesitatingly she 
gave him her hand ; and they were closely^ 
following Lord St. Orville, when they met 
Lady Delamore. 

** Lord Delamore," said she, in a tone^ 
and with a look, of great anxiety, ^* you 
are so fatigued by that odious romping 
play, I trust you will not be so imprudent 
as to join in this dancing." 

" Oh ! for \^'orlds/' he replied, " I would 
not fail ; as I am engaged to Lady Hol- 
lowelL" 

*^ For worlds, not dance with Lady HoU 
lowell !" repeated Lord Delamore, in a hur- 
ried tremulous tone. Lord Delamore'* heart 
rebounded with violence ; his step was in^ 
stantly arrested ; and he turned his head to 
look at his Emily; when, unfortunately, 

« 

just entered, through another door, I^rd 
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Robert Bolton, come with a message from 
Lady Ennerdale to her sister; and though 
only a request for her lavender-water, he 
thought proper to deliver it in the low soft 
ton^ of a tender whisper, and with the 
lover-like air he was in the habit' of prac- 
tising to every woman past the horror of 
extreme youth. 

Lord Delamore now imbibed every misery 
from his present observations ; and all the 
fond hopes, but just awakened, were thrown 
down with violence. Now he almost fran- 
licly hurried our heroine along, to the con- 
cert-room ; where he seised the ready hand 
of Lady Hollowell, joined the dance, and 
paid her the most marked and flattering 
adulation during the remainder of the 
evening. 

Lady Delamore sat pensive and sad, in 
this scene of hilarity, an anguished specta- 
tor at her lord's conduct, and now believing 
lier every hope of happiness was on the 
wing for ever; and Lord Delamore still 
augmenting the tortures of his jealous pangs, 
by attributing the evident melancholy of 
his wife to the glaring attention: and ho- 
mage Lord Robert Bolton paid to his part- 
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ner. Lady Ennerdale ; Lady Hollowell not 
diminishing his misery, by her well-managed 
remarks, and by asking Lady Selina, in his 
lordship's hearing, 

" Why Lady Delamore and Lord Robert 
Bolton, who had been such obvious friends 
in town, during the last winter, now took 
so much pains to avoid speaking to each 
other?'* 

From having only six couple, dancing 
did not continue long ; but it occasioned 
supper^ and the hour of retiring, to be 
extremely late \ so that Julia, notwithstand-* 
ing her uneasiness relative to the menaced 
happiness of Lord and Lady Delamore, was 
so fatigued by raking, that, in despite of 
sadness, she sunk to rest almost as soon as 
her head reclined upon her pillow : and in a 
tranquil sleep Lucy found her at three 
o'clock, when she entered her room, with 
the unwelcome intelligence of litjtle Ed- 
ward's being extremely ill, and crying for 
his dear mamma to come and make him 
ivell. 
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CHAPTER xr. 



In great distress and jtlarm, Julia hurriecf 
on her clothes, and hastened to hot pi^otfgees 
ivith whom she found . both Mrs. Beville 
and Mrs. Scabrijj;ht; the former in well- 
founded apprehensions for his safety. She 
had lost no time in administering those 
medicines she thought his case required >. 
•but as they produced little benefit, Mrs. 
Seabright at Icngtii declared, '* she was cer- 
tain the chihl would die, he liad such a sur- 
prising un<lerstanding for his years; and she 
had never known an instance, except in 
Ijord St. Orville, of a child of surpassing 
abilities ever living to maturity/' 
. Jidia was shocked at the suggestion, al- 
though not convinced by it's argument. 
She believed, that the frequent deatli of 
early genius arose, not from actually having 
a greater share of endowments than other 
• children, but through calling intellect into 
serious action before the frame was sufii- 
ciciHly strengthened, \3y si^^c, \o ewv\\x\u \X\^ 
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labor of mental exertion ; and by instruc* 
tioD) too soon> undertaking the expansion 
of those earlvt talents, while inattentive to 
the constitution, that must suifer from toils 
which infant imbecility had not power to 
sustain. She believed the faculties of chil- 
dren's minds Nature ordained should "grow 
with their growth, and- strengthen with 
their strength ;" and that premature talents 
ought not, from the vanity of the parent or 
the teacher, to be forced too much in the 
hot-bed of early cultivation : and she had 
long determined, should Lord Delamore not 
disapprove her plan> to act like the judici- 
ous gardener, who not only shields the too 
42arly blossom of the spring from the bitijig 
frosts and noxious blights, but restrains it's 

Ik 

forward growth, aware that untimely fruit 
possesses not the health, or flavor, of that 
which comes in due season; and to keep 
the too quickly expanding intellect of her 
lijttle protegee as much in the shade of inac«- 
tion as possible, until his health, deriving 
improvement from being the first object of 
her care should give his constitution power 
to keep pace with the energies of his mind : 
then to draw forth his intellectual . endow- 
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ments, in good promise that his mind and 
frame, uninjured by premature efforts, might 
unfold in fullest vigor; and, hand in hand, 
co-operate in leading the rotary of science 
to perfection. 

About five o'clock, Mrs. Seville found it 
necessary to call in the aid of Mr. Manlove, 
ivho was seriously alarmed for the life of 
the child; but speedily giving him more 
potent medicines than Seville had v.entur^d 
to administer, every apprehension for bis 
safety happily terminated by seven o'clock : 
but, though all danger was removed, the 
poor little fellow still required care, rest, 
and medicine, to perfect his recovery. Mr. 
Manlove pronounced him to be a delicate 
plant, that would demand much attention 
in rearing. His constitution liad been in- 
jured by penury, neglect, and cruel treat- 
ment : and now they all agreed in believ- 
ing, the late hours he was kept up to, every 
night, to please Lady Fontsevern ; the va*- 
riety of cloying sweetmeats and fruit, with 
the luscious wines, she gave him at the des- 
sert each day ; were the causes of his pre- 
sent illness : and Julia severely censured her- 
self for permitting it ; and now resolved to 
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take effectual means for preventing a con- 
tinuation of such pernicious indulgence^ bj 
representing the matter to Lord Delamore. 

About eight o'clock, our heroine left her 
protigee in a refreshing slumber, and went 
fo her toilet : after the performance of her 
task there, and her sacred duties, she wrote 
a few Unes, upon business, to Mrs. Good- 
win ; and then attended in time the break- 
fast party, in Lady Delamore's boudoir* 
The pale cheeks, and languid eyes, of her 
ladyship, too plainly evinced her night had 
been sleepless ; and having heard firom Se- 
ville how our heroine's had passed. Lady 
Delamore was not surprised to see her look 
BO infinitely fatigued, but expressed much 
tender sympathy for the cause. 

Lord St Orville evinced the most ani- 
mated solicitude about Julia's fatigue, and 
the danger of her interesting protegee ; and 
was full of apprehensions, lest her toil and 
anxiety should affect her health ; and ear- 
nestly he entreated her to allow him admis- 
sion to see pool' Edward in the course of the 
morning, which she readily granted. 

The moment breakfast was ended> Lord 
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St. Orville implored his friends assembled 
lljere to send him on somc~ embassy imme* 
diatejy from the castle: " For/* said lie, 
•' I heard I-ady Hollowell, last night, pro- 
pose to my father an excursion to I^mbert 
castle^ this morning. All the party are to 
go in curricles ; and, if I do not abscond in 
time, I shall be compelled to the misery of 
•a tite-d'tite with I^dy Fontsevem, by driv* 
ing her in mine.'^ . . 

" Oh, do !" exclaimed Julia> ** somebody, 
take compassion, for poor Lord St. Orville; 
•and send him from, so great deal annoy* 
ance," She was now instantly tinted over 
with the brightest shade of vermilion, con- 
.vinced she had spoken an impropriety, in 
expressing licr dislike to Lady Fontsevern; 
for though she was soon dissatisfied with 
lier as a wife for I^rd St. Orville, and that 
Lucy*s intelligence had taught her to recoil 
from her, still she was the woman Lord 
Delamore had sclectcrd for the wife of his 
son. Her beautiful eyes now sought the 
ground; and, with much embarrassment, 
she strove to rectify her error, and jiro- 
C'ceded — *' I do mean, as Lord St, Orville 
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'himself, has much objection, to has 

not wish, to go out, in his curricle, this 
morning." 

Lady Delamore had been heart-struck by 
the intelligence of this tite-d-tite curricle 
party ; and particularly trembled for the 
health of her lord, after his late rheumatic 
fever, to go, in an open carriage, through a 
piercing easterly wind ; a road too, where 
there was no shelter: but Julia's speech, 
and subsequent, embarras^naent, interested 
her so much, they drew her from her pain- 
ful musing; and with a smile, with tinctured 
by the melancholy of her heart, she said, — 

*• Go you, Julia, with him in his^curricle; 
^nd you will destroy his. reluctance to go, 
and effectually rescue him from society that 
would annoy him.'* 

"^Qh!" rephed Julia, gravely, *^ they 
-would not let, it, for me. It is now, such 
difficulty, tQ speak -one wordj at all; 
to Lord St. Orville, I do believe. Lady 
Delamore, they think 1 put very bad things 
intQ . his. head, about some of them; for 
Svhen I wish,, to? tolk:t6 him, isome of 
the^m come, like, evil-destiny, to make ijre-, 
^ ^tnt'ioii for m^ j* audi »ot oue oix^ew^^^ \3cs»sx 
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Lord Delamore himself; and that is the 
great grief of all- For why? — It'seems^ he 
feared, I was much bad in treachery, and 
wanted to do mischief, in Lord Su Orville's 
head ; and tell to him of things, I have not 
right, to interfere among/' 

" It is very true, my love,** replied her 
ladyship, sighing ; •* my lord is strangely 
altered ! But as you wish to speak to him, 
relative to your protegee, and that he is 
going to attend Lady HoUoweirs party* 
you had better not delay your conference, 
lest you should have no opportunity again 
to-day ; and to-morrow, I doubt not> there 
will be some party." 

^^ I would conduct you. Miss De Clifford, 
to my father^" said LcMrd St. Orville j *' only, 
he would desire me to join the party, and 
then I could not but go with them/ To 
secure my morning^s happiness, I will ab* 
scond ; and no one shall know what is be- 
come of me, until the procession of curricles 
is on it's way to Lambeth castle." 

His lordship now took leave -, and Julia 
sent to request half an hour's audience of 
Lord Delamore, who returned a polite as- 
sent to her request, when she immediately 
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attended him. He received her with the 
half-cordial^ half- repellent manner, which a 
iieart obstinately attached to her, in de- 
fiaace of every prejudice, with resentment 
glowing for the firm belief of a heavy 
offence, or rather injury, inspired. 

Julia hastened to impart to his lordship 
the alarming iUness of their mutual protegSe^ 
and it's cause; and to entreat him to co- 
operate with her in future, to prevent such 
mistaken indulgences. Most feelingly she 
represented the injury such proceedings were 
not only likely to inflict upon the delicate 
constitution of poor Edward, but upon his 
future happiness : — painted, in all the im- 
pressive coloring of truth, the impropriety 
of giving a child of such humble birth and 
expectations a taste for luxuries, that, as 
life advanced, he could not without im- 
jirudence, nay imprudence which rtiight lead 
him on to overstep even the bounds of in- 
tegrity, indulge in: — spoke of the misery 
he must naturally experience when forced 
to conform to the plain living of a school, 
after such unnecessary indulgence ; when 
possibly idleness, indolence, and a dislike to 
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learning, might ensue from a transition he 
must most forcibly feel. • ^ 

Lord Delamore listened with pleased, nay 
delighted, attention to her; and, perfeotly 
coinciding in her opinion, promptly acceded 
to all her requests; and they mutually 
agreed, that Edward was no more to ap- 
pear at the dessert, except when the family 
should be totally alone, 
: Our heroine now adverted to a plan she 
had very much at heart, for the juvenile 
education of Edward. 

Lord Delamore highly approved hier plan ; 
and, with the sincerity of cordial admira- 
tion, he spoke an eulogium upon that bene- 
volence which prompted, and that judge- 
ment w hich so judiciously arranged, it. 

" Oh, Lord Delamore !" said Julia, blush- 
ing, in retiring bashfulness, at the enco- 
miums he bestowed upon her, *^ poor child,' 
deprived in almost infancy, from tender 
parent, and left for cruelty, to torture, as it 
reared, must be objecty of peculiar interest 
for me." The expression of her counte- 
nance, and the tone of her voice, all drawn 
from the sad pangs of experience, touched 
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every fibre of sensibility in the bosom of 
Lord Delatnore. Eai^erlv he snatched her 
hand, pressed it with sympathising kind- 
ness; and, whilst he earnestly gazed in her 
fece with pained and anxious inquiring eyes, 
exclaimed, with great emotion •^- 
. " Is it — can it, be possible, that Julia De 
CJiflEbrd, apparently so pure, so sweet, so* 
gifted with every mental treasure, is indeed 
a dissimulator ?'* 

" My lord !''' exclaimed Julia, in a- tone 
of amazed horror and indignation, mingled 

forcibly. 

" Ten thousand pardons," he replied, 

" for using so harsh an expression ; but. ..." 
; ^* But it was in your heart, for me. Lord 
Delamore, and I am much happy, it did 
escape you. It has been a painful con- 
viction for me, that I had loss of ( what I 
great deal prized ) your good thoughts for 
me ; and now, when so horrible accusation^ 
has sprung from the bar of your . heart, 
against me, you cannot, make great wonder, 
that I do demand the trial ; that I insist to 
know, the bad charge, you have made con- 
demnation of me, from ? " 

" Does, thep, no conscious presentiijient 
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inform you ?— Oh, Miss De Clifford ! when 
my heart, overflowing with it's anguished 
feelings, confided it's sorrows to you; — 
when, deceived by appearances^ that pm:- 
trayed you to me, at the moment, as ahnofit 
a pitying angel, come to hear and soothe 
my griefs ; — I made it my solemn request, 
that my secrets might remain sacred in your 
breast; and you promised that secresy with 
such an appearance of heavenly sincerity, 
that implicity I believed you/* 

" Well, my Lord ! '* said Julia, panting 
with impatience. 

"Oh, no. Miss De Clifford, it was not 
well ! for you betrayed those sacred deposits 
of my heart ; revealing all to my wife, my 
son, and teaching them, by the most subtile 
means, to work upon my sensitive feelings ; 
inculcating in their minds a belief that I 
-was a vain visionary, who sought for what 
could never exist for me — affection; and, 
leading them to consider mine a distemper 
almost of the brain, taught them to soothe 
my malady, and beguile me into the falaci- 
ous hope I had been deceived in the con- 
viction of their detestation of me." 

Julia's heart felt, and her countenance 
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expressed, the most painful amazement, 
mingled with the deepest concern. " This 
is, indeed, a charge much dreadful. Lord 
Delamore," she said ; ** for I have not 
means, to make contradiction, of it. I 
have notiiing for offering, in my vindica- 
tion, but the small testimony, of my simple, 
word. If Lady Delamore, and Lord St. 
Orville, have changed their nature, at my 
persuasion ; and turned for once, to be con- 
temptible, in nw school for art; their word 
is not longer conviction in the cause for 
truth ; nor would their word, in fatvor, of 
their very bad confederate, make much 
good for me. I will not at all ask, who 
afe the accusers of me, because I can very 
well make, supposition of them; but it is 
very, greatly, unfortunate, to have ac- 
cusers, so much able, for the task. My 
forfeiture of your good favor, is small mat- 
ter, in the consequence ; for that, is only 
pain, for me ; while for you, the root to 
happiness is struck at. Lord Delamore ; and 
it is, foe for you, not for me, that has made, 
this dreadful stigma, of me. 

" They did fear me, Lord Delamore, for 
the humble agent, to your pitying destiny j 

VOL. IV. V 
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that was leading you', to that much happi- 
ness, you for time, so great while, did take 
all pains, to shun. They have made suc- 
cess, in throwing from me, your favor; 
but, oh ! beware, how they do indeed lead 
you, from happiness ; from the good wife, 
who has regard for you, of much tender- 
ness. The confidence, you 'honored me 
with, at your request, I was to consider sa- 
cred j and from that moment, it became for 
deposit of such trust, I did lock it. Lord 
Delamore, within, the most secret sanctu- 
ary, of all my heart ; and the seal for silence, 
was fixed, by the rigid stamp to rectitude, 
upon it. 

*^ This for me, is much terrible charge, 
since, to me only, you did make your se- 
cret ; and that, being revealed, does tell too 
surely, that I have been culpable, in per- 
fidy. But how heard of it, my accusers ? 
It was not much natural, that I should say 
to them, of my own great fault ; nor is it 
of more probability, that those, who were 
making benefit, from my perfidy, should so 
impolitic be, to disclose the secret, or to tell 
of, my bad deed." 

Every word, look, and tone, of Julia, 
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*e resistless, testimony to the heart of 
>rd Delamore, and led him firmly to be- 
ve her innocent; but still his reason 
(ubted, and he was puzzled. — ** For how 
ime it known, that to her he had disclosed 
e secrets of his heart ? And how came it, 
at every word which passed between them 
th€ library, at the moment of Lord St. 
rville's arrival, should be repeated to him, 
JuUa was faithful?" Lord Delamore now, 
ith candor and kindness, imparted to her 
[ his feelings led him to believe of her in- 
►cence, and all his reason urged against 
jr. 

" And reason," she said, " must be your 
lide, until incontestible proof, for my inno- 
5nce, does come, Lord Delamore." 
« Oh, no !" he replied 3 " for that, I find, 
ould be an impossibility : my heart feels a 
;orough conviction of your having beea 
dumniated ; and that testimony my heart 
fiill of, now acquits you." 
^* No, Lord Delamore," said Julia, with 
lemn energy, " the proof presumptive, 
akes very much strong, against me; and 
is is a charge, of most terrible nature i. and 
I equity for myself, I demand acquittal. 
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from judgementj not partiality. For your 
kind heart, to me, you claim, and havOj my 
much warm gratitude; and your good 
thoughts for me, make creation of greater 
anxiety for my wish, to prove, I do desenre 
them. In unequivocal merit, for your fa- 
vor, will I be restored to it. Lord Delamore; 
or else, not ever ; and until we see for, that 
much I fear me, improbable event, I do en- 
treat, your judgenient to shut from your 
heart, that kindness, and partiality, whichT 
may great deal, mislead you." 

*^ To shut out kindness and partiality 
from my heart, for you. Miss De Clifford, 
is a task I cannot promise to perform," re- 
plied Lord Delamore, affectionately taking 
her hand; *' but this I solemnly pledge my- 
self for — Not to rest, until I prove your 
innocence." 

" Oh ! how much of goodness, have I to 
be grateful, to Lord Delamore for!" said 
Julia, tears trembling in her eyes. ^^ But 
where, alas ! can you at all for proof, seek ? 
The secret has been betrayed; and I stand 
declared, the only repeater, in possibility. 
We could not for certainly, hare the auri- 
cular inquisitor; the immeasurable thick- 
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less, to the. walls, precludes quite away, 
hat hope for me; ^ — although, when I did 
)pen the door, to go from you, I have good 
'ecollection for, the sound of retreating, in 
much hurry, footsteps/' 

*' In what direction ?" eagerly demanded 
his lordship* 

" From corner yonder; along to the door, 
iirhich leads out of the anti-room, into the 
^unds : — but that/' she added, mournfully, 
^* is consequence none ; we could not, for 
certainly, in this spot, be overheard/' 

. ** No," replied Lord Delamore, thought* 
fully; — " unless yonder closet, where old 
law papers and family archives are depo- 
sited, contained an inquisitor: — but the 
AooT out of that closet into the anti- cham- 
ber has not been opened since the period of 
my coming of age; and the key has re- 
mained locked up by me, with several 
others of consequence, since that remote 
time/' 

At this moment the door bounced open, 
and in rushed Lady Hollowell and Lady 
Selina Stration, who were completely elec- 
trified at finding Lord Delamore and the 
odious De Cliffprd engaged ia suoh a'seri- 
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pus tite-d't^te. Lady Selina darted a glance 
;of demoniac malice at • our heroine ; and 
JLady HoUowell one not mofe amiable^ as 
she rudely pushed by her to lay her hand 
upon the shoulder of Lord Delamore, Xp 
yfhoTtx she now languish] ngly said — 

" Come, dear Lord Dela ! are you not, 
]ike me, all impatience for our delightful 
excursion?'* 

. At this moment Lady Delamore entered^ 
followed by Lord Robert Bolton. — ^^ My 
Lord,^* said she, in a tone of hurried solici- 
tude, addressing her husband, '< I find you 
are going to Lambert >castle in yonr cur- 
ricle. The day is intensely cold; and I 
wish I could influence you to give up your 
plan, until a better day, or either to go on 
horseback or in a close carriage.'* 

«* La !" my dear Lady Delamore }" said 
Lady HoUowell, with a supercilious sneer, 
<^ what a supererogation of care is this! 
The day is fine, seasonable, and bracing; 
and none but puny children, or old women, 
can shrink from it's breezes." 

" What the feelings of puny children, or 
old women, maybe, I cannot know," re- 
plied Lady Delamore, with spirit. ** But it 
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is a day, Lady Hallowell, that any wife, 
anxious for the preservation of her hus- 
band's health, must wish him not to be* ex- 
posed to the inclemency of, in the danger 
of inaction.*' 

*^ You are right. Lady Delamore ; for 
yon would find it a wretched thing to be de- 
prived at once from all the consequence and 
magnificence that now surrounds you, and 
become, like me, a small-jointured dowager, 
to be on the perpetual struggle to keep up 
appearances/' said Lady Hollowell, mali- 
'ciously. 

' " I should indeed, madam, find widow* 
.hood so very wretched," replied Lady Dela- 
more, with touching emphasis, " that I am 
anxious to do every thing in my power to 
preserve my husband's life : — and so. Lord 
Delamore, permit me now, in aid of my re- 
solution, to reign Lady Paramount for 
once, ?ind to put a decided negative upon 
your going out in your curricle this morn« 

.*• 9 9 

ing. 

Lord Delamore would have been abso- 
lutely ecstasied at the anxiety so unequivo- 
cally expressed by his wife for him, had she 
not been attended thither by Lord Robert j 
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but Lord Robert, the attendant of his 
£mi]y, poisoned all his joy, turned all bis 
tenderness to jealous asperity: and with 
bitterness he said — 

" I wish you not to take the trouble of 
making arrangements for me. Lady Dela- 
more. I shall go exactly by whatever mode 
}S most pleasing to the wishes of Lady Hoi- 
loweU/' 

Lady Delamore attempted no reply : she 
courtesied acquiescence, and, taking Julia's 
arm, silently left the room ; but her look of 
heart-directed grief, of meek submission to 
the misery of her fate, superadded to the 
elegance and striking grace with which she 
made her obedient courtesy and retired, 
struck to the very soul of Lord Delamore; 
and instantly he would have followed her, 
to clasp her to his throbbing heart, had not 
Lady Hollowell at this moment rapidly 
said — 

" Which, Lord Robert, do you pass your 
morning with — Lady Delamore, tStc-d't^te, 
or with her sister, tite-d-tete — in your cur- 
ricle, on our party V 

Lord Delamore's heart again imbibed th? 
poi§oa of jeaiQUsyi his 1?row fpntysictpd. 
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aiid, sad and gloomy, he remained, to listen, 
and to gather all he could learn destructive 
to his peace. 

** I know not what your ladyship niieans 
by tite-d-tttey expressed so emphaticallj^ !'* 
replied Lord Robert, coloring with indig- ^ 
nation. 

. *^ Why," she said, " there are some /<:%- 
d-t^t€S that mean nothing at all ; some are 
on a platonic system 3 and some the world 
will attach meaning to, of some kind or 
another. And pray, in which are we to 
class yours with Lady Ennerdale ? In some 
serious one, I apprehend, from the indefa- 
tigable anxiety of Lady Delamore to inter- 
rupt you, and pitiable uneasiness while you 
pay your marked attentions to her sister; — 
or is it because sisters can be sisters every . 

way, in fancy and all ? But, bless me! 

how I have rattled f Forgetting Lord Dela- 
more and Lady Selina were present 

Pray, pray, my friends, forgive me ! I did 
bat jest. — Nay,, do n't look grave, Lord 
Dela — I know your caro sposa is a perfect 
snowdrop of propriety/' . 

** Any apology for what you have said of 
lady Delamore is totally unnecessary. Lady 

Tu5 
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HoUowellf to Lady Selina or myself^'' re*- 
pli^d Lord Delamore^ gravely, r-^ ^* To Lady 
Selina, because you can say nothing degrade 
ing of her mother that will not give hep 
pleasure;— to me, because any thing thfrt 

* can be said to depreciate my wife I shall 

. disbelieve." ' 

Lord Delamore, though tortured by jea- 
lous suspicion ofiiis Emily, would not suffer 
the breath, of calumny to glance at her; and 
the look which accompanied his address to 

*ber insidious calumniator^ was certainly not 
"very flattering. Lady Hollowell found she 
had taken a wroog course; now saw she 
must more judiciously contrive to inflame 
liis too visibly awakened jealousy, without 
openly casting reflections upon his wife, 
since those he would not hear. 

Lady Isabella Harville now came skip- 
ping into the room, almost wild with joy, 
to tell Lord Robert, he and her mother were 
to go in a barouche, and she was to go along 
with them. — "I may thank dear, dear Aunt 
Delamore, for that! She made it a point 
with mamma, to go in a barouche, and take 
me with her; or I should have been left be- 
binds'^ said Lady Isabella.— <^ But> though 
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I am so happy, there are others crying. St, 
Qrville can't be found ; is gone out on 
horseback, nobody knows where; and so 
Lady Fontsevern is blubbering like a 
baby." 

This thmsting Lady Isabella into the car- 
riage with her mother and Lord Robert, 
Lord Delamore now conceived to be a plan 
prompted by his Emily's jealousy, to inter- 
rupt a tHe-d'tHe 3 and now, more wretched, 
if possible, than ever, he set out upon this 
party, to be assailed by the artifices of the 
syren Lady HoUowell. 
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CHAPTER XIL 



Lady Delamore, leanmg on the arm of 
her bek)ved Julia, walked directly from the 
library to the dining-room, where she filled 
out a glass of water, and, still without 
speaking, drank it. Our heroine was her- 
self so much affected by all that had passed 
in the library, and with fears now so forci=^ 
bly awakened for the peUce of Lady Dela- 
more, that she felt she required the aid of 
water too. . Both now sat down ; and each> 
afraid of speaking, or looking, lest an in- 
terchange of words or glances might over- 
throw the firmness they were struggling 
for, remained absorbed in silence, and with 
downcast eyes, for nearly half an hourj 
when the thoughtful pause was broken by 
Lady Delamore herself — 

" Julia," said her ladyship, in a sad and 
tremulous voice, " I will now visit your 
poor sick Edward.'* 

Our heroine instantly arose, to accom- 
pany her i and, stealing a glance at her in- 
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teresting companion, .was affected almost to 
tears, by the melancholy, yet firm, resigna- 
tion her countenance expressed^ to that 
misery she believed was now hers for life. 

Together they went to Lucy's chamber, 
where Edward lay, in his own little bed* 
They found him going on extremely well 
and now in great joy to see them both. As 
Julia was come to stay the remainder of the 
morniug with him, she sent Lucy to bed, 
in her aunt^s room, promising to have her 
calkd when she wanted her. Lady Dela- 
more continued with Julia, until summoned 
by Mrs. Fermor to set out to Sedley, where 
they were going for Ann Beaumont : Lady 
Delamore thinking it but fair, as she had 
volunteered in coming to the castle in the 
season of sickness and affliction, to have 
her there during the time of gaiety. 

Mary now came to sit with Julia by Ed- 
ward's bedside; and they worked and chat- 
ted, or kindly and tenderly amused and at- 
tended the child, until he fell into a pro* 
fouod sleep. Talking was now at an ^nd; 
solemn stillues^ reigne<l ; aed at length Ju- 
lia, averpoiwer^d by her night of watching, 
gradually found her eyelids weigl^ down 
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with drowsiness; andas^she sat in her chair, 
giving a parting, smile of adieu to Mary, 
reclined her head on Edward's pillow, 
and joined him in his sweet and tranquil 
repose. 

After a long sleep, the child awoke, and 
seeing who was slumbering by him, he 
"softly kissed her cheek ; but, gently as he 
did so, it disturbed her. Instantly she 
started up, and began to apologise, for her 
sleeping, to Mary, when her eyes encoun- 
tered Lord St. Orville. She now blushed, 
and hastily exclaimed — 

" Lord St. Orville here ! Why, you did 
not, awake me, dear, Miss Mildmay ?" 

•' Lord St. Orville would not allow me," 
Mary replied. " After your^night of fa- 
tigue, he said it would be an absolute 
crime." 

** Always, his lordship, is so, very good; 
and so is, MissMildmay;" said Julia, again 
blushing, and feeling embarrassed; although 
conscious there could be nothing of impro- 
priety in being seen sleeping in her chair : 
and, scarcely knowing at the moment what 
to say, she asked, " how long she had beeB 
napping V* 
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*' Above two hours,*' Mary said, 
i Julia was astonished. — '^ And you have 
been, alone, from my infirmity to sleep, 
almost all, that much while, poor Miss 
Mildmay!" she said. • 

** Oh, no!'' replied Mary, "Lord St. 
Orville has been with me almost the whole 
of the time.'* 

Again Julia blushed, and said — "It was 
9 horrid dull, vigil for them/' 

" Not in the least," replied Mary ; " I 
, had my work, and my lord a book; but I 
think I made more of my employment, 
than his lordship. — I believe," she continu- 
ed, smiling, " you found your contemplations 
more interesting than your book. Lord St. 
Orville? — And so. Miss De Clifford, there 
sat his lordship, literally watching by you 
as you slept, sl^etching on the blank leaves 
of his book, seraphim and cherubim, all the 
time you and Edward napped^ not once 
dreaming who was so near you." 

" Nay, not for exactly so," replied Julia, 
smiling : — " since now you talk of dreaming, 
I was dreaming, very much, all, about Lord 
St. Orville." 

*^ Dreaming of me!" exclaimed his lord- 
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ship; his eyes emanating such rays of Joy, 
that any observer might naturally suppose 
that Juha's dreaming of hiip was to make 
his fortune. "Oh! may I — may I not 
hear j^our dream, in which I was so ho- 
nored ? ' ^ 

" Not honored, exceedingly much, I 
think," said Julia, smiling ; " for I used 
you, a great deal shabbily. I had for 
thought, we were in the convent, of Santo 
Sebastiano, in Sicily; and that the abadessa, 
told for us, to gather flowers, to deck the 
alta with; and when we got into the gar- 
den, I ran away from you, and left you by 
yourself, in such gloomy walk, where there 
were not flowers, at all, to gather ; nothing 
but bad thorns, to wound vou, and I had 
not pity, for you. Myself the while, did 
in a gay parterre, make bad choice, of 
flowers;, gay to look at, but they, had not 
sweets, and withered as I plucked them: 
but all at once, I thought of you, and was 
sorry very much, I left you ; and so then,, 
you did come to me; and I took you where, 
the balms to heal, your wounds, did grow, 
and your hand no more did bleed ; and then 
we found the jrigtO; garden, wtfcere flowers 
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were, so sweet, so lasting, and not one 
thorn at all, among them ; and so you did 
gather, all the sweetest for me, and I sought 
the prettiest, for you; and then while we 
did, so much happily make the beautiful, 
and fragrant wreaths, of our fancy, to 
make decoration for the altay Edward 
awoke me." 

Lord St. Orville was so agitated by Ju- 
lians dream, that he could attempt no com- 
ment, on it; and just at this moment, Ed- 
ward asking for some nourishment, pre- 
vented our heroine from looking at his lord- 
ship, or she would, by the expression of his 
countenance, have been led. to suspect, 
what almost every individual in the castle, 
except herself, was convinced of, or at least 
were beginning to discover: and now, after 
Julia tenderly fed her little interesting and 
affectionate protegee, she, Mary, and his 
lerdship, fell into an animated conversation, 
which lasted until Edward again slept, when 
all once more was silence. Mary and Julia 
did some work; Lord St. Orville again took 
his book, but did not prove a very atten- 
tive reader. At length, the first bell ring- 
ing fgr dinner awoke Edward, aud one of 
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the housemaids came in to remain with 
him. 

The housemaid desired to know ** if she 
must not awaken Lucy, to assist Julia in 
dressing?*' but Julia would not permit it. — 
^^ I can very well, dress myself, without as- 
sistance, good Ann; and would not have 
poor Lucy, taken from rest, now at all, after 
her much fatigue, all night.'* 

" And you endured a night of similar fa- 
tigue. Miss De Clifford,*' said Lord St. Or- 
ville, in a tone of ardent solicitude) *' and 
you have not gone to rest.** 

" Oh, yes ; you do make forget, of my 
long sleep, for two whole hours, in which 
your humanity, inflicted for you, and poor 
Miss Mildmay, the penance to sit, silent.** 

Mary had taken his lordship's book out 
of his hand, and now presented it, open, to 
Julia : — ^^ There," said she,** see how well his 
lordship employed himself in his penjance." 

Julia was charmed; for she beheld a 
beautiful sketch of Edward, as a sleeping 
cherub, excellently done, and extremely 
like him. " Oh ! Lord St. Orvillc !" she ex- 
claimed, ** known had I, you drew like 
thin, I should have made, trouble for you, 
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to do correction, of the drawings, I am at- 
tempting for Lady Delamore." 

•* Correct your drawings. Miss De Clif- 
ford!" replied his lordship with energy — 
" what can improve perfection?'* 

Julia blushed; and from that moment set 
B, higher value upon her talents for drawing 
than she had ever before done. 

** And this was some more of his lord- 
ship's employment — how do you like this?'* 
said Mary, turning to another leaf, and 
showing an admirable sketch of our heroine^ 
as« a seraph sleeping. 

And now Julia colored more deeply than 
before. She felt pleased, and flattered; for. 
she instantly knew herself; thought the 
drawing uncommonly fine, but the portrait 
infinitely too handsome for her. " Oh!'* 
she exclaimed, "this very fine sketch, is 
not so true for likeness, as that, you made 
for Edward, Lord St. Orville. In this, it 
is very much plain, you thought only of, 
what was, the countenance of seraph ; riot 

of the mortal, whose,* whose " Julia 

now hesitated ; and in a ftioment ceased to 
speak. To proceed, she found would only 
be to lay a snare for a compliment > a thing 
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she ever sedulously avoided. She blushed 
again ; felt completely embarrassed ; dis* 
liking too the leaving a sentence unfinished, 
.which seemed to betray a confusion of in- 
tellect, or a consciousness of something 
that could not, or ought not, to be exr 
pressed. 

" What !'* said Mary, ever kind in assist- 
ing the embarrassed, " you think it, I will 
lay any wager, too beautiful for you. Lord 
St. Orville does not think it one- fifty- thou- 
sandth part beautiful enough. So now, 
what could be done in this dreadful dis* 
agreement in opinion, only for me? who 
step in as a sort of mediator — a reconciling 
friend; who assures Miss De Clifford, that 
it is not*one bit more beautiful than the 
fair original; and to satisfy the artistes hum- 
ble opinion of his own performance, by 
asking him. Who can paint like nature ? or 
what pencil could portray those emanations 
of countenance which give such fascination 

-here? ...attempting to touch Julia, who 

dexterously turned the intended touch to 

Mary's self, making her the object of her 

own eulogium. She performed this little 

maaoDuyrc so playWxWy^ ^xi^ m\Nx 's^\Oe^*\^ 
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mitable grace, that Lord St. Orville was 
both amused and charmed; while Mary 
laughed, at her own apparent vanity. 

They all now separated, and proceeded 
to their several apartments to dress : Julia 
still thinking of the beautiful sketch Lord 
St Orville had made of her, and wonder- 
ing " if indeed he did think it not hand- 
some enough ? or was it only Miss Mild- 
may's mirth to say so? — It was a matter 
of no great consequence, certainly,'* she 
thought, *^ but still she had an idle curiosity 
to know if Lord St. Orville considered her 
handsome at all. He was himself, certain- 
ly, very beautiful ; she had always thought 
80 : even when so much in love with that 
terrible Fitzroy, she considered* Lord St. 
Orville's countenance finer, more expressive 
of mind and sweetness; and though his 
figure was not a bit more true in symmetry 
than Fitzroy's, it certainly was more grace- 
ful in action ; — and then. Lord St. Orville 
was so good ! and, oh ! so like Lady Stora- 
mond !" 

And now, with her thoughts full of all 
this grace, and beauty, and finely-drawn 
sketches, Julia seemed inspired mVN\\X!DM.^\ys^. 
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abilities in arranging the drapery for her 
own lovely form this day ; and, unconscious 
of bestowing a thought upon it, she dis- 
played more exquisite taste in the becoming 
simplicity of her dress, than she had ever 
before evinced ; and being longer about it, 
she had only just time to take a peep at 
Edward, before she entered the 'drawing- 
room ; when, the instant she made her ap- 
pearance there. Lord Westbourn took his 
station by her side, paying her the most 
adulating attention ; nor could the repelling 
gravit}*^ of her manner to succeed him in 
shaking off so, to her, disagreeable an at- 
tendant. 

Lord St Orville, resolutely overcoming 
every impediment thrown by Lady Fent- 
severn to prevent him, made his way to 
Julia, and took a seat beside her. Lord 
Westbourn had now less chance than ever 
to be listened to with complacency; and 
he, in dismay, saw destruction to all hi|. 
project. Lord St. Orville's ardent love for 
Julia seemed no longer under the control 
of disguise. She attended to him with 
deference and respect; — with more than 
respect, with affectionate regard 3 — and. 
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though not yet in love, he feared she was 
in the high-road to it. But though Lord 
Westbourn saw all this, he determined now 
to shut his eyes against conviction; and 
still to go on, in hopes that, though his 
daughter was clearly thrown^ out, yet he 
himself, by some means (even by strata- 
gem), might eventually prove successful; 
and therefore a suspicion to Lord Delamore, 
or Lady Fontsevern, of the discovery he 
had made of the state of Lord St. Orville's 
heart, he resolved not to breathe. 

As a Colonel and Mrs. Darnlevs their 
two daughters and three sons, particular 
friends of Sir Charles Stratton's, were to 
dine at the castle this day, dinner was ra- 
ther later than usual ; the Darnleys being 
detained by an accident upon the road : and 
as the inmates of the castle sat momentarily 
expecting these new guests, Julia observed, 
with pain, that though Lady Delamore 
^ looked uncommonly lovely, yet her coun- 
lance wore the pensiveness of deep-felt 
_. .;ow ; and looking from her, as she sighed 
i&kympathy, to her self-afflicting Lord, be- 
held him with looks so indicative of serious 
^illness, that, highly al^urmed, she commu- 
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nicated lier apprehensions of . Lord Dela- 
more's indisposition to his son. Instantly 
Lord St. Orville, infected by her fears, flew 
to his father, who was standing at a win*- 
dow; hastily caught his hand, and, with 
all the solicitude of tenderness portrayed 
in his countenance, and tears of alarmed 
affection, starting to his eyes, he said — 

" Alas ! my mother's apprehensions of the 
bleak east wind to-day were too well found- 
ed, and you are ill!'* 

^^ 111 !'' repeated Lord Delamore, in a hur- 
ried tone — *^ No, Alfred, I am too, too well." 

The unequivocal concern, and anxious un- 
easiness, expressed by Lord St. Orville in his 
entreaties now to his father to take care of 
himself, though all were delivered in the low 
tones of caution, lest his mother should 
overhear them, were balm to his afflicted 
father's heart; who now felt it as some con- 
solation, that though the affection of his 
wife was not for him, his inestimable son, 
without a doubt, regarded him. 

*^ Since my life is prized by you, Alfred, 
I will think it worth the pain of preserv- 
ing," he replied, in a tone of the most af- 
fecting despondence. 
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At this moment the Darnleys arrived; 
and shortly after, dinner was announced. 
Lord Westboum, as on the preceding day, 
was the adulating neighbour of Julia ! while 
Lord St. Orville, to be near his father, to 
attend to him, and to observe if his malady 
wias mental or bodily, made not one excuse 
or .attempt to break from his usuail compul- 
satory post, next Lady Fontsevem, who 
saw this willingness to be her neighbour in 
the light her gratified vanity placed it ; and 
Julia saw his attentions to his father veith 
admiring approbation. Not one single turn 
of his affectionate dutiful care was lost upon 
her ; nor upon Lord Delamore, who felt it 
diC^splys but though thus a long rankling 
thom was taken from his heart, one most 
direful gangrened all his health of peace. 
He could not eat ; he was wretched: but 
yet, in the mistaken spirit of retaliation, 
and still to hide his misery from his .wife, 
fae exerted all his faculties to appear in 
tsheerfulness, and to be pleased with the 
flattering attentions of his fair besieger. 
Lady HoUowell, and to pay her assiduities 
back with interest. 

VOL. IV. M 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Th£ moment the ladies quitted the dining- 
rpQi^^ Jiilia hastened to her little Edward, 
with T^hom sli^e found Mrs. Beville. This 
I attached doniestici and humble friend, 
W^s full of grief about her beloved lady ; 
and now told Julia " she feared there was 
something new that was wrong going fbr- 
Tyard, as her de^ child did nothing but 
shed tears when left a moment alone ; and 
was certain, whatever it was, Lady HoK 
lowell and Selina were the promoters of it; 
and heartily she joined our heroine in wish- 
ing them both far away from the castle." 

Miss Mildmay now joined them ; and 
Mary had not been long there, when, ta 
their. great surprise. Lord St. OrviUe request- 
ed, admitt^Qe.' And now they all eagerly 
enJ;!QrQd into conversation ; but yet kindness 
and attention to the sick boy was not for- 
gotten: and they had been about an hour 
thus happily engaged, when Lord Delamore 
jro/nedaheir party. 
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The moment Edward heard hi$ yoice^ 
he eagerly exclaimed, ^^ Ob, dear Lord De^* 
lamore! come to me — come to mel I did 
«o.Iong for yoii to come, and say you were 
sorry for your poor little boy!'' His lord- 
ship now approached the bed. Edward 
sat up in haste ; and joyfully throwing his 
arms around Lord Delamore's neck, kissed 
him repeatedly, in his innocent ecstasy, iat 
seeing him at last. 

His lordship was sensibly affected : here, 
in one day, he had the happiness of finding 
affection incontestibly proved for him by 
two individuals — his darling son, and this 
interesting child. Lord Delamore now 
took Julia's seat by the bed-side; aind 
kindJy holding Edward's hand, began to 
chat to him 5 while our heroine, who had 
quitted her seat upon Lord Delamore's en- 
trance, went to the opposite side of the 
roomito Mrs. Beville, not choosirtgto ap- 
pear too prominent a feature in the picture, 
anxious^ to *a^id every tiding that could 
seem*^ as- if she wished to interest his lord- 
shtp'& partiality in hep favor. 

** Lady Fontsevern sends her love to you, 
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my boy 9*' aaiid Lord Delamore; ^* and will 
visit yau*to-morrow/' . ;' 

; *^ I do'nt wani her/' replied Edward, ^^ or 
her love either ; I like every-day • 1ot6 
best/' ! 

Ix>rd Delamore asked his meaning. 

** Oh!" said Edward^ " she only loves me 
when folk are by to see it ; but when I am 
left alone with her, she takes no notice 
of me, none at all; and then, when she 
hears a footstep, pop I am upon her knee, 
in a minute. I like to be loved every day, 
as well as Sundays. — And then she is so ter- 
ribly cross, in her own room, to poor Mrs. 
Corry, it would frighten you.'* 

"Edward!" said Julia, rapidly advanc- 
ing to the bed, " you must not talk, so great 
deal. Listen much, to Lord Delamore; 
but speak not, yourself." 

" What!" said Edward, in a tone of 
distress, '^ must not I tell how good and 
kind you have been to me ?" 

^' No, indeed^ you must not, Edward." 

^^ Why, sure, you always tell me never 
to forget kindness; and mammy said so 
too.'* . . 

*^ Miss De Clifford is afraid, Edward, 
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,thflrt ybti should frighten: us, by teHftig how 
terribly cross she is in her room^*' said 

JLord St. Orville, smiling. 

'< But that I could not, unless I was 
wicked, android fibs. — But I could tell you, 
when Lucy, pocMr Lucy, is not well, or 

.sorry, holi^ pretty mamma speaks such kind 

'Wdids, ;So sweetJy^ to her^ and how one 

' ^ji#jy • '^^ •••.!■ 

■ " Edward ! ' ' said Julia, " I desire ftw 
you, not to talk, so great, deal." 
■.-, *^ Nay, nay, ''said Lord Delamore, *• but 
^ must hear this.-~Come, Edwards ^ One 
4Miy •••*•♦-• 

*• One day, when I was in Mrs. Sea- 
jlfigfat's room, in came mamma, looking — 
<>llJ so pretty! you can't think: thou^ 
^0^ tears were in.her eyes : — ^and she spok^ 
so piteously, about poor Lucy, who, shft 
was 8ttr6, was ill, as well as sad^ and so 
Mrs. Seabright said, she feared so too, for 
she had eat nothing for the last two days; 
and so, says mamma, widi such v a sweet 
look ! ' Dear Mrs. Seabright, give me a glass 
of wine, and something that Lucy likes to 
eat, and I will take them to her; and then 
fhe will bQ .^shamed not to eat (if she can) 
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mben I cany them up, youkwow, Mrs. Sea- 
;lM%ht,' And ao she did ; and then Mts. 
Corry cried for grie^ because Isbe i^ io sici, 

«nd ker lady '*• 

<^ Edwaral^'* said Jiilia, )«ti<^ g)^9^in''g 

chedDS, '^ I cannot let ibr yoit ^ Aiyilb 

igreat deaL Your joy for scfeitig fjoiKlEteUi'- 

-more^ has giveu iipsy hmtiB^Jkit y^tfu^ %^.^ 

" Oh ! only just let me tell how- gMd 

jeveiy one has been \o me. — And > to intoy 

visitors too1-~«weet Lady ADdkuMm, 'IBid 

tMiss B^vmotit ; and then yaa> wd Miss 

.Miidmayj -aaad Lord St OiivilH ^ili& »^ 

such a great large piece of the whole .mMJ^ 

iog!'* 

Lord Delamore started^ " Whatl^' lie 
^exclaimed, *^ Aifi^ was it to sit in thift 
'diild's chamber^ you j^layed trtr&tnt HkSk 

Lord St. OrviUe's cheeks glowed, Mtd his 
li^art bounded ; and although he feared his 
Atther'6 displeasure, he would not utter an 
untruth, or even prevarication, . and he re* 
plied — 

" It certainly was, my lord.*' ' 
" Why, Alfred/' returned his father, 
gravely aai thoughtftUly, and 4n a loweM 
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the profSgSe of Miss De CBfford heen her 
own hstbe, ^nd she herSelf the adored part- 
ner of your life.** 

Lord St. Orville caught his father^s h^'nd 
with tremulous grasp, and, throwing hin> 
self ttpoft Lord Delamore^s bosorti, softly 
i«rt*(hAatfed^'* Oh ! 'that it w^' Indeed so, 
toy felher!" 

''^ Indeed ! *' retiirh^ Loi^d D^tfictte. ' 

5LcWl St. Otville*s reply was ati'e^jir^Sssivfe 
^pf&SsMtk dFhfe 'fethfei-*^ hand. « Oh, ivrfi*d1 
MWiy lidt icRsclofe this to «te bfefore? \ 
lAtm^t yen had soAife fin-digh jrflachracfrtts 
%flid Lkdy Fontsevelrh, I hbped, ifovld have 
HiftHterted that/' 

- ■ * My iatJfir ^sKall haVe Ay ¥uH <jdfr- 
flaWtee/' skid Ltfrd St. Orvflfe.— ^^ i?»i9i 
%ferfe was Ho fcdpe for me, it would 1«We 
•bfeeh cruet, && u^^eless, to afflict you." 

" Then febiire to me, in thelibraty, tft 
ltevent)*fclotjkto-ih6rroivtnoriling*; andydU 
shaB *at length "ptoVe, St. Orvflte, I am* 
&ther.'' * ^ ' 

Lord St. Orville, subdued by hts^fem^f- 
tions of filial grktittade iiid aff^Ctii^n, united 
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jnore's band with fervor to his lips, .aud 
precipitately left the room. Xx)rd Delamore 
now said a few more benign things to Ed- 
ward^ spoke kindly to Mary, graciously tp 
Beville» affectionately to Julia, and thent dcr 
j)arted. 

. . Ji;ilia, provoked with Edward, for telling 
5^hat he knew to the disadvantage^ of Lady 
Tontsevem, and for his eulogiums pn her- 
self, had retired from him^ and was . busily 
^engaged talking with Mrs. Beville, so that 
{she knew nothing of what passed bj^tw^fi 

• 

&ther and son ; but as soon as they wefj^ 
gone she reassumed her station by the Sec^ 
side, and remained there until Edward wa^ 
settled for the night, when, with singing 
soft lullaby s to him^ she hushed him at 
J^ngth to ideep; she then, with Mary, 
Joined the party, who had forsaken the 
^drawing-room, and were now engaged 
dancing in the salopn. The moment they 
appeared. Sir Lucius, to the great mortiH- 
cation of Lady Selina Stratton, advanced 
lo Mary, obtained her hand, and joined 
the set. 

Lord Delamore was in no dancing mood ; 
but there bad been no resisting JjAdy HoUo^ 
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well^ who declared that unless he danced 
she would not : thus her ladyships conquer*, 
ed ; and led him to join the dancers, where 
they were conspicuously attentive to each 
other. Lady Fontsevern was in high spirit^ 
showing off all ber sweet atli:acttons in the 
most alluring style. She was the idol of 
the evening, in the loi^ abse^jce of Julia 
and Mary ; the new men paying her heixi* 
age^ as if she was little less than a divinity : 
and as Lord St. Orville (though asked by 
herself) danced with her; and wh<^ by 
having a mind full of hope of every happi* 
Hess, all his dejection had vanished : though 
agitated and abstracted, he was more him^. 
sdf than she had ever seen him y and all 
the new attractions she discovered in htm, 
she failed not to attribule to her own in*' 
fluence, which had charmed him into exer-« 
tions to please her; and she was elevated^ 
to the highest pinnacle that vanity conld 
soar to. 

JLady Delamore was still dejected, frotri 
grirf of heart; hut, seated between Mrs. 
Darnley and Mrs. Fermor (whb decliried 
cards), was forced to exert herself to subdve 
her feelings^ and enter, into conversation 
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with thenv Jolia joined her lady&hip's con^ 
versazione ; for although her ankle was per- 
fectly recovered, she fitiU pleaded that in 
eaccuse to aToid danciag with Lord West- 
l>oum. 

The first pause in the country dancings 
reels were proposed; when instantly Lord 
St. Orrille flew to his motker, and took her 
hand. — 

" Why should you not dance, I^dy De- 
lamore?*' said he with €i beseeching mr. 
•* You u«ed to be my partner always ; and 
I never yet had one I liked half so well. 
Come, dear mother, fancy Slingsby is here, 
and dance a reel with me.'* 

Lady Delamore, not in spirits for clanc* 
ing, however could not resist the pleadiiigs 
of her son ; and, smiling with maternal rap- 
ture on this darling child, she arose in coiin 
pliance. -^ 

" Who shall your party be? Miss De 
Clifford, alas! cannot form one of it;** said 
he, looking with tender regret at Julia. 

** Mary and Charles,'* replied his mother. 

" Miss Mildmay and Sir Charles were 
summoned, and this reel party stood up. 
: •« This will be a famous reel !" «aid Lady 
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Hollo well, ironically; " and I declare no 
other set shall ihterrupt our "^ pleasure in 
viewing it. ' * Then starting np, in her wild 
romping way, routed every one to seats, ex- 
cept this party ^ and returned in a malicious 
pleasure to her seat, next Lord Delamore, 
to enjoy the disgust which he, as an ad- 
mirer of grace arid activity, must experience 
at this exhibition of his helpmate's ; whom 
Lady H61lowell, from her conduxit ever 
wearing the dignified discretion of the mo- 
ther of a growh-iip family, concluded must 
be far advanced in a state of decrepitude. 

Lady Delamore's figtire had been perfec- 
tion, on a slight d.hd fr6.gile scale ; but now 
she was just sufficiently etibonpoint to be 
becoming to her years, and without in the 
least d(^stroying tti6 ei^uisite symmetry of 
h^r form. Lord Dielamore was ambngst 
Ihe numher who thought this little increase 
of size an infinite improvement to fier ap- 
pearance. Her daiicing, too, had alway^ 
bfeen perfectioii ; ihd she wds at this time 
as agile' as she had been at 'twenty. Hct 
iittibs' w^erfe beautiftilly fdttned; Md no>p^, 
tlife prettiest feet 'tdbfe conceived, riJ!6Viil| 
es^jui^iteij^lh aicuratfeiiih^'dfid meaSurfe^ m 
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a variety of ivell^-selected steps^ the body 
performing it's part with admirable grace 
and spirit, delighted every one, bat thosei 
who hated her; and the moment the reel 
was ended, her enraptured son enfolded her 
in his arms, and gave her a hearty kiss c£ 
affectionate exultation, exclaiming — 
, « Who has such a young and lovely nKK 
ther as I have ! ' * 

From the- moment Lady Delamore stood 
up to dance, the eyes of her lord had been 
riveted upon her; and as she was seated 
after her dancing, he perceived a candle 
near her flare in a trifling degree. Instantly 
be darted to her; caught her hand; and, 
vehemently declaring — " there was wind 
enough where she sat to turn a mill/* was 
hastily leading her from such a whirlwind, 
to the fire-side ; when, as they went. Lord 
Bobert Bolton approached^ and languish- 
ingly solicited *^ the honor of dancing the 
next reel with Lady Delamore/' 
, Lord Delamore flung his wife's hand with 
ibry from him ; her ladyship wa& painfully 
amazed ; but recollecting Lord Robert was 
.wattiDg for an answer, politely gave her 
iiegatiive> inibrauDg him ^* she had long left 
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off; dancing with any p|ie, but her som^J 
Lord Robert, declaring how deeply he was 
mortified and disappoint^, walked off; and 
the hand of Lady Delamore. was retaken, 
•with gentleness, by her lord, who pressed it 
affectionately. Lady Delamore smiled iii 
unison; and his lordship remained by her, 
chatting to her» and looking on her with all 
the tenderness he felt for her, until sumr 
moned to attend his ^dancing engagement 
with Lady HoUowell. 

Lady Delamore saw with ,foy fulness that 
the affections of her husband were still her 
own> whatever mischief was working in his 
mind to keep him from her ; and the unr 
thought-of effect her dancing had upon him» 
now made her resolve to contest the prize 
^th her dangerous rivaL She was well 
aware> that although Lady HoUowell was 
iseven years younger than herself, yet^both 
personal and mental advantages vrere great- 
ly in her own iavor^ Unhappiness of 
mind (for many years believing her lord's 
affections were devoted to another) had 
damped the energy of her spirit^, taught her 
languor in conversation^ carelessness about 
her powers of pleasing and numy of l^er per* 
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sooal ac(iompIislinients were laid aside ; but 
her mental ones she had still been improv- 
ing, and were now in a high state of culti- 
j^ation ; • and from this moment ' she deteN 
mined to be one of the principal objects df 
attraction in her own house. 

In conformity to her resolution, she no 
longer moped peftsively upon a isopha^ but 
roved - abdut^ chatting to every one; and 
saying something fascinatingly pi ay fill, or 
strikingly pleasing, to -all; Imd at length, in 
her circuit about tlie room, slie obseri'ed 
one of the musicians (a' man who had long 
been in the castle band, and who Was now 
playing the harp) looking as if something 
ailed him, and his dompanions speaking 
every moment 'appar'ently in kindness to 
him. Her ladyship inquired what Was the 
matter; and learned he was suffering 
agonies from a raging tooth-ach; 

Lady Delamore kindly bade hi'tn leave 
the room, and gb to Beville for relief.' Lady 
Selina 'loudly remonstrated, and said " she 
would not dancfe' without the liarp." Lady 
HoUoweli now comiilg up, called him a 
Chickeri'-heart, that' could not bear a little 
paiik 5 ' liaid, '" that to indulge him' was weak 
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nonsense; a mere causeless df^play of hu- 
manity; and that they could not dance, 
with any spirit, without the harp.*' 

*^ It is a rule in Delamore castle, Lady 
HoIIowell," replied Lady Delamore ^vith 
mild dignity, " never to prolong the mala- 
dies of anv one, for the amusements of 
others. — Jackson, go to Beville; follow her 
presctiption, and then retire to bed. — You 
shall not,' Lady Hollo\tell, be deprived of 
the pleasure of dtmcing'to the harp; since it 
woold dejiress your charming spirits." ' 
• Lady Delamore now took the seat* which 
Jackson had quitted, drew the' instrument 
gracefully to her, and htimediatdy pl^tyed 
the tune danced to, with skill as great a^ 
Jackson*s, but with infinitely hibfe spirit 
than (from his paiti) he had M^hM dble to 
gire it. 

Lord Delamore saw> and feft, , the sweet- 
ness, grace, dignity, ahd gOOd^tertiper, With 
which his wife pdrfotAied all this^; arid with 
exulting tenderness he was regarding her, 
when unfortunately Lord Robert BbTton 
breAthed forth, Itfttd' 6notigh- fttr hiiA to 
hear, a most extravagant eftilbgium Upon 
the loveliness of Lady Delamdfi^;'-aiitf' th^' 



exqoisite beaoty of her now wd-dispbyed 
hand and arm. 

'' WeU!" exclaimed M» Moddly» to 
whom it was addrened, *' bow job are 
quits; for I heard her ladyship high ia 
praise of jom* attractions, not manj minules ^ 



«nce." 



. This was all a £ibricatioQ of Miss Mode* 
lj*s malice ; for Lady Delamore, firom . her 
lord's mifortmiateprcqpeosity, had long made 
it a rule never to praise any man : but it 
had the desired effect upon the sensitife 
Lord Delamore; all the d>uUitions of his 
tenderness changed at once to bittnneflB^ 
and» full of misery> he returned to the set 
with Lady HoUowell^ who felt so forcibly 
bow much she was thrown into the back- 
ground during this scene> that, with le* 
venge now added to the other motives for 
her diabolical scheme^, she set new edges to 
all her wits, and^ with renewed zeal^ mined 
for the destruction of Lady Delamore's 
peace. 

Miss Damley, Adm Beaumont^ and Ma-^ 
ry, now all requested to relieve Lady De- 
lamore; who told them> ^^ they should, when 
fhe was tiredL'' 
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" Alas!" said Julia," I that am for no- 
thing good, at all now, but this, cannot of- 
fpr my assistance; for never having played, 
the English dance, I should toQ soon tire : — 
but you shall not be, for the alone femminay 
•among the musicians: — I must something 
;do, for my eyes make struggle very much, 
^ shut for sleep." She now took a tam- 
Jjiourine, and> sitting by Lady Delamore, 
jiegan to beat it. 

., Xprd St. Qrville, though delightfully he 

looked upon her while she played, and 

though anxious he was still to be in her 

.society^ yet, as she had acknowl^ged her 

^drowsmess, he knew she must feel com- 

jdetely subdued by her fatigue and want of 

;lj|8^ m^y, with tender solicitude, entreated 

4i^f to retire. But eager to convince him 

gahe was not overpowered by fatigue, or her 

spirits vanquished; each time he spoke tp 

tier she performed a pod or two of the sleep? 

jjig ;»cene in the baOet of ." La Fille mat 

Garde,'' a beautijful painting of which hung 

ifk the room they were now in. 

She did this so playfully, and with such 
•inimitable ^race, that his lordship was fas- 
cinate^, and delighteji i yiewe4 her in joy 
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of heart too, on beholding this happy dawn 
of returning cheerfulness; but still he urged 
her to go : and Lady Delamore, at length 
understandb% what his entreaties were for, 
added her advice and wishes to hfe, and en- 
sured JuUa's compliance, who instantly 
arose to depart; when her ladyship desired 
her «on to conduct our heroine to Seabright, 
" and bid her 'giveJ her a warm jelljry tar 
some nourishment ; as she would g^ it mdie 
comfortably from Seabright tbafn -m the 

supper-room.''* = 

• Lord St. OrviHe experienced iKyihihg fife 
tel^uctatoce in obeying *his cofftifoahd : hfe 
«>on got the jelly, and a variety of otirefr dt* 
licacies, spread out for Julia : bwt ftow, iU 
Mrs. Seabright's room, he felt no anxfetylWr 
tier immediately retiririg; indeed he sfeemefl 
to have lost the recollection, tliat he Irrf 
thought it so necessary. Mrs. Seabright, 
suddenly remembering si thcrtsawd ardeft 
she had to give in different {>arts of thfe 
castle, departed • and now LoVd St. OrviUe, 
in tempting Julia to eat, and ito staarting 
every topic, that he thought could interest 
her, wiled away so much time, that great 
was his ateaz^ment on receiving a- summons 
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to the supper-room, where all the guests 
.were already assembled. Our heroine now 
hastily took a candle, blushing to think his 
kindness to her had been the, means of de- 
taining him so long from the scene of 
amusement; and, most unwiUingly, his 
]^dship found himself compelled to- bid hef 
"^Od-night^ and lidw> the joy of . her pttJi 
tfeiMI^ psist; he censured himself severely fo^ 
llMftihifig her so l<mg from rest. * 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



Our readers can readily supper Lord St. 
Orvili^ was true; to his appointBoents in his 
father's librs^, the succeeding. inei^im;s 
yet he found I/)rd Delamwe there.b^jf^ 
him. This proved a most interesting inter- 
view, to both father and son. Lord St. 
Orville related to his father, the rise and 
progress of his passion for Julia De Clif- 
ford; the anguish his mind suffered during 
the dreadful period of her engagement with 
Fitzroy; and the grounds upon which he 
founded his sanguine hopes, that her affec- 
tion might one day become his own. 

Lord Delamore was sensibly affected, by 
the miseries which the basest perfidy had 
inflicted upon his beloved son : he felt con- 
vinced that his ardent passion was incurable^ 
since it outlived the temporary loss of every 
hope; yet wishing to prove himself, in 
every sense of the word, a father, he de-^ 
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tcrmined never to give his consent to Lord 
St. Orville's union with our heroine, unless 
her fame should be unequivocally cleared 
from that aspersion Lady Hollowell had, 
the preceding evening (in confidence to him) 
thrown upon it; as well as of the stigma, 
of art and double dealing, which Lady Se* 
lina had accused her of: and if all these 
allegations were confuted, and her' fame 
cleared to that purity Lord Delamore's heart 
still portrayed at hers, not until her affec- 
tion for Lord St. Orville should be incoh- 
testibly proved would he sanction their msi^r- 
riage -,. for knowing too well the imisery of 
a wedded life, where there was ardent love 
on one side, frigid indifference on the other; 
lie resolved (if in his power) to save -his son 
£t>m similar wretchedness. And the better 
to impress the miisery of such an union 
upon Lord St. Orville*s mind, he entered 
into fiill confidence of ^ the anguish of lus^^ 
Mfe; nor did he cease, until he poured into 
the ear of his attentive, conumserating au-* 
ditor^ every secret of his heart, in which 
were comprised all his intentions relative to 
Julia and himself. ' ^ 

- Lord St Orville's bosom was ^^^tat^Vj^ 
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innumerable contending passions, during 
his father's interesting and, in many parts 
(to him}, astonishing recital; and whilst his 
own remorse drew sighs of . penitential 
anguish from hisbpsom, for thinking so long 
so harshly of a suffering father, whose heart 
contained so many noble feelings, so many 
Fcsrf virtues, he could not but condemn, 
while he pitied, that excess of feeling, that 
sensitive susceptibility, which created it's 
own misery, and led him from that happi". 
ness which might so eminentiy have been 
his. 

As to his father's resolutionsi relative to 
the idol of his own heart, though they 
might retard his happiness (and that he 
Jcnew, it would now be difficult to effect 
concealment of his fervent attachment to 
her), they would ultimately secure his fa*- 
ther's firm unalienable estimation of her;^ 
for he sheltered not a fear of her being 
proved, by every oi:deal^ but the more pure 
and faultless: yet still the calumny (for a 
calumny he at once pronounced it) of Lady 
Hollowell's gave him infinite uneasiness^ be* 
cause he could not bear the eye of suspicion. 
shouJd g^nce at Julia ; and, anidously pant- 
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ing for the immecliate detection of th^ 
slander, he earnestly entreated permission 
to refute its but to this Lord Delamore 
would not agree: — " Nothing," he said, 
" should be prematurely done 3 every thing 
should have it's own time ; and Julia De 
Clifford should be proved immaculate, or 
she never, with his consent, should become 
a Southerland.'* 

Lord St Orville was unwillingly com- 
pelled to acquiesce, not only in this, but to 
his father's positive command of total si- 
lence to his mother, relative to Lord Defci- 
more's mental misery ; but as all, he trusted^ 
would soon terminate happily, he endea- 
voured to fortify his mind with patience. 
Ah4 now firmly bound, in fi'iendship's con- 
fidence as well as ;affection, to each other. 
Lords Delamore and St. Orville separated, 
aad retired to conquer their agit^tiouj to ad- 
mit of their attending Divine service;-^his. 
baing Sunday,, and the d^y. on Which Sir 
Chftrles and Lady. SelinaStrattoiV: were to 
make their first appearance itSedley church, 
aince their iSLupti^P. 1 ^ 

Little Edward wjm conwdi&wbljf better 
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this day. Mr. Manlove ordered that he 
should no longer remain in bed; and, tp 
change the air for him, Julia had him 
wrapped in a blanket, and removed to her' 

boudoir^ after she returned from church. He 

t 

was laid upon a sopha, and our heroine and 
Mary sitting in the room with him, attend* 
ing to and amusing him, when Lucy came 
to announce " that a young man, named 
William Smith, who said he was Edward's 
uncle,. was come to the castle, very anxious 
to see the child." 

*^ It is uncle William ! good uncle Wil- 
liam ! who was so kind to mammy, and to 
me, and hated Molly Thorn;" exclaimed 
Edward, joy dancing in his eyes. 

Julia desired Lucy to show William Smith 
up thither; but fearing, through mistaken 
kindness, he might bring gingerbread, or 
any thing improper for the child, resolved 
not to leave the room. 

In a few moments William Smith enter- 
ed, and Edward was folded to his bosoniy 
with undisguised, genuine affection; and 
Mary and Julia instantly recognised in him 
the young sailor whom they had assisted, 
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in his moment of illness, at the ball ^m 
Lord St. Orville's birth-day. 

Innumerable questions and answers, re** 
plete with affectionate interest, passed be* 
tween the uncle and nephew ; and Julia, 
infinitely pleased with the attachment of 
the young man to her protegee, drew near 
the sopha; and to give his heart pleasure^ 
recounted to him, in her own sweet affile 
bility of manner, the plans laid down, by 
Lord DelanK>re and herself, for Edward's 
education, and future prospects; and Ed- 
Tt^rd put in bis little prattle, to tell how 
good and kind every one was to him. 

. William was si^isibly affected, and shed 
tears of joy and gratitude over the child. — 
^ Ah !'* said he, ^ Providence steered you 
to a better port than I i^tood for, Ned, for 
yon ; bat I did it for the best. I slung my 
pwn hammock ; but may I be founded if I 
r»t init, for all that, if «o be 'tis proved 
my mesEonale is dishonest. Ah, Ned ! when 
I found your poor mam almost aground, 
wiA the Morms^sioknesB and sorrow, and 
that I had none of the itiino to give her — • 
For I had been sh^wre^ed, miss; and had 
nothing left but the tatters I &tood in — I 
VOL. IV. ^ 



steered away for the port of n^fsttrimony^ 1 
had no lass that my heart was spliced to; 
and I thought I might as well marry an old 
girl who had been oh a long course of court- 
ing me, and had plenty of prize-money 
aboard. So, as ill luck would have it, I 
was noosed ; for I thought as how it would 
aflFord a snug birth for you, Ned, and your 
mani : but she was hoisted up to find h&s 
aloft; and your pilot-boy steered you -to 
a prosperous shore.* And so, Heaven bless 
all hands aboard ! and make you an honest 

I 

and a grateful man ! — not taking after your 
dad, who is as precious a rascal as ever 
swam, though I say it, who grieve to say 
my own brother is a rascal. — Ah, Ned, I 
was rigged out in my wedding gear, when 
the signal was hoisted of your mammy's 
death: so, as soon as my helpmate con- 
sented, I left Mayton to fetch you ; — ^but you 
had sailed hither, and I hg-d not time then 
to take a trip to see how. the land, lay 
here." 

*^ Do you live at Mayton ?" said Mary 
anxiously, and coloring highly. 

" I have lived there, miss, since I . was 
noosed.'* 



^67 

** You know then, perhaps. Dame Dun- 
jate?*' 

' «* Mayhap I do, miss, to my cost, — 
Why, she be the old crazy vessel I have 
Afceh in tow." 

*^0 Heaven!" exclaimed Mary, turning 
pale, and trembling ; " then, then are you 
liyYather-in-law!" 

'*^Why! — be you her they call Miss 
^IHdmay?" 

" I am," saidMaiy; — '* but, in fact, 
i?t>ur wife's child." 

"So.it is supposed," replied William, 
Jrily. \ 

' " Supposed ! — Supposed !". exclaimed Ju- 
ia, with almost frensied eagerness ; " what 
kieaning can you have ? Oh ! for sake of 
Hleaven, and pity too, teU for me, why 
jrou say supposed .^" 

- William colored, and looked from the 
Boor to the ceiling, and from the ceiling to 
the floor, but made no answer. 

^^ Uncle, dear uncle," said Edward, be* 
seechingly , and climbing to William's breast, 
" will you, will you not tell my sweet , 
good, kind mamma, what she asks ^^>\ 
toteUr 



Vifliaa pressed the iMd^ Mlh « 
to his bosom — ^^ To be sure I wiU, Ml 
erery thiag she desires, for ber j|^ 
to^^u, poor babej'* 

Julia now sat down on the ohauv < 
M*«, «d «.k the l«a*ltag ,«n* 
Qian^into her anus, to support her. 

*^ I do n't quite know the rights S 
miss; hut all I know £>r a certahlf^ 
that this here Miss Mildmay is no €^4 
MoHjr Diiogate/V ' ^ 

Mary was now near fainting from j^ 
tion. Jnliiv aU tender sympathy, fli^ 
get .a glass of water for her. 

•* Ah! bless you both!"^ said Wiffi 

^^ 'twas just so you kindly gave me ac 

ance, the night my senses seemed to 

aground, at the row here.-^Ay, If 

once bethought myself, I had better 

get moored to Molty Dungate ; and tis 

thought of poor sister, and the boy i 

so I determined: and my heart sunt 

once; and I should have foundered, c 

so much compassion was aboard your 1 

hearts. But for that there- proud-m 

jade, d-Hti my eyes ! but I should like 

play her a trick some\vow > lot ^'^ ^« 
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BOt save me from sinking that tbeve time. 
I asked her name ^ andi that I mrigfat nemer 
forget it, I set it down m this here kig-lKK)k,** 
-—taking out a pocket-book — ^ and here it 
itiT—* Lady Dosy Sontherland; my Lord 
Dekimorc^sr yomigest daughter;' — a pFondf^ 
nosed jade^ as cruel as a French fish- 
woman P * 

" No, no," said Julia, not brooking 
9ny mistake that reflected irpon the 
goodness of her beloved Lady Theodbsra, 
•* it was not, at aH, Ldrd Delamore's 
^roimger daughter ; it was Ladjr SeKna, the 
cider." 

WilEam now gave a loud whistle; and 
strided up the room, and down again, as if 
liewasinsane; * ^ So ! so f i t was Lady Slina ! ' * 
cried he.—*' Oh \ ha! Oh ? hof Lady Slina! 
Lady Sham? D — nme! if I have not a mind 
to sail back to Mayton, and unload all 
'the cargo on the mind of my old Molly ! 
Ay, *t would be serving her right : — uncurl 
her nose for her; lower her topsails; strike 
her flag; shorten her *' 

** For the love, to Heaven V* exclaimed 
Julia, " tell for me, what you have the 
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meaning for ; and all you do know relative 
to the births of Miss M ildmay ? " 

** Dear, dear uncle/' said Edward, ^* do 
tell my kind mamma. I cannot bear that 
you should make her, and poor Miss Mild- 
may, look so pale, and tremble so. Oh! 
they have been so good to me ! and yet, 
you vex them, and frighten them too, .sp 
very sadly!'* 

William now strode up to the sopha, 
took Edward to his arms in a transport of 
afTectlon, , and exclaimed — ** Ay, ^ my 
boy, they have been kind to you, and to 
me ; and my gratitude is so afloat, I wiD 
unload my mind to them, if so be I die 
by it. — 

** You must think, misses, Molly Dun- 
gate has a mortal pretty tight cabin; 
and a garden, with a harbour in it ; and a 
field, and a cow, and a shay: and she 
•kept heaving the lingo of love to me, tell- 
ing me she had all this, and her nice hot 
dinners and suppers every day, out of a 
nidtT/ Lady Delamore allowed her, for leave 
to keep and bring up her daughter.— 
That sounded queer enough, I thought; 
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to pay a person for leave to do them kind* 
ness ! — So, misses, that 's neither here nor 
there ; but, howsever, I got spliced to the 
old girl 



" Well, misses, I was lying-to, over my 
flip, one evening in the public-house, when 
the exciseman says to me, says he, ' Now, 
Master Smith, you '11 soon know the truth, 
at quarter-day, which the nuity comes 
iirom, my lord or my lady/ So I hailed 
his meaning; and he answered, * that now 
I was moored to Molly, I had a right to 
her money, as the parson had made all her 

■ 

goods and chattels mine.' So, misses — 
I didn't want to cheat my old girl, I'll 
assure you ; but if it was my right, why I 
liked to have my right, d'ye see : and as 
neither my mind nor my home were very 
comfortable to me, I had cruised to the 
alehouse, to sink thought; and had taken 
rather too much flip aboard, so I was a 
little obstropehus ; and as they in the pub- 
lic-house had been sinuating against Molly, 
and that my lord paid the nuity^ home I 
steered, and blew up such a breeze about 
the ritiity ! and would know who paid it. 
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andw OB : but when I threatened to leave 
Kefs if die did not tetl> such a mes& came 
out ! — ^But I forget the half o£ it^ my head 
was in such a whirlpool: but part was, 
* tboit the nuittf was not. from either my 
lord; or mj hdy ; but for giving up her own 
cjiild^ to a miss of Lord Delamore's^ to 
paasr for his eldest daughter^ Lady SUnaj 
and taking charge of the true Lady Sli« 
na, and x^^^ing her for young MoUy Don- 
gate/' 

Mary now famted hi JnKa's arms : and 
our poor heroine had the greatest eoribap^ 
rassment added to her concern and s^rita* 
tion ; for she now feared to summon any 
assistance, lest Mary,, on her recoveiy^ 
should drop any expression to betray pre- 
matu rely a matter which she saw required 
the greatest caution and judgement to act 
in: luckily, however, Mary recovered by 
the exertions Julia was able to make for 
her; when an abundant flow of tears came 
to her relief; and now, all trembling 
anxiety to hear more, she entreated William 
to proceed, — 

'^ Wby> miss, I have not much more to 
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, te?I yoM ; for the next day, when I ww 
qnite sober, and the storai belayed, frhat 
does, Molly do, but denies every word of it, 
though she had shown me the deeds, airf 
the letters too, that came from the shark of 
a miss, all about the business; — ^^and which 
the sly privateer thought Molly had burn- 
ed ; but Molly kept them (a sly one too) 
ns a rod, set in case the nuity was not paid 
her: — and a deed too, of the sham Lady 
Slina Curlnose, when she came of age, pro*- 
mising to pay Molly a hundred a-year during 
her life, to keep her secret. And so I was 
so mad at this attempt to gull me, and 
hating Molly worse than ever for this dis- 
honesty and chopping children, that I slipt 
my cable yesterday, and sailed this way, 
resolving to see Ned, and then to sea again, 
to seek a new fortune ; for th'of the billows 
be sometimes rough, they be a bed of down 
to the hammock of fatavery.** 

" Oh !'* exclaimed Julia, shuddering with 
horror, ** and can it be for possibility, that 
Lady Selrna, did know, of this terrible, 
imposture ?*' 

*' Ay, that ?he did; she knew herself to 

N5 
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be the imposture ; and I know her, and you 
jknow her, and all the world shall know 
her. — If you be so minded, miss, and that 
it can (which to be sure it will) be of any 
use to this poor dear cheated young lady, 
J '11 cruise back to May ton, and oflTerto 
make it up with the old girl, provided she 
gives me the papers : — but, if all her goods 

and chattels be mine, I '11 seise them 

I know the locker they be in D — a 

my eyes ! I '11 sail this tide*" 

" Stay, I beseech for you !" said Julia, 
gently catching his arm. — " This, my dear 
(shall I be first to call you) LadySelina 
Southerland " and Julia's eyes glis- 
tened in tears of genuine sensibility 

" This is a much fearful business, for you, 
and me, to embark in, without the skilful, 
pilot." 

" Ne*er fear, miss, I have skill enough 
to steer you to the papers," said WilUam. 

" Oh ! I have not doubt, of your much 
skill, and inclination great deal strong, to 
do us good ; but you are not knowing, of 
the law, no more than we ourselves ; and 
if, we go not by advice, we ^ay do mis- 
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chief. —You look' not, for fainting again^ 
dear friend, so I will make venture, to leave 
yqu, while I summon, Mr. Temple, to ad- 
vise with this, our Providence-directed 
friend. Come, I may leave you, since you 
shed so many, tears." 

** I do shed tears,*' replied Mary, sobbing, 
*^ but they are tears of joy ; for if all these 
wonderful things are proved. Lady .Dela- 
more will no longer have. a child who does 
not love her. — Bring Mrs. Fermor too, dear 
fiiend." 

• Julia now flew off, and soon conducted 
Mrs. Fermor and Mr. Temple to her boudoir ^ 
to hear the . wonderful communications of 
honest William. 

As soon as the amazement and agitation 
of their feelings a little subsided, Mr. Tem- 
ple and Mrs. Fermor entered upon a con- 
sultation relative to the best plan they CQuki 
pursue, to substantiate this most providential 
discovery. Of the truth of the matters re- 
lated, they entertained no doubt. The ex- 
traordinary resemblance of Mary to Lord 
Delamore ; her strong affection to her bene- 
factress. Lord St. Orville, and Lady Theo- 
dosia — affection as fervently returned :. the 
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hatred and eHmity of the suppose Lady 
Selina te them all ; her apparently Hnnatural 
league with Mrs. Monk ; and her insdlts and 
ill-nature to Mary, speaking most forcibly 
a eonsciousness of the injury she was still: 
inflicting on her; with the well-remembered 
anecdote of throwing the drawing-box at 
Lady Theodosia^ when in the agitation of 
her heart she talked of a changeling: — 
all proving confirmations to what they 
all seemed determined not to admit a 
doubt of. 

It was now resolved that Wiffiam should 
go immediately to Sedley, and hire a horse, 
fo take him home; where, if possible, he 
was either by wheedling or compulsion, to 
get possession of the impwtant papers : and 
Mr. Temple, affecting a sunmions from his 
brother (who- fortunately was an able law- 
yer, and the only one> residing at Mayton), 
was to go almost instantly, and put the mat- 
ter into his brother's bands; who would di- 
rectly lay every thing in train for enforcing 
the discovery, and even to bring it into the 
court of Chancery, to prove the claims of 
the injured Mary: and Mrs. Fermor bound 
herself to provide amply for h(Miest William, 
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if he obtained the papers. Seeresy and 
caution, they all believed, must prove the 
vital of success ; and they determined that 
Lord and Lady Delamore, and every indi- 
vidual further (except the professional men 
employed), should be kept in total ignorance 
of the supposition, until the fact was in- 
contestibly proved. 

Some natural fears were now entertained 
relative to Edward's understanding the bu- 
siness, and repeating it; but this fear hid 
uncle dispelled, by recounting how invio- 
lably Edward had kept the secret of all the 
pecuniary assistance he had been able to af- 
ford his mother, from time to time, for the 
subsistence of herself and child, merely be- 
eause those he loved desired him not to tell 
his father; and now solemn injunctions for 
secresy, from his uncle and our heroine, 
sealed his hps as seeiurely as honor would 
have done at a more advanced period of 
his life; 

Honest WllHam now departed, with a 
heart full of grateful joy, at the idea of ren- 
dering service to those who were so kind to 
his beloved little hdpless nephew, and in 
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yery excuseable triumph^ at the thoughts of 
uncuiiing the nose of Lady Sham, and mak- 
ing his proud unfeeUng daughter-in-law 
smart for the part she bore in this iniquitous 
deception. 

The agitation of Mary was so yioIent» 
and her apprehensions <^ betrayii^ her feel- 
ings when she beheld Lord I>elamore were 
so powerful^ that Mrs. Fermor determined to 
order her carriage^ and take her immediately 
to Willow Grove ; from whence she would 
write some plausible excuse^ to Lady Dela- 
more^ for remaining, and for detaining 
Mary with her ; and, the better to carry on 
the appearance of their stay there, being oc- 
casioned by 5ome unforeseen circumstance, 
then to send for Mrs. Fermor's abigail, and 
hers and Mary's baggage. 

Mary and Julia now took an affectionate 
and agitated leave of each other. Mrs. 
Fermor returned home ; and Mr. Temple 
set off to his brother's ; when immediately 
every thing was put in train for substantiat- 
ing the providential discovery honest Wil- 
liam had so fortunately made. 

Julia's heart, agitated by all the happiness 
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this discovery portended to the Delamore 
family, was nearly as much overpowered by 
her feelings as Mary herself. With atten- 
tion totally abstracted, and a mind fully ab- 
sorbed by thought, she joined the famity at 
the summons of the last dinner-bell. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



As neither cards nor dancing were ever per- 
mitted in Ddamore castle on Sundaj, and 
that as the bride had appeared at church, 
according to the established custom of Sed- 
ley, many of the persons who visited at the 
castle came to take their tea with the newly- 
married lady. Lady Hollowell, not finding 
a formal circle, where every eye might rest 
upon her, consonant to her projects, pro- 
posed that those who were musical should 
adjourn to the concert- room; and the con- 
sequence was, that no one choosing to he 
considered a foe to harmony, every one at- 
tended the fair leader of the band to the 
temple of melody ; where she instantly sat 
to a piano- forte, and, sans tiviiditCy gave one 
of her best bravuras with her most zealous 
exertions. 

Lady Fontsevern succeeded Lady Hol- 
lowell at the piano, and warbled forth an 
Italian air. She looked even unusually 
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beautiful -, and the majority of the men 
were charmed with her performaoce. 

When Lady Fontsevem ceased, the bride 
exerted her musrcal powers -, and after her, 
all the ladies who had, or fancied they bad, 
talents to fascinate, graciously contributed 
to the evening's amusement ; — except Julia 
alone, who, not in spirits for any exertions, 
and too proud, in consciousr rectitude, lo 
submit to the idea of luring back the esteem 
of Lord Delamore, which she was resolved 
to claim as her right, detached herself from 
the performers, and only mingfing with those 
not likely to ask her to play or sing. How- 
ever, Lord Delamore coaki not readily yield 
the delight o( hearing her all-surpassiBg* 
fltfains ;. and at length he, with some diffi< 
eolty (from her mancsuvring to avoid him),' 
fi>imd an opportunity ' of making his^ re* 
quest, " that she would fascinate him once 
more, with one of Handel's sacred airs/' 

Julia blushed ; felt grieved at the idea 
of being disobliging ; but politely, though 
gravely, declined. Lord Delamore colored 
too, in surprise; bowed with an air of dis- 
lippointed acquiescence j when suddenly. 
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the cause of her refusal presenting itself to 
his imagination, he said — 

" I feari Miss De Clifford, it is your 
resolution of yesterday, which has now 
prompted your refusal to oblige me ?" 
' " In very truth, it has. You have flat- 
tered me, to say, my singing, is much plea- 
sure for you. To please you, is my last of 
'all, wish, now. Lord Delamore. I would 
make ice round your heart, to freeze par- 
tiality ; only to make it glow more warmly, 
when Reason, shall have made judgement 
of me ; and Truth shall some day come^ 
and tell for you, I am her votary^*' 

" I believe you are kind to me, at least," 
replied his lordship, with much emotion; 
*^ for when I see and hear you, it adds to 
the other afflictions of my mind increase of 
misery, to be compelled to think you could 
deceive me.'* 

Tears trembled in the beautiful eyes of 
our heroine, as she met the penetrating 
glances of Lord Delamore. 

^^ Oh !" he exclaimed, *' that look of art- 
less concern cannot, cannot be assumed!'* 
At this moment. Lady Hollowell gently 
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put her hand into his lordship's ; and> smil* 
ing with all the expression in her counter 
nance she thought necessary for her pur- 
pose^ invited him to lead her to the piano^ 
and she would sing his favorite air of HaUr 
del'-s for him. 

There was no resisting the request, or the 
look which accompanied . it : his lordsliip 
handed Lady Hollo well to the piano-forte : 
her ladyship exerted her voeal powers with 
pleasing effect; and Lord Delamore, a^ 
gratitude for exertions he believed inspire4 
by a tender wish to please him^ and him 
alone, was enraptured. 

Lady Delamore beheld all this, and with 
terror beheld it. She must now make her 
most strenuous efforts to save her happiness, 
or it would be lost for ever. The effect her 
dancing had upon her husband, still flut< 
.tered in the recollections of , her heart; and 
she was determined to sing, and astonish 
her husband by the sound of her voice, for 
he had never yet heard it in song; 

Gentle reader — not more strange than 
true ! - — timidity had been one of the lead- 
ing features in the disposition of Lady De- 
lamore in ^ her early years, A rigid father 



had £nCi taoglit W to fear^ BOit tnemUe) 
sod her husbaad ccnnpleted the unsiiiBgiBg 
€# lier nerves. In the dnjrt <^ Ladbjr Dd»^ 
iiia?e^8 avowed affection Ibf her^ he. bt4 
^ften jentreated ker to sing tor him} ba% 
though much she wished to obfige him, dit 
Mvev coultt aecomplish it, sinee his- asku^ 
ter t^ sing ij^variably deprived' her of her 
VoicOk 

^ So Btrielljr bad Lady Eooily StamkM 
l^A confined with her goremess, tkatit 
€arljr lifeastmo^erwas^Mt ebjeot atniitM*cif 
terror to her i and her fether, inqietnQtasm 
all his proceedings, anxious to seeuro Lord 
Delaniore for his last mimarriec^ daughter 
(as his second daughter's misconduct bad 
led him to fear a difficulty in providing for 
her sister), hurried the marriage, even before 
the bugbear terror, of him as a stranger, 
was removed frcnn the mind of his trem- 
blmg daughter. As a husband. Lord Dela- 
more failed to overcome those apprehensions 
of him, which, as a stranger, he inspired^ 
and his very youthful wife, in terror of him, 
lost every faculty in her presence. 

As time rolled on, and Mrs. Monk had im- 
planted all the ven<Hn and harshness of jea- 
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lousy into the sensitive mind ©fthe secretly* 
ad<M:ing husband^ he ceased all attentions to 
his wife; nor honored her with any mark 
of lavor so flattering^ as a wish to be en^ 
teitained by her numerous accomplish* 
meats. The consequence was^ that^ in 
gri^and mortification, many of them were 
concealed from every eye and ear; and 
aoiongst others, her almost heavenly voice — * 
90^, dulcet, and gifted with all the witchery 
ef taste and feeling. 

For^many a year, it waS only at early 
dawn, before the family had arisen, or with 
every door and window closed, through 
which a sound could escape to tell the 
listening ear how strikingly her voice and 
style improved, that Lady Delamore in- 
dulged herself in the amusement of singing ; 
ackd not until Lady Theodosia grew up su& 
iiciently to have her voice embellished by 
instruction, and that Lady Delamore found 
it necessar}' sometimes to take part in a glee 
with her daughter and her singing-master^ 
did even her children know she had a voice 
of such sweet resistless powers: but still 
Lord Delamore — almost always absent with 
Mrs. Monk, or other teitaporary favorites; 
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or, if at home, suUen^ sarcastiei cfr repA^ 
lent — lured not his wife to any exertion^ 
please or entertain him. Silence' taid' fear 
came with his presence ; > and not xttitA 
his last dstngerous illness had softened hii 
temper to something of it's natural tOB^' 
and drove fiom his bosom many of thdser 
innovating, unamiable, harsh disagreeablei^' 
which art and malice ha4 implanted theMr,- 
did Lady Delamore feel it possifole to 
approach him without tremor, though'^sbe 
of all the world had discovered most of his 
natural perfections. iSince our heroiiie-s 
residence at Delamore castle, her ladyship 
hail been induced more frequently than 
usual to join in the little family singing 
parties ; but chance, and Lady Selina (who 
dreaded the influence of Lady Ddamore's 
voice upon her ever secretly-adoring hus- 
band), seemed to assist each other,' in 
preventing his lordship ever hearing her. 

Lord St. Orville had a most exquisite 
taste in music, and few people in the world 
delighted more in the magic of sweet sounds 
than he did ; yet he had so great a dislike 
to gentlemen performers, that he never 
would regularly study the science : but he 
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ould play on almost every instrument, 
lost pleasingly, by ear; and, with an 
Lucommonly mellow and melodious voice, 
le could sing almost any thing -, but only 
Vk the vocal harmony of his mother. Lady 
Theodosia, Mary, and Julia, could he ever 
le prevailed upon to join : and lately our 
leroine had often made him take a part 
nth Lady Delamore and herself, when 
pgether in her ladyship's boudoh^ after 
ireakfast, in some gondolier's hymns, of 
vhich she had a most beautiful collection; 
ind one of these, above all the rest, w^as 
a the words so eloquent in simplicity, in 
lie music so touchingly sublime, and their 
iiree voices accorded so perfectly in it, 
Jiat Lady Delamore fixed upon this hymn 
br her voice first to strike upon her hus- 
band's ear in ; and, hastily approaching our 
heroine, said — 

" Julia, my love, I wish my lord to hear 
the last gondolier's Innoy which you taught 
Lord St. Orville and me to sing/' 

JuUa, w^U conceiving Lady Ddamore's 
inducement for overcoming her natural dis- 
inclination to sing before* any one but. her 
family circle, could not but comply. 
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Lord St. Omlle, by communication ia 
the confidence of bis father, and by anxious 
observation in the secrets of his mother, well 
divining the motive which wged her iiow 
to sing, unhesitatingly acquiesced in her 
request to him ; as anxious even as herself 
for her voice to fascinate his father^ and 
lure him from the syren who, in every way, 
seemed to threaten de^ruction, not only to 
his adored mother's peace, but ultimately 
to his father's own. 

Julia now sat to the organ; and, from 
her superior skill in the management of it, 
gave to it all the sublime excellence of 
effect that noble instrument could yield; 
and in her symphony she riveted the atten- 
tion of all, but those who wislied her safe 
in Italy. The air began ; and although 
Lady Delamore could scarcely 'stand, from 
agitation, she called up all the forces of her 
mind, to assist her in her exertions to 
charm her husband ; and her performance 
even surpassed herself, and fascinated every 
hearer, but her enemies. Never did three 
voices more beautifully accord ; never was 
an address to the Deity given with more 
effect : the words, the haimony, the resirt* 
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less pathos, of the dulcet voices, happily 
blending in the perfection of melody, and 
each seeming to give to the other but an in- 
crease of it's own sweetness, strucl: at once 
to every feeling heart ; and the qommencing 
words, " Mio Dio !" given in solo, first by 
liord St. Orville, then by Lady Delamore, and 
Ifistly by Julia, before they combined the 
magic of their voices, bad at once inspired 
the most sacred awe, from the impressive 
manner and sweetness of effect with which 
each successively gave it : — all felt the pre- 
sence of the Deity, and all, from one <im- 
pulse, arose in reverence. 

In this moment, Lady Hollowell, in ter- 
ror at the power of a voice which aided in 
such an effect upon so large an assembly, 
tenderly put her hand into Lord Delamore's, 
meaning to call ofF his attention from the 
performance ; but nothing, for her projects, 
could have been more injudicious. Lord 
Delamore, in that moment glowing with all 
of piety, so forcibly awakened, and with a 
heart throbbing with amazed rapture at this 
to late discovery of such a fascination in his 
before aUr&scinating >¥ife, recoiled in horror 
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from the advances of illicit love, and flung 
her hand in disgust from him. 

Lady HoUowell was now completely 
alarmed; and for some moments she lost 
all self-possession : but that dereliction was 
but of short duration. She saw the eyes of 
Lord Delamore riveted upon his wife, 
swimming in tears of delighted tenderness 
with every expression in his countenance 
hostile to her schemes. Swiftly she rallied 
all her mental allies ; and softly^ but audi- 
bly, articulated — 

^^ Undone, infatuated man!" 

Lord Delamore now, in his turn, alarmed, 
bent the eyes of inquiry upon her ; anxious 
to know the cause of this her strange ex- 
clamation. 

*^ I would have abstracted your atten- 
tion," she said, with art-inspired solemnity* 
— "I would have secured you from the 
fatal observation of who it was that has in- 
spired your infatuated wife to all this (in 
her) unusual wish of fascinating. I would 
have concealed from you the enrapturedi 
well-understood, glances of Lord Robert 
Bolton, as he stands near her, entranced by 
her seraphic strains." 
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The paleness of death now diffused itself 
over the horror-strucl;: countenance of LoM 
Delamorej the chill of anguish penetrated 
from his tortured heart to his frame, teach- 
ing that to tremble with the agonies of his 
mind. Swift his now green-tinted eyes 
darted towards the organ; and there, in- 
deed, he beheld Lord Robert, gazing, Avith 
rapture delineated in every line of his coun» 
tenance, on the trio who so charmed his 
ears ; but Lord Delamore riveted those de- 
h'ghted looks exclusively upon his Emily. 
Had he looked around, he had seen the 
countenance of every amateur present equal- 
ly illuminated by enthusiastic rapture ; but 
he looked no further than Lord Robert: 
fmd^ writhing in all the tortures of jealous 
despair, he hoarsely articulated — * 

«D_n— n!" 

J^dy HoUowell proceeded. — " Lord Ro- 
bert, at dinner, declared no woman could 
find the place of lasting tetlderness in his 
heart, who could not sing him into love/' 

" D — ^n — n ! " again articulated Lord De- 
lamore: a thick film now shut out eveiy 
object from his view, and tottering, and en- 
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ibebtcd by agonised agitation, he almost 
franticly retreated from tbe room. The lynx- 
eyed Lady Selina followed, and entered the 
library with him, ere he knew she had pur- 
sued him; and, by her artful blandishments^ 
added fuel to the flame that was raging in 
his brain. 

The unirersal attention was so devoted 
to the performance, that the departure of 
Lord Delamore was scarcely observed by 
any one. Lady Delamore, fearing the effect 
which encountering his eyes might have 
npon herself while she sung, had kept her 
looks undeviatingly fixed upon the music- 
book; but the moment her anxious per- 
formance was ended, her eyes wistfiilly 
sought her husband^ but she found him not. 
** Alas ! he was gone ! had quitted the room 
even while she was — unsuccessfully— -exert- 
ing herself to please him!" and, tears of dis- 
appointment gushing from her eyes, she pre- 
cipitately left the room: but soon recol- 
lecting how strange her absence must ap- 
pear to her guests, she rallied her agitated 
spirits, threw for the present the borrowed 
veil of tranquillity over her agonised feel- 
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ings, and retamed to play the sWeet, conr 
cili^ting, smiling ho6tesS| with a bunsting 
heart. 

iord St. Orville made many unsuccessfid 
attempts to gain admittance •to his father, 
whos^ retreat he concluded occasioned by. 
excess of feeling on hearings for the first 
time^ his modier's seraphic voice; and wish.-' 
ing to talk to him<)f that mother, to keep 
kis heart in softening tenderness; to the ex- 
claaton of all intruders there: but Lady Scs- 
lina was vigilant^ and he could obtain no 
ijaterview: and now, pitying the disap- 
pointed fedings of his moth^, and forbid- 
den by his father to interfere between them, 
ttr to tell to her any secret he had imparted 
to bim» although lie could only sympathise 
wiih ber in tboughti he de¥pted aU his at* 
tentions to her ^ and as he was interdicteiA: 
f^t present from pursuing the path of kive, 
be turned to that of duty, nor could all tbe 
imdisguised wooing of the &ir barooess wia^ 
hin.i&om his attentions to his mother. 

. Julia attributed Lord Delamore's retreat 
to the same cause which Jjord St Orville 
;, and hastened, to ioipart her belief to 
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Lady Delamore : and then, full of Mary, 
and the fervent hope that^ with the disco- 
very of the infamous imposture so long 
practised by the vile mistress of Lord Dela- 
more, the emancipation of his lordship from 
his self-forged fetters of misery would ensue, 
and his happiness with his Ejnily be secured 
for ever; — full of these golden vision?, she 
still suffered the persevering Lord West- 
bourn to keep his station by her; but 
though she scarcely spoke to him, still he^ 
kept his post, and obliged her so far that^ 
he prevented others from speaking to her; 
and so left her to indulge in all the flattery 
of hope ; and when a thought strayed from 
the fabric of happiness she was delightedly 
rearing for her friends, it was one of wonder 
and regret, why Lord St. Orville came not 
near her, to talk to her, as usual. 

At length, the Sedley guests departed, 
and the castle was left to it's inmates. A 
summons to supper, called all those toge- 
ther. Lord Delamore obeyed the sum- 
mons; and, with trembling anxiety, La^iy 
Delamore attended to the countenance of 
her lord, to learn if Julia's flattering belief 
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was indeed just. — Her eyes encountered 
his ; her heart was chilled with terror ; and 
she'had no longer a hope to cherish. The 
morose scowl of his brow spoke haughtiness 
And disgust to her. 

Lord Delamore made no attempt to eat ; 
to speak, seemed impossible to him : and his 
frame evinced tremor to a pitiable degree. 
Xady HoUowell was all tender assiduity: 
he felt grateful to her ; but could not sue* 
ceed, as he had before done, in aiming at 
revenge upon his Emily, by retaliation j and 
the attentions of Lady HoUowell were un- 
fetumed. The cloud which hung over 
jLord Delamore seemed to depress every 
4)iie ; and an early separation was the con* 
Bequence. 

As bon soir was reiterating. Lady De- 
JatDore, no longer under the influence of 
miy terror but that of her husband's ill- 
ness, and the torturing loss of his affec- 
tions, rapidly approached bimj and anxi* 
ously said — 3 

" I greatly fear you are not well. Lord 
Delamore." She took his hand, in tender- 
ness, and the burning heat it indicated filled 
her with trembling apprehensions, — ^* Oh, 
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Whw vtat a covani docs ttas nftianiil 
soBiI dcaizirtj xoake ot job, Ldjf 

CT?^a out— ' 

*- H-»avCTi9 ? Lord Robert ! "wtm. seen i6 
thunrJcr-stmck at mj mother's eTiociBg 
any thinj^ like regard for my father^ tint 
one \vould almost soppose yon were jea^ 

The malice of Ladies HolloireH and Se- 
lina hrroiight back a tide of suspicion and 
niisfrry to the heart of Lord Delamore^ too 
poUnt for his nerves to sustain. Again a 
film nhiit out objects; and^ catching tte 
arm of, his attentive son, he for a moment 
^frnicd near fainting 5 but in the next, 
]\v\i\r rnllird all the energies of his mind^ 
nn<l with mion erect, and firm and haughty 
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ville^ and approaching a beU, rang a peal £>r 
Holt. Adieus^ now> were finally repeatedt** ^ 
and all the party separated. 

Julia now hastened to Lucy's roooij ta 
see Edwrard ere she retired to her own re^t^. 
and as she went frcmi Lucy's chamber to- 
wards her own, fuUy occupied by the malice 
and wickedness of Ladies HolloweU and Se- 
Una, and her heart beating in pity for the 
self-afflicted Lord Delamore, and torn with 
ten thousand apprehensions for the happir 
ness of her beloved Lady DelaiiM>re> she un- 
expectedly met his lordjdiip on his way ta 
bis own apartments. They mutually started* 
on sight of each other ; and JuUa^ full <^ 
pity for him, ventured to say ■^— 

" Good-night, once agaiu> Lord Dela- 
roore.'^ 

' The tone in which sl>e spoke was so ex- 
pressive of kindness^ it arrested his lord- 
Aip's steps; he looked upon her ^ and so 
wuch genuine concern sat on her counte- 
HAOce^ that, infinitely affected, he snatched 
lier hand, pressed it with fervor; and, £^ 
he hurried from her, he said, with empha- 
sis — 
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" ' *' Heaven bless you, Mi&s De ClifTord ! — 
YoUi you, I do believe, are aspersed."" 

Julia, sensibly shocked and grieved at 
his looks and manner^ from the resistless 
iinpulse of pity, exelain)ed — • 

•* Oh, Lord Delamore ! how much great* 
ly, I do wish, for private conference, of 
short time, with you !'* 

** Indeed! — Then honor me with vour 
company, in the library, at seven o* clock 
to-morrow morning/* 

*^ Alas ! that it is late too niuch, now ; 
for I would ftiin, take the thorn, from your 
pillow-^ from your heart, and give it back, 
to the bad cruel foes, who would separate 
from you, your happiness." 

** I have sent my son from me, conscious 
that I could not bear any conversation to- 
night; and I cannot. Miss De Clifford, 
now listen to the voice of any other kind- 
ness, when I would not hear my Alfred's. 
But come to me to-morrow, and I will en- 
deavour to think you have some comfort...., 
though well I know, there is not a hope for 
me!" 

The concluding sentence he spoke so de- 



spondingly, that, quite subdued, the tears 
rolled down Julia's cheeks; and fearing 
now to trust her voice, lest h should betray 
how much she was affected, she waved h^r 
hand in adieu, and hurried on : but Lord 
Delamore had caught a glimpse pf tears 
upon her averted face, and snatching her 
hand, in her retreat, he gently drew h^r.to 
him, and earnestly regarding her^ he ei^- 
claimed — 

*^ By Heaven ! 't is true ! and tears, too, 
which sought concealment! This cannot, 
cannot be dissimulation; and you do regard 
me ! you have comfort for me — really com- 
fort for me — angel ! friend ! ' ' 

" Oh! sure I am," rephed Julia, sobbing, 
" that I have balm, for one, much bad 
wound, at smallest." 

*' Is it of Emily?" he said, with pitiable 
eagerness, and trembling with almost para- 
lysed agitation. 

" It is that, balm, which proof of, her 
much true affection, can give for you. Lord 
Pelamore," she replied. 

" Oh ! blessings — blessings on " At 

that moment sound of footsteps ascending 
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the adjoining staircase struck their ears. — 
'** Not even to h^ar the whispering of my 
fond hope» that Emily loves me, can I de- 
tain yoa now/' said his lordship. ^ I am 
yet not old enough, to make it consistent 
with propriety for you to be found alone 
jvith me, at. this hour, in such a lonely part 
•f the castle. Hurry on, and rcmonfbor— 
Hioming/' 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Julia obeyed in every thing; for she did 
not once cease to remember morning, until 
«leei[), through downright weariness, ** steep- 
ed her senses in forgetful ness/^ But at an 
early hour she awoke again, to think over 
the approaching interview: .and now, from 
reflecting on the subject, she had lost nearly 
all her sanguine expectations (which, in the 
first impulse .of pity, she had felt inspired 
with) of being able, against such opponents 
ds Ladies HoUbwell and Selina, to convince 
Lord Delamore his wife regarded him. 
However, with many devout aspirations 
from her heart, to the \vise Disposer of al! 
events, for success, faithful to her appoint- 
ment, she was in the library by seven : but 
Lord DeJamore was there before her, with 
trembling anxious expectation listening for 
the sound of her light footsteps. Joy at 
her approach illumined, with the flush of 
iiope, his before pallid, and for care and 
watchmg almoM haggard, countenance. 
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Eageriy he flew to receive our heroine ; 
took her trembling hand; led her to a chair 
by the fire ; and then, placing himself be- 
side the highly-agitated girl, he said, with 
much emotion — 

" You bring me comfort?" 

•^ I greatly trust, I do," she falteringtjr 
replied ; then paused for a moment, to 
summon up sufficient courage to begin; 
and in that moment, pitiable was the agi* 
tation of Lord Delamore. 

" My lord," at length said Julia, " yott 
once much honor made for me, by your 
full confidence; and still am I sure, in con- 
sciousness, I yet do merit it, or at all, I 
would not presumption have, to interfere, 
or seek for saying, what my heart, is great 
deal full of. You have been taught to think 
me, bad culprit, who betrayed for you, your 
secret to Lady Delamore, and Lord St. Or- 
ville; and " 

** Oh! no, no," said Lord Delamore, ea- 
gerly interrupting her; "St. Orville has so- 
lemnly assured me, you betrayed not my 
secret to him. I must believe St. Orville : 
therefore, however the facts transpired, 1 
now think you have been calumniated." 
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• **For love to your own happiness, be- 
lieve no such thing," exclaimed.Juha with 
vehemence. — " BeUeve me, the friend per- 
fidious; beheve of me, all of much bad, 
you can ; for then, then, I may give you, 
comfort." 

; ** For mercy sake ! what can you mean ?** 
said Lord Delamore, in amazement. 

** If 1 betrayed, your secrets for you," 
said'Julia, with impressive feeling, ** it was 
not much for probability, that untold I 
should leave, the great deal important dis- 
covery, of the bequest, so immense, for 
Lady Delamore, which you did say for me, 
f you never had, you never would revoke. 
Then, my lord, in possession of that, why 
for, should interest sway, the anxiety, of 
your Emily, for your good health ? Could 
dire apprehension then, of scanty dower, 
animate for her, the great solicitude, for 
your preservation ? " 

-. " Generous! exalted young creature!'* 
exclaimed Lord Delamore, with tears of 
sensibility glistening in his fine and intelli- 
gent eyes, " you woul4 thus, then, bene- 
volently sacrifice your own fame for sin-* 
cerity, to give me comfort T* 



am 

«* I would/' she replied, " have yoir turn 
now, to your happiness, on any terms. I 
would have for you, to throw from your 
good mind, that bad raspicion,* for the uU^ 
tive, which makes the action, of Lady De- 
lamore's tender solicitude, for you, to be 
quite weli — whidi is much grief for you ^ 
great calumny, for her. Turn to your hap- 
piness, through my shame. Ijook but kind- 
ly on it. Lord Delamore, and k will come 
for you, believe me, so resistlessly, so firmly, 
so unalicnablv, that strong; as the rock of 
truths and constancy, not art, noUmalice^ 
not sordid, selfishness, shall shake it. — And 
then, in such sweet time,'^ she added^ with 
an almost celestial smile of benevolent en- 
thusiasm, " the vindication for myself, wilJ 
be, my thought." 

** By Heaven!" Lord Delamore exclaim- 
ed, witli energy, ** your fame shall be clear- 
ed, before I will seek that long eagerly 
panted for happiness you so sweetly portray 
for me!" 

"Oh, nof no!" exclaimed Julia : ^' Time 
can wait, for my justifioation ; but there is 
not of moment, to be lost, to make pre- 
servation, for your happiness. SofTer bad 
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art, and malicei to lead you small steps^ 
further, and your much misery, will be 
complete. If still must you, obstinately 
suspect, your Emily ; — suspect, I entreat 
you, all the world beside. Give not for 
othei-s that good confidence, you refuse^ 
for her. Think, that all people, are play* 
ing the part, of deception, for you. Mind 
iiot being unjust, to great many; so you 
preserve, for Lady Delamore, your afFec^ 
tion/' 

** Affection, for Lady Delamore ! — My 
afFection ha^ stood the test of her indilTeDr 
ence, nay hatred, for years ; and what can 
ib^ke it now, Miss De Clifibrd?'' 

" Much, art ; and affectation of tender* 
fiess. Oh, good my lord ! you stand ca 
Terge, of great deal, terrible precipice, an4 
not at.aU, your danger seeing, your destruci^ 
tion, is more of proba1>ility. Feel not anger 
for me ; but indeed, and indeed^ I will say, 
you are like blindoian now, infatuatedly 
turning, from tender friends, and giving 
yomrself, for deadly £q^, to lead.** 

*^ Your language, my young friend, be- 
gins to take a very forcible tone.'* 
' ** Oh, that it could, be forcible, very 
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stcong ! and that I could convince, you f — 
persuade i meant not, to make attempt for. 
Persnasion, is not coniiction. But open 
make your eyes, Lord Delamoie ; and sat 
fer youraelf to see, what I much, plainly 
Bee (though so small my experience).. Yon 
did say hefore me, of the disappointmeft^ 
Lady Selina evinced, for findings alt yonr 
personal wealth, was. not to be, for her. Tk 
make good, security for that, I do very wdl 
think, is now her purpose of interest, ta 
divide you, from so powerful rival, '« 
Lady Delamore. LadyHoUowell — for what 
cause, in her heart, to be so^wicked, I not 
know — is her auxiliary of much use. Tha^ 

I do very well, know, because Bat, 

no, no ; I will ^not ungenerously offer, for 
)>roof agcuast them, the words of their own 
confidence, for each other, which chance 
did make, for me to bean But I do know, 
Xx)rd Delamore, there is mucli bad purpose^ 
against you ; and time will tell you so ; and 
greatly more, than I now dare, say: bat 
this 1 will ajBirmation make of — Todisunite 
you, fiom your Emily (who does love you, 
and with as much tenderness, as your wish 
could make^ I^rd Delamore) is their^ cmd 
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aim. This is my, strong, belief: but mere 
belief, is not testimony, my lord. I have 
only stated, my very certain opinion, for 
purpose, to awaken your suspicion, of 
where, the real art, and treachery lie; to 
urge, for your own faculties, to make ex- 
ertion, and to see, for yourself. To make 
you hesitate ; to seek proof; and make long 
deliberation, before you turn from your 
Emily, and happiness for ever.'* 

"Oh, Heaven!'* exclaimed Lord Dela* 
more, shuddering, " what an iniquitous plot 
is here revealed, for. '* ' 

*• No, not revealed," said Julia, eagerly 
interrupting him ; '^* I have good belief, foif 
the existence, of such plot ; but, as I did 
say, belief is not testimony, nor my opinion, 
for i^nrely, infallible. Ladies Selina, and 
H<^owell, have said for you, great deal oi 
evil, of me. I have now told you, much 
bad things of them ; and so we have each, 
made, fire of our envenomed shafts : — but 
do you be for, fair, and candid judge. Lord 
Delamofe; nothing do, precipitately. Give 
iaith, implicit for neither, party. Have for 
thought, we are mortal foes, actuated by, 
much. ^prii^ate. interest,, to ma'ke deceptioa 
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for yon ; and calumny for, each other. But 
do yon make deep search, for impartial in* 
vestigation ; and with all the energy of yew 
natural, character, yourself decide." 

Lord Delaoiore, sensibly affected, aad 
listening with amazement and pleasure to 
arguments so convincing to him (because 
consonant to the tenderness -oi his heart)i^ 
and to statements so candid, now feefingly 
exclaimed — "Surely, surely you are my 
destiny ! or why else is such a mere child as 
you are gifted with the powers of spreadiiq^ 
before me plain and legible facts, which,, 
with infatuated obstinacy^ I have shut my 
eyes to ? — But, sweety resistless, fascinating 
friend! '* 

•' My lord, my lord," said Julia, " con- 
sider not me, sweet, resistless, fascinating; 
until conviction shall say, I am sincere. 
Your friend, I great deal trust, I diallmy- 
self prove ; and was I for your destiny, I 
would lead to you, your happiness, in the 
heart of your Emily: but not prejudice in 
my favor, must make weight, for my 
opinions. The exceedingly great, virtues 
of Lady Delamore, demand, that the true, 
unbiassed judgement, shall decide for ber» 
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sincerity. But before I do drop, ibr the 
present, this subject, and retire, I wish to 
say one more, observation : — • It is much 
plain for me, that whosoever it was,- or 
' wheresoever situated, we had witness, of 
invisibility, when you did make confidence, 
ra me, the day, your son did arrive. Lord 
Delamore." 

V Why, why, my sweet friend ! are you 
convinced of this?*' 

** Because, my lord, it apj^ears for me, 
that the communications only, you did 
make, in this room, have transpired. Had 
I disclosed, any thing, I had betrayed all, 
of you ; and the coadjutor, to Lady Seltna, 
not then, in part only, informed, would for 
very certainly, remembering the much great 
bequest, was known, to Lady Delamore, 
Wkt have choice made of her apprehensions, 
ibr being left, to'the comparative poverty, 
of small dower, to work upon, for intro- 
duction, of jealous suspicion, to your mind; 
to blind make you, to the ^ke clear 4emon- 
itraticMi, that genuine tenderness, was the 
alofite, actuater, for your Emily's sweet af* 
fecting solicitude, for your health. Your 
fecdiection must, be of. Lord Delamore, 
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tliat not here, but in our walki the day we 
did find, our little poor boy, you made con- 
fidence, of what wealth immense, you had 
bequeathed, to Lady Delamore," 

*^ Surely, surely — I again repeat it!" ex- 
claimed Lord Delamore — " you are, if not 
my destiny, at least inspired by niy pitying 
one ; or why are you ordained to teach me 
wisdom? — to point out to me the path of 
plain and easy fact ? so clear to see, that 
infatuated I must have been to overlook it! 
Yes, my sweet friend! the charge against 
your faith in friendship, you have incontes* 
tibly removed, by the resistless proof of 
sense and reflection. Assuredly, had you 
betrayed any thing, you had told all; 
and they, knowing that Emily was inform- 
ed I did not mean to leave her in com'» 
parative beggary, would not, could not, 
have seised that envenomed shaft to pierce 
my heart with. But how, by what inspira- 
tion, is it, that you can do at your years 
what I cannot do at mine; — that you can 
reason upon causes and effects ; — that you 
can, uninfluenced by susceptibility, though 
so tremblingly gifted with feeling, think for 
yourself, and act as judgement dictates?'* 
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** From being, alone, for long sad time, 
in the world,* Lord Delamore, I was taught 
reflection. From being, for many a day, 
the lorn child to neglect, I had not one to 
think for me. On self I was driven, lo 
depend; self was roused for action, and 
self. " 

^^ Was vigilant,*' said Lord Delamore.« 
^* Clear in judgement, strong in reason, has 
that early use of intellect and activity of 
mind now made you, my sweet friend! 
whilst I, reaied in the lap of prosperity, in- 
dulged in supineness and inert in indolence, 
am now as if devoid of reason, where ipy 
feelings operate — the iuere pliant machine, 
to be worked by every band that turns 
iL But I have been an unfortunate man, 

who... '' Suddenly Lond Delamore pans-* 

ed ; a painful idea seemed at once to dart 
into his thoughts 3 and mournfully he con- 
tinued. — 

" You, certainly. Miss De Clifford, have 
ihcontestibly proved your innocence, in 
this alleged breach of confidence ; but you 
have not proved that Lady Delambre has 
not been actuated, in her late anxiety for 
xny health, by the motive Lady HoUoweU 



ascribed it to. — Oh! if it were other- 
wise!*' 

'< If I have made proof, for tny own 
sincerity) I have fixed^ an undelible stig* I 
ma, upon that, of my accusers. i\nd I 
now do ask you, has Lady Deiamore, in 
all the years long, she has been to you 
wife, evinced muchf self -inter estedness^ and 
duplicity .^'' 

^^ My Emily, evince self-interested ness 
and duplicity ! — Never, never.'' — 

" Then, why suspect her now?" 

** Oh I I know not why I dare to do it 
' — But why, Miss De Clifford, should she, 
at such a moment, throw off the garb of 
formality ; deviate from her long habit of 
inattention to the witchery of dress; and, all 
at once, become the pupil of fancy, in 
adornment, the most fascinating, the *' 

*« By my advice, she did make that 
change; and to fix in her chains, even— 
her own husband; said Julia interrupting 
him : and now she repeated to him every 
syllable that passed between herself and 
Lady Deiamore, upon the subject of change 
ing her style of dress. 

** Did, then, Emily dress for me ? — 
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actually condescend to aim^ at fast, ih 
preserve my long-disregarded aflfections?'^ 
and tears now gushed from Lord Delamore's 
eyes; and, hiding his face* in his hand^l 
upon an adjoining table, sobbed aloud — and 
so did Julia. 

" Oh, Lord Delamore!" at lengtli she 
softly articulated, ** be but yourself — the 
being. Nature made you, in good parpose j 
uncase from the much repellent, annor, iil 
which deep art, and treachery, very terriblej 
have long enveloped you — Oh! be but 
yourself; and in soon time, you will seei 
the sweet, and lovely affections, of domestic 
peace, circling kindly, round for you : proud 
to be called, and much happy, in theif 
station/' 

- " Oh, Julia ! my child 1" Lord Delamor* 
exclaimed : — " Child, of- my heart ! an* 
friend, of my bosom !*' — He caught her witlip 
tenderness, and a convulsive grasp, to hid- 
breast; and on his shoulder she now wept 
in sympathy. A pause for some momeuts^ 
ensued ; at length Lord Delamore suddenly* 
started from her, and, in- a tone of mournfUU 
despondence, said — . ' 

, .*f Oue thing more^ 5we^ fiiend ! before^ 
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I daiie longer iodulg^ ip. this dream of hs^ 
piness — Tell me, oh ! tell me, if you know 
i^-^Why does Emily so earaestly regaid 
Xiord Robert .Bolton aod her sister ! Why 
take snch pains to withdraw his attentions 
from Lady Ennerdale ?*' 
.; <^Iam not at all, in that secret. Lord .^ 
Pdampre, further than ol^servation, has al^. 
lowed for me; but! do very well think, 
yoi)r question, can readily make answer, fcr 
itsdf The much enemy to Lady Dela- 
more, has here too, turned her virtues, la 
very terrible calumny, against her/' 

." Ohl** vehemently exclain^ Lord De- 
lamore, ^^ tell me of my Emily's virtues, aod 
I will worship y pu ! ' * 

*^ It is not blame, to Lady Delamore, that 
she has for sister, one, who has not recol* 
lection, that youth, makes not stay forever; 
and that cicisbeoism is not custom in Eng- 
land/' Julia now blushed, hesitated, and 
then timidly proceeded. — " You will think, 
I have for some . things, too great deal of 
observation, for my years. Lord Deldmore; 
but I have it, in this, and will not, at all, 
deny it. I see very much. Lady Ennerdale 
flirts exceedixigly more, with Lord Robert, 
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than Lady Delamore has^ approbation for ; 
and dear Lady Ddamore, in grief that her 
sister, should do such error j looks pensive, 
agitated, interested; and makes all exer** 
ti<m, of her possibility, to prevent such, im- 
propriety." 

•* Oh ! how eloquent is truth !*' exclaimed 
Ik>rd Delamore, folding ' his artns across his 
breast, and walking with hurried and dis- 
ordered steps up and down the room. 
** This simple testimony is conviction. But 
how undeserving am I of such a treasure as 
my Exnily ! How dare I doubt her purity ? 
Oh ! heaven and earth ! ought I • not to 
have known her exalted virtues better, than 
to be led to suspicion of them ? Ought I not 
to have seen all this, as well as her young 
friend ?'• 

" Indeed, you ought,'* said Julia, artless- 
ly ; ** and you ought, never at all, to listen 
to any thing, against your own Emily ; for 
she is sweet, and good, and amiable, as a 
heaven-fomj^ed heart, can make her. And 
it is very hard upon her, I do think, now 
at lasti when she does love you, that you 
will not believe, she does: but leave her to 
grieve for thinking, she is never to be hap- 
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priced) attentiaDs^c to the much bad mis- 
Ipader." 

^^ True, true, true !— My sweet, toy vir* 
tuous Emily, how I have injured you ! How 
nearly duped into further perfidy, to— td 
■ ■ Qh! Emily !"LordDelam6re still paced 
tiie room, with quick, unequal steps. A 
pause ensued, which our heroine, at length,- 
ventured to break. 

" Might I take presumption, to advise, 
Lord Delamore," she timidly said, " P 
would not now, too much hastily, decide. 
I would not, allow the susceptibility, of my 
feelings, to be my alone, guide. I would 
make reason, and judgement, do their part. 
For some days, at least, I would have su- 
spicion for all, parties 5 and make investiga- 
tion, of every proof, whether of positive, or 
presumptive. It must be much pain for 
you, to believe, and doubt ; and then be- 
lieve, and doubt again. For Lady Dela- 
more, I do wish particularly, for close ob- 
servation. Suspicion for her partiality, for 
Lord Robert, has been awakened. Tlie- 
testimony of my opinion, is not all her 
i*a^e> makes demand of. Seek- ooiwiotlon,. 
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wife of- exc^Ueftcci' ijoes cl^im; arid .your 
own feelings, can build, faith ion, Edr 
JU^dy DeJ^mor^'^ilbappinass, for your own, 
J>eslow to judgement 5 but let the sentence 
cpnie from proof, that arfr, cannot more, 
4^ach to doubt." i . 

. Lor4 Delamore listened jto her wilh pro- 
found "attenction 3 thea , rapidly advanciog 
fto h(^,. he afiectionately took herband^ — 
"^Most competent are you to advise; and 
^Qur .^vice will I inipUcitly follow; — 'for 
;;yau are tlie mutual friend to ZDytJEmily tuid 
^pgy^lf; and you wish »for our happiness, 
inseparable from each other. I will divest 
xpyself of my natural impetuosity ; I will 
4S9hnlyand " 

m 

(At this moment. Lady HoUowell^ sans 
jceremonie, burst open the door, and, in wild 
gaiety,. was skipping in, when the sight t)f 
4he ^^ odious De Clifford" there,. with her 
band in Lord Delamore's, electrifiecj hej^. 
^She started, turned pale iii dismay; «ind, 
.trembling with rage and vexation, petu- 
lantly said — 
. ^* I must own,,of all |)eople, Xdid not ex- 
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pect to find Miss Prude enclosed, at this 
early hour» alone with the gallant, g]iy, 
Lothario!" 

This shaft was pointless to innocence; 
and Julia calmly and promptly replied— 
'^ You^ madam, cannot consider that^ &r 
> reprehensible, which it is evident, had I not 
been here, to make prevention, yon came 
with full intention, yourself, to do.'' 

The eyes of Lady Hollowell novr flashed 
the rays of a fiiry ;. but she made no reply: 
while Lord Delamore, - although provd^^ 
and offended at this abrupt intrusion, and 
finding it difficult to conquer all at once his 
forcibly awakened and powerful agitation, 
felt himself almost betrayed into a smile, 
at Julia's, so little expected retort to Ladj 
Hollowell ; and now, gravely bowing to her 
intrusive ladyship, requested to know— 
" what fortunate circumstance he was in- 
debted to, for the honor of so early a 
visit?" 

** To no circumstance but my anxious 
wish to know how my dear friend did, after 
his too evident indisposition last night." 

*« Your ladyship's looks, with your man- 
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ner of entering, certainly proclaimed your 
infinity of concern. and anxiety/' replied 
Lord Delamore, sarcastically. 

What his lordship meant should inform 
her he was not to be deceived any longer 
"by her artful affectation of regard for him^ 

■ she construed into jealous pique at her not 
evincing despair about his illness ; and 
auguring the most auspicious omens from 
this^ her spirits rallied at once^ ahd^ virith a 
look of soft languishment;, she said— ^ 

. ^ *' Dear Lord Dela ! will youlet me break- 
fast with you?** 

** Your ladyship is extremely condescend- 

^ ing ; and I cannot but be proud of such an 
honor.** Then turning to Julia, his lord- 
ship said, with a paternal smile, ^' My dear 
child ! you will breakfast with me, I hope ?^* 
A blush, a tear of unexpected pleasure, 
now mantled Julia's cheek, and glistened iii 
her eyes. 

' " Oh ! with ple^sure^ she would, if Lad;f 
Delamore could spare her ; and she would 
go, and tell heri" was Julia's reply. 

'* No," Lord Delamore said, ^* she must 
not ga Holt should have the honor'- of 
•being her ambassador. *V H^lt was there^. 
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fore summoned^ and dispatched upon the 
lOftissioD ; and soon returned, with a message 
from Lady Delamore, importing — " that 
giving up Miss De Clifford's society, she 
considered no trivial sacrifice ^ but as it wa6 
to her lord, sh^ Avould cheerfully suhmit? 
Afier tii£ delivery of this answer, a pause 
€oi some moments ensued ; . which Lord De^ 
lamore broke, by saying, with emotion — 

. ^^ Tlimt message was so like my Emily !-^ 
sweet,.Jdnd, and degant." 
. * The rage, dismay, and consternation, of 
Lady Hollowell, from the moment Loitl 
Delamore invited Julia to be of the break- 
fast party, which she fully intended should 
be a tite-a-tiU one, foils our power to de^ 
scribe; but the unexpected compliment to 
Lady Delamore, delivered by her lord with 
such teHder feeUng, rendered her almost, in- 
^pable of restraining the exhibition of her 
frenzy. Her lips and cheeks now blanch^jl 
hy agitation, with the remaining jouge 
mrhich emotion had not faded, gave to lier 
countenance a most ghastly appearance; 
iwbiie her-flamiug eyes, fla^hingin ire,xom- 
iuned in making her look old, haggard, aud 
4nrific. OaJdilia, heri>£awsJ;>ent,.inJior- 
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alible scowl ; each moment in increasing en* 
venomed nfialice and vindictive fury. 

Lord Delatnore, with shuddering horror, 
Jbeheld all this. Once led to daubt the sift- 
verity of Lady HoUowell, ht took the 
trouble of observing her with the scrutinis- 
ing eye of suspicion; and her own looks 
-condemned her : whilst he read in the coun- 
tenance of Julia, whenever she turned her 
regard upon her ladyship, the calm, steady 
contempt, inspired by principle 

As widely diiferent in aspect as in heart:, 
was Julia froiji Lady Hollowell. — Her bo- 
4Bom glowing with all the pure transport of 
contributing to the happiness of others, the 
delight of removing the rankling thorn of 
mental misery from the bosom of those she 
Joved, illumined her ever-speaking beautiful 
eyes with radiant joy, almost celestial; 
mantled her cheeks with the most rosy 
tints of animation; and played round her 
lovely biouth in smijes so sweet, that Inno^ 
cence alone could wear such. The starting:/! 
tear, the spontaneous smile, the unfmished 
sentence — each, by turns, proclaimed her 
mind was agitated; but she forgot not th^ 
claims of society. Still she was attentive: 

1^5 
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( node^ating pditeness;. and, though faer 
'iritnation there ^ was emharrain^mg and uR' 
jileasaiit, she acquitted herself with- graceftd 
- dignity, sweetness, and propriety^ ^ 

Lord Ddamore, with a mind now. fuD «f 

• Jiope and joy, yet had . many unpleasant 
. thoughts to agitate him ; but stiU he beheld 
' Julia with delighted approbation^ and fast 

increasing anger at himself, for ever having 
.been beguiled into conceiving, ctVenr for one 
.moment,- she could deceive. Of one vik 

calumny she had, in his opinion, incontro- 

• vertibly acquitted herself. Upon the other^ 
he now scarcely bestowed a thought; so 
certain he was of her instantly proving her 
innocence, the moment it should be. meor 

tioned to her. • She now appeared to hin>y 
in every way> so near perfection, that the 

.earnest wish of his heart to see her united 

jto his son again filled his mind ; — but she 

|t;liad loved the Marquis of Penmorva. " It 
was true> her affections had been usurped 
fiom St. Orville ; . but might they break 
effectually firom the usurper, and become 
imalienably his son's? And then. Lady 
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phisticaf^d being ; -■ who so feiveiitly adored 
St. Orville, and who so aflTectioiiately re- 
garded himself! — True, she was not half so 
fascinatingly lovely as Julia; no^ from the 
moment he bad seen them together, he was 
. convinced she bore no sort of competition 
with her, for grace, for elegance, for charms, 
in any way y — wa« terribly her inferior in in- 
tellect; and, for some days prior to Lord 
St. Orville's confidence in him, he had been 
thinking,. se»iousIy, that those bewitching 
childish manners would lose their capti^'a- 
tion with extreme youth; were perhaps 
even now too puerile for twenty ; and that 
St. Orville, with such mental endowments 
as? he possessed, and in such a state of cul- 
tivation, would require something, more so- 
lid in a wife, at twenty- five, to contribute 
to his happiness/' NoWy Lord Delam(»re 
regretted deeply having so precipitately en- 
tered inta any engagements with Lord 
"Westbourn (although only conditional ones) ; i 
♦^ for noWy he had to withdraw from them ; 
and much he feai'ed*, by the kind of tacit 
encouragement they had afforded, that fuel 
had been added to the flame of Lady Font- 
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tible ypung xrestuie,^ througk bk precipi- 
tMice, and lier<father*8>. i^ndered ^wretched, 
perhaps^ for life." 

Very shortly after this-little-^partaken-of 

repast was ended^ Lady Selina Stratton 

;jeined the party. Not moK horxor and 

toonstemation did Lady Hollowell evince ki 

"finding our heroine alone with Lord Dda- 

OBore, than Lady Selina betrayed on .be- 

9K>lding her at his lordship's foreak&tett^table; 

and mutual significant looks, of no ^ly 

pleasing cast, or amiable import, were »ow 

interchanged between these well-matched 

friends. 

Lord Delamore, wishing to avoid all con- 
versation with them, called Julia to sit be- 
side him, that they might together look 
over some views of Sicily he had lately pur- 
chased 'y and they were thus engaged, when 
Lord St, Orville entered. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

.'liAiDY Delamork and her son had beeft 
waiting some time, in anxious expectation 
xtf Julia's joining them, when Holt arriveii 
with her excuse. Nothing could equal the 
astonishment of Lady Delamore and Lord St. 
-Orville, upon hearing Julia was to break** 
fast with Lord Delamore, except their joy. 

*** Miss De Clifford to breakfast with my 
•father!'* exclaimed Lord St. Orville, sudden 
joy sparkling in his eyes. 

^^ Yes> indeed, my lord," Holt replied; 
'*^ and, dear young lady ! she has been with 
his lordship, tete-d-tSte^ since seven o'clock. 
.And," "added the old man, with tears of 
pleasure glistening in his eyes, " I verily 
believe she has bewitched him ; for in the 
time she has changed his look, his voice, 
his manner. — When I dressed him, he seem^ 
ed like one crazed with misery; now, he 
looks like himself: — ^not composed indeed, 
but pleased; and as he used to look when I 
first kaew him." 



Lady Delamore had jtist sufficient power 
to give a message for Julia, and her lord, ta 
Holt, before her overwhelming feelings sent 
her to her closet, there ta weep for jojr 
Julia reinstated in the favor of Lord Dela- 
mof e, so completely as to be invited* t^his 
breakfast- table, was a liarbinger of every 
happiness to lier. She was her steady, 

* zealous friend; and Julia, again in favor, 
proclaimed at once the overthrow of Lady 
HollowelL After half an hour's free indulg- 
ence of her joyful feeliiigs, aad gratitude 
to Heaven for this^ promise of happiness,. 
Lady Delamore returned to her son, ^liom 
she found pacing her boudoir WMth rapid 
strides, and building castles for liappmess. 
as fa/St as ever Hope could supply him with, 
materials^ 

As his father's interdict, from his^speaking 
to his mother upon the subject of his long 
sufferings relating to her, was not ^removed, 

.Lord St. Orville forbore to glance even at 
the subject; and Lady Dulamore, ashamed 
of the jealous feelings she had so forcibly 
experienced, and still felt something like 

^uneasiness from, avoided the subject too: 
but Julia, their mutual idol— Julia^ whom 



S27 

thejr believed exerting herself for the jwtv 
motion of their happiness^ by clearing her 
own fame, and bearing down all other fa- 
vorites — became the object of their ani- 
mated conversation. Thus employed, their 
breakfast remained nearly untouched; and 
each anxious to know how matters were 
turning out below, £^nd alKsolicitude to «ee 
Lord Delamore and Juha, they at length, 
half revealing their wishes, mutually deter- 
mined to join the breakfast party of Lady 
Selina, to m^ke their observationsv To- 
gether, therefore, they proceeded to the 
family breakfastr room ; where they learned, 
from the maliciously-communicative Miss 
Modely, " that her sister and Lord Dela- 
more, having quite a platonic friendship for 
each other, had breakfasted tite-k-the^ and 
Lady SeHna was just gone to interrupt their 
conference.*^ , 

Of the fallacy of it's being a tHe-ct-tite 
conference, they were happily better in- 
formed than Miss Modely j but Lord St. 
Ortille, now in terror lest Julia ?hould ex- 
perience any thing to distress her from 
those violent and malicious women^ in- 



stantljr determined upon becoming an in- 
truder in his father's library : but the cruel 
rebuff which Lady Delamore received the 
day she last was there, effectually prevented 
her making any attempt to accompany him; 
and now, assuming the appearance of all 
the tranquillity she could command, she 
continued with the remaining party. 

Lord St. Orville entered the library full of 
anxious eagerness to observe his father's 
countenance ; and beheld him gazing, with 
paternal affection, upon Julia, as she, with 
the animated delight of enthusiastic friend- 
ship, was pointing out to Lord Delamore the 
spires of Santo Sebastiano, where she had 
known, and loved, her dearest friend Cecilia. 

Lord St. Orville, not knowing to what 
Julia was pointing, could not exactly tell 
what to abscribe the joy and rapture to, that 
emanated from his father's eyes as he looked 
upon his adored Julia; but he hailed them 
as propitious to all his own hopes of hap- 
piness : and feeling his father, at this mo- 
ment, even dearer to his heart than he had 
ever before conceived him. to be, he hastily 
approached him, took his hand with tender 
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jsolicitude, and asked him facovy be found 
himself. ? 

., /^ Better, my dearest child, than I have 
be^n for many years," replied Lord Delair 
flOLore, returning the affectionate pressure ctf 
liis hand^ 

The beautiful eyes of Lord St. Orvillj^ 
were now illumined witii joy, a^d lurQ^fl 
in tender gratitude upon the skilful phyr 
iisician who had thus i?estored hi^ father^ 
jBental health. Their glances met; but 
only for an instant ; for, though Julia's toll} 
isfim she had glad tidipgs to impart, his 
;spoke a language that surprised, startle^ 
ijgitated her.—" What, wlmt .can that loo^ 
fi£ such melting tenderness mean?'' .shie 
mentally said, as ishe cast her eyes dow|L 
lApon the views of .Sicily.: — " Oh ! he thought 
gf Cecilia, as he did look on .me." This 

# 

jauggestion satisfied her curiosity; hut it 
(Called forth a sigh, for the inauspicious Ip^ 
^f the inestimable Lord St. Oryille> •• l 
The address pf " my dearest child" was 
^vsound most .direful to the designing :heaBt * 
rfsf.Ijady Selina. In this moment,, sheikne^ 
not whqrei tp.wre^fcher.&pleenj but,^Uva5ys 



^Ki'mk^ in tte ifft of bc lAg^i M Bt aimoynig 
to Lord St. Oryillej now said — . 
' ** Is it for the gratification of yonr Va- 
nity ^ Alfred^ by proTiDg^to ns all the vio^ 
Jence of Lady Fontsevem's afiisction for yoU| 
that you maliciously persevere in break&st- 
kkg with Lady Ddamorei and i^aying 
tmantj every mornings inaking the imttf 
moppet whimper and fretF Realtyy waf I 
the woman yon were the acc^ted Tover tf,l 
fhodd not be so meek as Lady FontseVeriH- 
I shodid teach you to be more attentive." 

^^The' woman to whons I profess lori^ 
Xady Selinay neifer shall' have reasbur fib 
complain of my fiulmre m fender attentioni 
to her. — ^The heart that tmly Toves^ requim 
no teacher but it's own feelings." 

** Well,'* she replied, affecting to miscoflh 
ceive him — ^** WeR> far a lover, I must con- 
fess your heart and feeling for Lady Fon^ 

Severn are freezingly cold. You should 

have been in the &mily breakfast-room this 

morning to have taken a lesson of ardor 

' and aniination from Lord Robert, whilst bt 

breathed forth the most passionate eulogima 

' upon Lady Delamore's alluremeuts/ ' 
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Lady Selina had now completely suc- 
ceeded in disconcerting Lord St. Orville. 
He saw her malice; he abhorred her for 
it : but, with invincible self-possession, he 
promptly said — 

; *' Was Lord Robert to canonise my 

mother, raise a shrine to her hom^age, and 

become her most idolatrous votary, I should 

^ot feel surprised/' — Lord Delamore was 

now all painful attention. — ** My mother 

•has, by her potent raillery (for well has 

'her unerring judgement taught her, that 

•follies are most successftiUy subdued by 

•ridicule), nearly overthrown his absurd 

'whim, of admiring beauty in it*s wane ; and 

-wiU,' I doubt not, lead him ultimately to 

'that alliance his family are so anxious for: 

•—I mean, with his lovely cousin, who 

hks long been tenderly attached to hin), 

«nd whose only fault, in his eyes,^ was her 

youth. From the moment, it seems, that 

he took up his unnatural passion for th^ 

antients — a mania that only attacked him 

about a year since — he suddenly ceased 

even to visit at his uncle'^s ; but no longer 

enduring, he says, ^ to be the ridicule of 

Lady Delamore, be has requested Charles 



ij^ljifkrfV inaVe h» p?«oe.<br Wmlfref»,!?-jj 

, .■>I^dy Selipa now, in uqgQV£i;;aa)>i^ iasatji, 

9t tiui idea .of this object -who h9^-0 

potently excited Lord DelaiDOie'^ jtaUmm 

Jbj^hg thus . snatched away, yeheoQieQtlyiex- 

dflinied— -' . ,. * •-■•.•*••% 

fijuf ^ ,. . .t. . .i. . ^ ...-<.. n 

,,.« Cbaxlas.shaU not go .iritih/feiifttt' m 

^^•■iiuUy.. <>on:i^inced hiSsChiUft ^•^bp 
4)^ he tiad inpst indnjgied, yf^^^i^jifnjii, 

jj^,hi9 bpsoiu to destroy ]ua,pea4Nu,r<^ 
icause.of hQF mteiqpetate ng^ top i^tm^ 
petxiayed itselC; and Locd Robert stood 
iConfe;>sed to him^ as the jneans. by .which 
X^y Selina had hoped to sepiurate biin and 
his Emily for ever. — ^^ Charles shall not g9 
,ipth .him!" he repeated: — " then I. wiD* 
A>r. my. Emily's amiable work shall not -ha 

jdefeated." 

^,. Xord Delamore^ iU from the agitated joy 
{this proof of his Emily having . no views for 
.hg^i^lf upon the heart of Lord Robei;^ 
•JLi[ispircd^s and. stung with grief^ at this con- 
^jion of his child's perildiousuess ; and 



Uj* longer being able to bear her presence^- 
laid, to- h6r, with as^ steady a voice and' a^ 
composed a countenance as he could com- 
riarid— 

** Lady Seh'na^ I have some important 
losiness to transact with your brother here; 
i^hich cannot be postponed. Conduct Lady 
tioUewell to your other friends; and I 
inst her ladyship will have the goodness to 
lardoh my thus foregoing the honor of her 
Jrolonged visit.'! Then kindly taking Ju- 
ia's hand, he put it into Lord St. Orville's :* 
■^*" I^t Alfred conduct you, my sweet child ! 
:b his mother," he said; "and then send 
liih back to me/* 

'Ladies Hollowell and Selina saw the 
sfgitatibn and heart- indisposition of Lord 
Belamore'; and construing all as their 
(Wshes pointed — and that jealousy at the 
influence his wife possessed over Lord Ro- 
bert, and his anxiety to reconciling his 
reuisin' to him, as prompted also by the 
green-eyed monster — now departed in some- 
rtiing of good hope, that all their schemes 
were not defeated: , - * 

" Pray, pray, stay, with dear. Lord 
Delamore," said Julia, softly, to Lord St. 
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OrviUe. '^ I do very well knqyr^.h^ presei^t 
agitation, requires the tender ipomfort, you 
Qan give him.'* 

^< lAvill stay, since you permit me..--r-Bat, 
dear friend ! pray go to my mother/ who is 
in the family breakfast-room^ very aiixioiii» 
I know, . for the tender comfort you cm 
give /ier/'*:replied Lord St. Orvilki, who^ 
under some arbitrary influence, now fbrgol^ 
his accustomed forbearance, and tremulous* 
ly pressed Julia's hand in', the moment be 
rdinquished it. ' 

Julia now, following Lady Hollowell to 
the breakfast-room (for Lady Selina had 
disappeared the moment they quitted the 
library, mentally exclaimed — ** Why for, 
did Lord St. Orville, press my hand ? and so 
tremulously too ! It was upon Cecilia's ac- 
count ; for I know, he did then, only make 
thought, of , his father. — Oh! it was why, 
I spoke kindly of liis father ; and always, 
he is, fo grateful !" This reason proved ad* 
missible ; and Julia's heart glowed with joy, 
that dear, amiable. Lord St. Orville; was 
so firmly seated in his father's affection. 
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CHAPTER XVIir. 

n 

Our heroine found Lady Delamore in the 
l^reakfast-room ; and, with a countenance 
of agitated, joy fill, trembling animation, 
i^e flew to her, and took her hand. Her 
ladyi^ip, instantly receiving all of hope 
that Julia's eloquent looks expressed, caught 
her to her breast, and kissed her tenderiy ; 
— and rekissed her, both in spontaneous gra- 
titude, BJid to hide her own emotion from 
general observation. 

Now Julia paid her morning compliments 
to the rest of the party. The gladness of 
. ber heart had restored ten thousand charms 
to her countenance, which disquietude had 
robbed liier of; and she now displayed fas- 
cinations of beauty^ that exquisitely lovely 
as the inmates of Delamore castle thought 
• and felt her to be, they had no conception 
she possessed ; and Lord Westboum, seri- 
ously captivated, where interest first had 
led him to admire, now took his entranced 
station beside the recoiling Julia. 



As breakfast had been 'for some time 
ended, those ladies who felt industriously 
inclined had commenced their little employ- 
ments, of netting, or drawing ; and Lady 
Isabella, attached to her scrap-screen mak- 
ing, was painting, very carelessly, sotfld 
flowers on. one; and^ not, very well pleaseii 
with her own performance, *^asked Julia to 
correct what she had done. Ourheroiney 
whose heart teemed with the milk of hii- 
man kindness,. instaQtly complied; smd, 
with her magical touches, beautified Lady 
Isabella's non-descripts completely out of 
her own recognition: fand Lady Isabells^ 
totally devoid of envy, was hanging over; 
her ecstasies, as each before shapeless 
flower, now glowing with animation, aros^ 
on the paper into life, every now and then 
puzzling poor Julia with a rebus, chirade, 
or a conundrum, from the screen. While 
so employed. Lord St. Oi-ville entered, un- 
observed by Julia; and had just taken his 
station, near her, to gaze on her, and ad* 
mire, when, in guessing one of the puzzles, 
which asked ** Who. He was, who had 
itp equal?'' Julia, never, once conceiving 
that any thing of a sacred nature, could be 
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ntroduced among jest and quibbies» and 
jelieving there was but one male mortal 
without a fault, artlessly, and without consi- 
eration, unhesitatingly replied — 

" That must be, for certainly. Lord St. 
)rville." 

This came with such resistless naivete. 
rompt from Iier heart, that it found it's in* 
:ant. way to Lord St. Orville's ; awakening 
lere every hope and rapture. — " Julia De 
lifford, then, thought him without an 
jnal ! Oh ! what partiality must dwell in 
?r mind, to give birth to such an unme- 
ted idea of him as thatl" and his eyes 
)W sparkled, danced, and swam in tears 
j<>y ; whilst the unrefined Miss Modaly» 
iting alike both Lady Fontsevem an4 
dia, now exclaimed — 
*' That *s a Fontsevem complete t" And 
Eidy Hollo well, as unceremoniously said-— 
Another conquest, Lord St. OrviHer* 
Julia started, colored, and trembled; 
»w thtis grossly informed that she had ut« 
red aa impropriety: and that Lord St. 
rville should have heafd her, pained her 
ore foceibly th^m any other regret 9he ex- 



ference at a nindour distant from 
of the putv. la some time afte 
Delamore entered, with the flushed 
of Station. His eyes swiitly encc 
those of his anxious, perturbed Emi 
with difficulty could he restrain the 
c^ snatching her to his breast, in 
her forgiveness, aud weeping tears c 
tence upon her bosom, for daring to 
her, and for every uneasiness he 
flicted on her; but there were n 
many witnesses; and beside, he n 
member the advice of Julia — Julia, 
sent oracle. 

The moment Lord Delamore mi 
appearance. Ladies Hollowell and 
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' '^ Bless me ! Lady Selina, what a fernu*' 
]able fracture your gown has sustained T* 

Lady Selina looked round. -^—^^ Dear me! 
I formidable one indeed!-— A piece quite 
born out ! — I wonder iiow I could do it^ 
ivithout my knowlegC'!" 

" But what a pity ! it is such a lovely 
nnslin !" said Ann Beaumont. ■ . 

^* And cannot be matched," replied Ladyl 
idina: " for only a very small quantity of 
t was ever brought to England 5 which I' 
uras lucky enough to procure.'* 
- " And so far fortunate now^Mi €aid Lont 
E>e1amore, ^^ that I have found the torii^out 
piece for you. 
■ " Where ?" exclaimed herhighly-alarmed 
adyship. ■' *' 

/ s\ You shut it into one of the library fiti^t 
;Hchamber doorg, replied Lord Debunone^ 
calmly. ^* There^ thiere^' see how exaotlyr 
t fits« ^ — It i^ the jdeatical piece. . Camiot 
^MlhaTeitfine^dr^vyn?" . ::.;.; \\\.r 
. ♦« Ohy dear ! no, my lord,' f md,Lady Se^ 
ina, pleased however at Lord Dd.am6r^> 
evincing so much interest about h^r govrp ; 
^, that piece is of no useiiyfaatever.: ' : * « 

.• .^' Don't:$ay #0, La4y S«ltt»/1 e*plfMme4 




it. 
i0i,'\ 'aie-ko l i rt ii mtw i n t tin fti ii n i jir 
llw iiiiiiii hfiMMMr keMui»'1 4nti«' nmI JOf, 

liigfaLof: shreds, ^topatcbtbc dtHlMKtf^ftt- 

f^H €ms it potchA xef»iltkmh^Mit^iom 
p»ylet Miss De £lifiM«l«.kKM«it»t?'.iMii 

:i>V Wl^i^ivnadami^*' isW Ji<>ji>LW>i 

: ^(^ Togive yow ben qy<ia l>iwrtr.lhijypi> 
tlhinliiih oTtwnafitiBgia ftHwi in >ilpitl|> i 
l|i aU ssii^gJ yw. vjjg^ mdbiii^ uiBusiMinaift 
to Lady HoBowell }" wid Lord' Sf. ; Oi^y 

** Well, well/' said Lord Delamof^pllS^ 
Mi^^ w^ils patekifigr or'ft»r''dMm*|r^BiM« 
fipW' «M»^g:iiM» even «l'i^ fii^««u*M^'Not 
UliiQr.Kliinr'abroad^ Miss Do'Ctifitmli ;1iimn 
4NNM) posses ttare-} ii«Mt» 1tt> tfenerstiea^ I 
will preserve it; ahd'^M4li»iiEMiWtf'WlMi ftu( 
>l%Ht»- itiy«l inatf dl0Mr'f»]ddiisit> wiHk fe* 

•gitati<miO< |i(S)^V'1iie^' spoaMiiiri' '^^ 
filiated K«f heiM&l^g(yilud«toK)s«v«Btihat 
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the malicicrus inquisitor had been tfaits pro- 
Tidentially discovered. 

Lady Selina, conscience-stnick^vvasdreaiib- 
fully ahtrmed, until she thought, tbat» had 
Lord Delamore made the terrible discovery, 
she was certain the irritation of his temper 
would now evince itself^ in the ebuUitton of 
his ungovernable rage. — Here he was, 'not 
f>nly calm, but mirthful; and« therefore, 
certainly the discovery had not been made; 
•od her too conscious apprehensions bad 
Utaehed mtaning to mere rAndom words^ 
«nid, thus arguing, she was coAvihced, and 
^rtras hersdf again. — But Lady Selina was 
aiistlikeh; Lord Delamore had made the 
terrible discovery; tnd -so dreadAd it ap- 
{seainsd to him, that it^ effect «wa8 too deep 
to awaken anger. Horror, ibr some tni>- 
tnents, chiHed bis long^decdved heart; coa- 
leoEipt, and the scorn of indignation, Jttc* 
ceeded, and -taught him cAlmneas evem tb 
bimsdf ^stonishmg. 

That closet where the fiEunily archi^di 
were kept, as mentioned by Lord Dela- 
more to our heroine. Lady ScKna bad iMg 
been in the -hi^it of eoncealing^ h^rs^ in. 
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to listen to Lord Delamore's secret con- ij 
fercnces with those whom she wished to 
hear his conversation with. She knew it 
was a place his lordship never had entered, 
since the time he became of age. She kne\r 
where the keys were kept ; and purloining 
for a time the one belonging to the door 
:which led into the anti-chamber, throngh 
^the aid of Mrs. Monk had a key made by 
it, which let her into this place; where she 
}iad no fear of detection, sinoe,' by a deep 
door- way of Gothic carved work^ishe conM 
securely hide, or reconnoitre, until a ju- 
dicious minute for emerging from conceal* 
ment. From her inquisitorial visits' here, 
she had the power (which she never failed 
•to exercise) of creating much mischief 
-in the family. The moment she heard of 
Lord St. Orville's return (which she did 
from Mrs. Ward, immediately, who saw 
him enter the lodge), she hastened to this 
place of ambush, to learn what reception 
Lord Delamore would give him. She heard 
the conversation between his lordship and 
Julia ; and, in dismayed consternation, she 
emerged from her concealment^ to fly to 
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consultation with Mrs. Monk; but not in 
^pedition sufficient to prevent Julia's hear- 
ing her retreating footsteps* 

Lord Dclamore's suspicions, relative to 
^is closet^ had been awakened, by the ac- 
count Julia had given him of the hasty 
Ce treat of some one as. she opened the door* 
tie had, in consequence, looked out the 
keys, determined to lay some snare to 
discover the eaves-dropper. Undecided 
what to devise, nothing had yet been done; 
and this morning, he thought, from . the 
pircumstance of his inviting his son to a 
secret conference, before Lady Seliu^i, might 
possibly induce her to set herself or emis- 
saries to work. The moment, therefore, 
l^rd St. Orville left him (with whom his 
conversation he took care, by being de- 
livered in low tones, should not be over- 
heard), he rushed. suddenly into the closets 
but there no one was to be found: hoi^- 
ever, be there beheld the fragment of mus<- 
lin, torn out of Lady Selina's gown, by her 
shutting the door into the antichamber 
upon it. In pitiable agitation, he pos- 
sessed himself of it It was very singularly 
figured Japan muslin ^ and he perfectly re- 
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collected having seen some part of Ladjr 
Selina's drapery composed of such a ma« 
terial : and now he hastened to the break- 
fast-rooro^ in the most painful trepidatioD, I 
to learn if he W4:5 indeed to cast thiil 
once highly-favored child £roin his heart 
for even He saw; was direfully con- 
vinced; and on the instant his resolution 
was formed : and though the heart of the 
parent writhed in horror, his heart mono- 
polised every pang, leaving the fniftce 
calm and unruffled* 

And now Lady HolIoweB, anxious to get 
Lord Delamore away from the presence rf 
his wife and Julia, called to the individuals 
who were to compose it, to hasten to their 
skaiting party, which had been arranged 
the preceding day. An unusually severe 
finost, for that part of England, appeared 
now to be set in. Several of the male inmates 
of the castle were perfect adepts in skait- 
ing ; and Lady Hollowell was such a cele- 
brated one, that she never failed, wh^n in 
town, to exhibit on the Serpentine river 
every frost; and, all-anxious to seek this 
favorite exercise, had formed a party to 
go upon a large lake in the park. 
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« Yoa win go ivilh m. Miss De Qit 
bral ?" said Lord St. Orvillc, anxiously. 

*< I have already made my party, Ltfrd 
St. Orville/' ^d Lady Selftili, h«%ighti!y. 

" So have I, Ijsuiy S^liii*/* ^replied Lortl 
St. Orville, with spirit '' It ii; fiOI&e Wte^ 
nhce Miss De Clifford did m^ the )RMidf of 
promising to skaite with me, iteefifft Mfe 
frost. T— You remembef it, I hc^e^ M«8s fife 
Clifford?'* said he, beswchitigfy. " Ytto 
Kfiked me, • was it considered aki impro- 
priety m England, for ladiei^ to i^aite ?' I 
told yon, none, in private grounds. You 
then acknowleged you had fetilrn^ in Hol- 
land ; had your slmitM still ; atid thto, you 
know, we made our party.'* 

'< Always, you remeHibai-, <N» weUl \*^ said 
Juira, blushing. 

*• Nothing in which ytm Ard ebACi^ftied^ 
c«n I ever cease to remerab^,** be replied, 
in a voice sO lowei^ thut it W4s heard bv 
Julia alone. 

Our heroiM wa^ tiks«ofti]Bhed, flattered, 
and pleased.—** Lord St. Ofrille, the most 
really truly amilable of all mankind— ^wai 
he, indeed, so ititi^t>ested about her, as fot 
nothing in which she was concerned to 
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iescapehifl m&axoryV* Her cheeks lost no- 
thing of their heightened bloom bjr tlieK 
ithooghtSft but her eyes aooght the.gronnd; 
and a mooieiA'a reflection place4 to vhi9 if 
l&ctSon Yor his unde this gre*t «hiare of in- 
terest for his. adopted chikU. ,;.^. 
..; ,<'I^ySelifi%''flaidlx>idI>daiiii3^ 
j^rioiisness devoid of autterttjr^ -^^ 396a seem 
.to Ibirget that this is not Strattpn ak- 
Jbey. The. gnests at Ddamose custle are 
.your mother's party, 9pd vine.; imd Mrr 
guests, form, our party to .the jce tim 
xnomingf'f it, r 

Lady Sdina colored, UA% alanned anil 
:humbled, while Lady. Delamore, find- 
^^g by the address of her lord to . bis 
daughter, that her being of this morning's 
party seemed implied, with difficulty re- 
strained her tears of joy. Lord Delamore 
.did> indeed, wish her to be of the party , 
he wished her no more to quit his no longa: 
diseased sight / but his mind w^ too much 
torn, by both painful and pleasureable sen- 
sations, to possess sufficient firmness, at pre- 
sent, to admit of . more than obliquely or 
tacitly to. evince his affection to her. To 
throw himself upon his Emily's hoMn, to 
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weep in tenderness, to implore her pardoujc 
and talk of their future happiness^ he found 
would subdue his firmness at once, and| 
leave him with nerves too shattered to per- 
form that steady part now given to him by 
reason and conviction to perform. 
. As it was now considered time to go, the 
ladies retired to equip themselves for the 
Expedition. Julia soon returned, clothed in 
a black velvet mantle, of a most fanciful 
and becoming form, which gave to the 
gracefulness of her figure and movements 
every advantage of well-arranged drapery. 
Lord St. Orville anxiously regarded the 
dress; he was struck with it's beautiful 
effect, but fearing it was not warm enough^ 
he eagerly inquired for her muff and tippet, 
and instantly rang for them; and when 
Jjacy appeared with them, he took Julia's 
skaites from her. hand, which she how 
brought too, put them within the bosom of 
his coat, and carefully buttoned them, up 
there, while his own he left to a servant 
to carry. 

** Any one to observe the reverential re- 
spect with which you put that little pair of 
ikaites into your bosom, St Orville,'' said 
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Lord Robert, smiling, " could think thejr 
were nothing less than some of those sacred 
relics Lord Delamore was talking of." 

At this moment J^ady Fontsevern, who 
had been equipping hersdf in the room, oa 
purpose to be admired for her carelessness 
ki domg it, burst into. a fit of sobbing, ex- 
claiming^-^ 

' " I cannot, cannot bear that dear Lord 
St. Orville should seem so anxious about 
Miss De Clifford; whom I am very angry 
with indeed, for making any party to in- 
duce him-^ to go upon the nasty iee> where 
he may fall in and be drowned I'* 

Julia felt astonished, and hurt, at this ex- 
traordinary accusation ; but knew not what 
answer she could possibly make to it. Lord 
St. Orville was disgusted, and embarrassed; 
but made a vain attempt to join in the con« 
solation the other gentlemen present were 
administering, by assurances thiit no dangei 
awaited Ix)rd St. Orville on the ice. 

At length every one was ready to sally 
forth. Lord Westbourn had fully deter- 
mined to be the escort of Julia ; but before 
he could make any a-Uexo^X. V> ^tjrfotm his 
intentions, her ViwaA in^.^ ^tw^w xJctx^ywg^. 
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Lord St. Orville's arm. Lord Westboum 
was highly disconcerted, and, in revenge, 
haughtily said — 

" Lord St. Orville, you seem to forget 
Lady Fontseviern !'* 

* " Lord Westboum," returned Lord St. 
Orville, with spirit, " I trust I shall neve? 
forget those claims my father's guests have 
upon my attentions 3 and you are well 
aware, my father's guests have no other 
claims upon me but those of politesse. If 
Lady Fontsevern will deign to accept my 
Other arm, I shall consider myself highly 
honored/* 

Lady Fontsevern instantly fastened upon 
his arm. I^dy HoUowell, resolving upon 
one bold stroke to regain that power she 
believed she had possessed > and noW saw 
tottering^ uninvited took the arm of Lord 
Delamore. His lordship (though in his 
heart recoiling from her)^ did iK>t repulse 
her, meaning now to be as artful as herself; 
iind, by seeming still to be her dupe,; to 
liearii as much as possible the motives of 
her conduct: yet not choosing to sufier 
ahy more insinufrtiOtts tftg»a«ifc \Jafc %\>&\. \jl 
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his Emiry, he caUed to Lord Robert, aqd 
said — 

" As you are no skaiter. Lord Robert, 
will you have tlie goodness to take care of 
Lady Delamore for me, and not suffer her 
to stand too long ? — She is a delicate plant ; 
and I dread every keen blast that blows 
upon her." 

Lady Hollowell now clearly saw that 
jealousy of Lord Robert was at an end, and 
that Lord Delamore's vanity was now her 
only auxiliary — and that she meant to work 
upon with all her power- Lady Delamore 
could scarcely restrain her tears of joy, at 
|ier lord's tender interest about her; yet still 
she trembled at the influence of her rival: 
and Lord Robert readily undertook the 
charge assigned to him by Lord Delamore; 
for, upon his iSrst introduction to Lady De- 
lamore, he had been so fascinated by her 
meridian beauty, and so influenced by his 
feshionable whim, that one encouraging 
smile of hers would have led him from her 
sister, and bound him in her chains for 
ever; but Lady Delamore. was enveloped 
in that ethereal bulwark, formed by purity 
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and decorum, so finely, that to the common 
observer it remains invisible,*Bnd is percep** 
tible only v/hen acting as a repellent, to 
^awe back to the confines of propriety the 
.encroaching advances of presumptuous ad- 
miration; and she soon taught Lord Robert 
to know, that the wife of Lord Delamorc 
Inust only be respected ; and now, believing 
•her more than human in excellence^ he de- 
termined, since she would not love him, that 
3he should at lesMst esteem him. 

As they proceeded to the lake. Lord St, 
X)rville,* suddenly recollecting Julia's sprain- 
ed ankle, with tender anxiety, exclaimed — 
*' You must not skaite to-day, my Juha! .... 
'Tay — ^my.dear Miss De Clifford, I mean. 
Your ankle cannot be well enough ;" and he 
-colored highly, whilst his frame percep- 
tibly vibrated with that emotion his unwary 
expression of tenderness had awakened. 
, Julia blushed too, and was infinitely agi* 
,tated; for she could find no excuse at all 
for Lord St Orville calling her his Julia; 
Jiowever, she hastened .to hush his appre^ 
Jiensions relative to her ankle, by acknow«» 
Jeging^ disinclination to joining in the late 
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•cenes of hilarity had been her only cause 
for pleading her recent sprain as an excuse 
for her indolence. 

At length the party reached the lake, and 
-the skaitem hastened to ecpiip themselres. 
Lord Westbourn was the first to launch 
upon the ice ; and his daughter beheld him 
Dvith infinite composure^ but when Lord 
Delampre followed him^ her streams, awak- 
ened by her fears for his iife> astonished 
every oi^e^ and when Lord St. Ohrille 
glided down upon it, her shrieks rent the 
air, and her entreaties to him to return were 
truly pathetic and flattering. 

Lord Delamore, one of the greatest ad- 
mirers of Lady Fontsevem, now was 
startled; and the surprise he felt, led him 
to reflection. — He saw her philosophy re- 
lative to her father's safety. That St. Or- 
ville was dearer to her than her father, he 
readily believed, and thought most natural; 
but that he himself should be so much so, 
that fears for his safety should cause 
«creams and cries, while not even a look 
of anxiety had been excited for her own 
father-^a father too, who seemed to adore 
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her — now awakened a strong suspicion in 
his mmd of the genuine artlessness of Lady 
Fontsevern. 

Lord St. Orville had glided up and down 
the lake; and finding the ice perfectly se- 
cure^ returned to Julia, to be her attendant 
when she ventured on it. 

Lady HoUowell skaited with infinite skill 
;3tnd courage — cut hearts, and figures of 
eightj upon the ice^ and perforrhed many 
pretty manoeuvres ; but she still did all with 
bdd masculine intreiN^ty : whilst Julia De 
Oifibrd, gliding along, though with perfect 
skill and dexterity, still looked and moved 
so exquisitdiy in feminine gracefulness, that^i 
while she appeared an adept in what -Shu 
was peiforming, no idea of her independ-^ 
ence of mankind arose ; for, whilsfe fleet at 
tJNe wind, light and playful as the gentl<» 
eepbyrs, or the gossamer wafted by the 
passing breezes, she loA not her interest in 
the mind of man, as a being who might re*^ 
quire that protection which Nature ordained 
she should look to and claim from him; 

Lord St. Orville's movements on the ice 
equaled our heroine's, in graceful elegance. 
They still remained togelVvetv ^:&w«J^^ 
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their beautiful manoeuvres in unison ; Julia 
making revolutions round his lordship^ and 
Lord St. Orville, considering her as his orb 
of attraction, round which he performed his 
transit. Every spectator was delighted. 
Lord St. Orville, now animated by hope's 
sweet balms, for health and spirits^ was him* 
self again; and Julia, with a^mind cheered 
by the sunshine of conscious approbation of 
the good she had that day effected irrodiat* 
ing her lovely face, with; eyery charm from 
happy innocence, and with ail of addition 
the clear frosty air and the exercise she wjas 
engaged in could giye> looked even so be- 
yond herself, in transcendent beauty^ that 
poor Lady Fontsevern was completely. dis« 
tanced by her in the field , of general ad^ 
miration. 

The day continued so unchangeably fine, 
that the party remained out until the last 
possible moment. Julia was the first skaiter 
who receded -, both her own feelings some- 
thing approaching to fatigue, and Lord St. 
Orville's absolute agonies, lest too much ex- 
ercise should overpower her still delicate 
frame, or injure her ankle, prevailing upon 
her to give up ; and the moment she took 
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her station on the bank, by Lady Delamore, 
Lord St. Orviile found himself assailed by 
the most unaccountably overpowering wea- 
riness he had ever experienced, which com- 
pelled him to quit tlie ice too, when, as a 
diitkful son, he took his post by his mother. 
. ;,Tlxe party were all so much pleased with 
•their morning's amusement, that they agreed 
to a repetition of it (frost permitting) the 
succeeding day. Lord Delamore had been 
so .charmed with his son's and Miss D^ 
jGliffidrd's mancDuvreSy tbat * he requested 
Iheiiiito take castanets the following moi'n* 
iogt ; as he was sure, in their hands^ thef 
would' hare, a most pleasing effect. Lady 
HoUowfeU declared she would take cytnbals, 
imdisee what she ceuljd;do with them: and 
JjB^y Fontsevera, not liking to remain in 
the back-ground, and being satisfied sh« 
excelled in every thing she imdertook> said 
ahe would learn to skaite to-morrow.—^ 
Every one had some happy project for to« 
inorrow.^— So man appoints: and the uner^ 
ring Ruler of the universe often ordains td 
disappoint. . ^ 
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Dinner passed pretty nmohM jmami%mfy 
tbAt Lord St. Omlle 4lm«iqrin>mieAilii^ 
ielf a better general ^kmm htkm^ Ibr ik 
fiained a teal by Julia. Hb teher bad le^ 
imorad tbe.iiiterdiet Id bit awiihdikib ^md 
be waiAow detemmied tbatwiliMKsabQali 
iMtmia Ibem; ibat wbyajMMidenlaHiiWr 
ber bite unfiirtiiiiate altorhnitw it • TrttblwM 
bia tongue from faying ** I bfe^Vi bit 'im» 
mittiiig Attentions diould plead fiir him. 

Lord Westbonm was seated ^rkhe oiArtlr 
side of our heroine^* emilitog -more tban 
usually cordial oa aU around bim; wbiUt 
bis beart was suggesting^ and bisliuMigfato 
arran^ng^ a stiost treacbeious pn^eot. Ht 
iJearly saw bis daughter's chance' with Levi 
St, Orville completely gone; and bis owb» 
of Julia's affections, little better. He sslw^ 
by her happy countenance^ and unchanging 
animated vivacity during this day (wbatever 
it's cause)> that no pensive melancholy re* 
grets rev^ted to her late ijbscarded lover. 
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So many hourd dedicated to smiling tran-. 
quillity, and forge tf illness of Penmorva, toJd 
too unequivocally a heart in perfect health; 
and which, l>eing yet softened by it's late 
tenderness, ready, and most likely, to re- 
receive a new impression, which Lord St. Or- 
ville seemed determined upon making, and 
"which he now resolved effectually to pre* 
vent 

During this evening, several visitors ar* 
rived from Sedley; and so many youjig 
people among ^them, that Lady Hollowell 
bad a veiy. fair pretence for proposing to 
dance ; and Lord Delamore (though by no 
means in a dancing mood) would not object, 
lest it should demolish his project of deve- 
loping the motive of her conduct, and by 
that development to let him more fully into 
the nature of Lady Selina's designs : and so 
effectually now, in his turn, did he dupe 
Lady Hollowell, that, elated by every hope 
of sifccess, she betrayed sufficient to. awaken 
9k suspicion Of the £act ; yet, while she 
taught Lord Delamore increasing disgust to 
faer^ his still apparent attenticms restored 
many paixxfol apprehensions to the bosom of 
his anxious Ennly. ; 
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Jdi^ was the Wkllbg fukiMi' df luird St^ 
Orville^ who had nev^ before seem • her 
graceful movemeiito m the dance ; and now, 
fascinated beyond ail ooneealiheitf, his fa- 
ther called him to a private. coBfere»6e.^^' ' 

<' Alfred/' said he, ''Jn pitjr to the fee!^ 
mgs of IjbA^ Fontseireni, we this morning 
agreed in thinking it necessary to pvit M 
speedj a termination to her expectation ^ 
gaining your affection as possibteji;' but *iier 
f<itherw(MiId. since afford me no iqiplirtuBiV^; 
though I hinted to him the nntofe of the 
communication I was anxiMS ^to^'roak^ii 
hoTv^eveT) as hints seemed thrown away* 
upon him, I have demanded a private con- 
ference with him tp-morrow morning. In 
the intermediate time, St; OrpiUei, in pity- 
to tliis beautiful and affectionate young 
creature, in respect -to my still existing en- 
tanglement ivith her father, I must entreat 
yon to evince as little of your ardent pai($ion 
for the fascinating Julia as possible. Yoop 
adoration of her, though silent, is too pro-^ 
found, too conspicuous, to escape general 
observation ; and though you must g^ory in 
your choice, it is crud, it is tmhandsoroet' 
in you, to evince it in the j^esence of the 
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Other fond young creature (who has cer- 
tainly a claim to your gratitude, for perfer- 
ing you to any of her numerous admirers) 
before this unpleasant, hut now necessary, 
explanation with Lord Westbourn has taken 
place." 

" My dear father/' exclaimed Lord St. 
Orville, extremely pained at this reproof^ 
^' could never have had cause to rebuke me 
for impropriety of conduct towards any 
other woman in exiMence, I may almost 
venture to aflirm, who had honored me by 
such a distinction. But pardon me, my dear 
father! for forming a very difterent idea of 
Lady Fontsevern from what you have done. 
Taught by the pure innocence of Julia De 
Cliiford to know what aspect genuine artless- 
ness assumes, I easily saw the counterfeit 
only in the mind and manners of Lady 
Fontsevern, who very soon became to ma 
W objectj not only of indifference, but ab- 
horrence. For, in addition to my disgust 
at her artificial ?iaiv€te, I felt jealousy the 
most painful, and indignation the most un- 
bounded 3 — the one, because she had supers 
ceded the inestimable Julia in the favor of 
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my father ; the other, because she had dared 
to present herself as a rival to my adored 
Julia, in my aifections. Perhaps, thus pre- 
judiced, I was first led to severity in my 
judgement of her^but to me she now stands 
fully confessed, as a being in whom there is ' 
no genuine affections of the heart. Nor 
can I think that woman entitled- to the 
homage of respect, or trembling considera^ 
tion for her feelings, who, forgetful of the 
actuating influence of innate delicacy, loses 
her own dignity by trespassing the bounds 
of decorum 5 and, reversing the rules pre- 
scribed by custom, unrestrained by the 
beautiful timidity of her sex, unblushingly 
declares an ardent passion for a man who 
has, upon every occasion, evinced the most 
decided indifference to her/* 

" These, certainly, Alfred, are considera- 
tions which weigh heavily against Lady 
Fontsevern, and plead in your extenuatidrj. 
That she is not quite unsophisticated in 
mind, I have imbibed some suspicion 3 but 
that she has a heart capable of strong affec- 
tion, I cannot doubt. That it is sincerely 
devoted to vou, is most evident; and that 
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your evincing, such: adoration of another, 
before her^ will rend that heart, is as pain-^ 
fully certain." 

*^ Had she a heart capable of such tender 
affection, believe, my father, I would not 
for worlds give her one unnecessary pang,'* 
said Lord St. Orville, with impressive feel- 
ing. *^ Had not the apathy, of her heart to 
the finer feelings been before evident to 
me, an incidjent of this morning would have 
convinced me of it. — When Miss De Clif- 
ford quitted the ice, skaiting lost every 
charm for me; and I followed the object 
of my heart's attraction to the bank; where, 
with my mother, she w^alked up and down* 
My motjier, at length, was called to a 
distance by I^dy Ennerdale ; and I, by , 
you. I soon returned to the side of Julia, 
unobserved by her or Lady Fontsevern 5 
who were, I found, in conversation upon 
my mother^s unfading beauty. Julia, look- 
ing towards her, as she spoke, with the 
delighted eyes of an affectionate daugh*^ 
ter — 

*^ * I never saw any one, so much, sweet- 
ly, beautiful,' said Julia. 

" ' You mean, at her tiiae oC life^' ^^* . 

VOL, IV, ^ 



pilled lAdy^iitsfetcwi, •wi(h fbAt c<>ni5ckn»- 
iiess^Which discovdted t!he expected tuiswer. 

*^ * Oh, no', said Julia, * I mean,tioteverfc' " 

^^^^or'I, either, I canassure 3^0^, Miss 
De Clifford,* returned iier ladj^hip, witb 
infinite asperity, to Julia — the sweet uncon- 
scious Julia; }-— who thought not of C6mpeti- 
lion,'or*herself, when talking of her friend. 
*But,' continued Lady Fontsevem,'^ Isee 
ho ^tsyrnptoms of declining health about 
Lady Delamore^ that Lady Selina told me 
of, at Stratton abbey >' *' 
, ** Thank Heaven ! she does not !'* ex- 
fclaimed Lord Delamore, with energy. " No, 
Emily is quite well now. — Don't you, don't 
you see she is, St. Orville ? And hence- 
• forth, having nothing (I trust) to afflict her 
feeling heart, will perfectly reestablish her 
health.*' 

The father and son now pressed each 
other's hand, in affectionate concordant 
wishes for Lady Delamore's health and hap- 
piness ; and Lord St. Orville proceeded, 
eager to talk of Julia. — 

'^ * Indeed, ■ continued Lady Fontsevem, 

* Lord St. Orville ought to be inery grateful 

*to the Woman T\^ho evinces «uch strong aifec- 
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tion for him as to become his wife; wb^n 
such robust health, and youth too, in hw 
mother, will continue his wife so long a 
nobody — only second in the family/ 

*^ Never shall I forget the eloquence of 
Julia's countenance at that moment; her 
•beautiful eyes, glistening in tears of wound* 
ed affection, were turned with such a touchy 
ing loo3c of alarm upon Lady Delamore, as 
if .she really apprehended this suggestion 
menaced my beloved mother's life." 

** St. Orville!** exclaimed Lord Dela- 
anore, fire flashing from his eyes, ^^ by Hea- 
(ven \ you should not marry that diabolical 
Fontsevem, if she was even the adored of 
yxMtr. heart. — Tfes, Julia, sweet, affectionate 
childl — ^Yes, my heart elected her, the mo- 
ment almost that I 'beheld iher-— Yes, she 
was the wife;/ chose for you, Alfred; and 
you shall have h^r, even if I purchase her 
affection for you with my jUfe-blood. — » 
But jorooeed/' 

fiut, to proceed. Lord St. Orville ^now 
*ibiind A dilSioidt matter* ^His Other's 
ifturst of ^affection for »his adored mother^ 
fiir JuUcu iandJiinuM^ »taught >his articula* 
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jlkilx/ to 'falter terribly; but he at lengik 

^ntmtied — • ' . • ' 

i \*'* Do n't you think so, Mu« Be Clit 

ford?*' 

*^ Jnlia^ thus called upon, ' replied— -tm); in 
such a melting voice ct pained )itostbilttf , 
it: vibrated upon every re^onsive feeling in 
my heart r-^ Surely, madanr, the wcmum, 
who has much love, for Loi*d St. .Olrvifle, 
' will, deem it, for her peculiar, hap^nikass, 
that the health, and yOuth, of his paiedti) 
may keep long time'lrom her, thcf' great 
deal; sad aiQiction, to see,-the b^ovedof 
her heart, deploring the loss irrepsLrable, of 
so good father, and so good mother ! " 

*^ Just so would my Emily have thought! 
— just so have expressed herself!" exclaim- 
ed Lord Delamore. — ^|" But how did that 
swieet, gentle reproof, affect the diabolical 
Jezebel, who wishes for my Emily^s death?** 

" Oh ! I was so grateful to Julia, for her 
affection to my parents, I could no longer 
restrain the impulse' of speaking to her. 
She started in surprise, looked ^ me with 
tearful eyes, but did not speak: while 
lAdy Fontsevem started too; but, with 
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infinite address for so much naivete, ex- 
claimed — 

" * Oh, dear. Lord St. Orville ! I have been 
just observing, to Miss De Chfford, how 
happy itmakes^ — your — your intended, to 
think, the youth and health of your parents 
will long postpone for her . the misery of 
seeing you weeping for your afflicting de- 
privation of them/ 

<^ Julia now colored with astonishment, 
at su€hsang froid and duplicity ; but was 
too sweet and amiable to make an effort at 
^.ndeceiving me." 

"Alfred,'* said Lord Delamore, after a 
thoughtful pause, '^ I care not how much 
this artful, diabolical girl (who could form 
wishes for my Emily's death), is mortified 
by your indifference; but, in respect to my 
honor, you must desist from your. marked 
attentions to our sweet Julia, until my ex- 
planation with Lord Westbourn has taken 
place. After that, do what you can to gain 
her inesitimable affection ; — ^but gain it stea« 
dily, and surely. Let not the ardor of 
your passion lead you to precipitance. Re- 
member, the misery of my life has arisen 
from my premature marriage. Had I but 
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my Emily (for if she regards me now, then, 
then, surely, I'tnight have won her love for 
me), or had her equally precipitate father 
41ess excuseable, surely, in his haste) refused 
her to me until her heart was mine,, my life 
had been exempt from the numerous errors 
2 have since committed. My existence had 
not been dragged on for m^iny years iit 
anguished misery » and my adored. Emily 
had beenr-^s happy wife!' Reimmhcf thft 
wretchedness c^ your parents^ St Orvilk^ 
and let nothing tempt you to lead Julia* t^i 
the altar, unless incontestibly assured! of her 
tenderest attachment/* 

On the return of Lords Delamore and St 
Orville to the scene of hilarity^ the latter, 
in obedience to his father, did his heart the 
greatest violence, in striving to conceal from 
every observer his adoration of Julia, this 
evening more followed and admired than he 
had ever before seen her. Lady Fontsevera 
still, in perfect good humor with her owu 
attractions, was playing off her whole ar- 
tillery of fascinating simplicities ; but her 
father alone, seemed indefatigable in the re- 
sponses of" Lovely !— -Charming!" &c, &c. 
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by Julia^ not even Lord Delamore proceecU^ 
in the eulogiuni. 

It wa& a short period befori^ the par^ ^ 
jjwrned to supper^ thatlfPrdDdafooi^ p.er(<» 
eeiving Julia sitting near aa Qpea. door^; ii^ 
high conference with Sir Lucius. ClanwlH 
lifunr, about the fa^inations of. the beauti- 
ful Mary,- rapidly advanced t0, her^, aud 
«Ageri}r iusistcd; upon her chacigiiig. her 
wat : he^ affectionatejyr took, hep, hftftdy t^ 
tend ben ta another^/aod a^ tbey w/9nt Im 
said — 

*' You ar^ uoW; become so dear taxne> 
that it is self I am serving, wiiile I an 
i»kmg care q£ you. " 

JuU» once inori^- seated» Lor4 I>eIamore. 
|Aice4 himself beside her;, wli^n he hasten*, 
ed to infQrm hei;, bow her faith to him had 
bc^en. proved, by bis discovery of Lady Sen 
Una's visit U> the closet ; and his intention^ 
Dot to acknowlege tha^ discovery, or biii^ 
conviction, of her perfidy, to his daughterly 
until she returned to Stratton abbey, wbei^ 
he should write fully to her upon the pain^ 
ful. subject. His lordship then proceeded 
to declare his penitence for having eve^ 
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been led to suspect her sincerity, and 
added-^ 

•• There is still a heavy charge r^referred 
against you ; and only it is of suca a na- 

1 

ture, that for your own sake it is necessary,, 
or I would not condescend for you to deign 
it's contradiction.*' 

** Whit can, that, be of, dear Lord Dela- 
more?" asked Julia, in alarm* 

" Oh, nothing,'* he replied, << but what in 
a moment y^u can controvert, when we 
have a proper opportunity. These friends 
and confederates. Ladies Hollowell a;nd Se* 
Kna Stratton, say, * that through the chan- 
nel of an advertisement you were intro- 
duced at Delarnore-house, where, miscon- 
ceiving what Lady Hollowell proposed to 
you, you were offended, and unguardedly 
put yourself under the protection of Pen- 
morva; who attended you home, and be- 
came your constant visitor: but that all 
this, you and Penmorva made it your ear- 
nest request to Selina to conceal ; and, in 
pity to your youth, she promised not to be- 
tray your imprudence.' " 

Horror and amazement at such mon- 
strous duplicity, such barbarous malice^ 
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changed the tint of Julia's checks to the 
paleness of death. Her solemn promise to 
Lady Selina, never to betray the occur- 
rences of that particular morning to any of 
her family, she considered too sacred to 
violate.- A visible tremor soon pervaded 
her whole frame; she was sick at heart; 
and hastily snatched at a glass of lemonade 
now offered to her by Lord St. Orville, to 
save herself from fainting, and, with a pal- 
sied hand, she laised it to her lips. 

The astonished and dismayed Lord Dela- 
more was now her scrutinising observer. 
Julia had advised him, for the present, to 
suspect every body; and now, with ago- 
nised sensations, her advice recoiled upon 
herself. But, dreadfully as his suspicions 
were awakened of her imprudence and du- 
plicity, and through them the destruction 
of his soil's happiness finally menaced, he 
could not endure to overwhelm her with 
more confusion; but, subdued almost b^ 
anguished agitation, he seised the arm of 
J-X>rd St. Orville, and hurried him to anoi 
ther private conference. 

Lord St. Orville heard with disdaining 

incredulity these suspicions of the prudence 

R 5 
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of 1m adoved Julia. Tirm in bis bdief of 
her bciiiig aU^j^eefiection* he aamred hb &r 
ther of bis owb cenvictiom that when the 
motiret of her oondwt came to be ai»- 
Ijiedy Hsuty would piove her still more in- 
CBtiioBabie'thaii ever she had befiNre appealed 
to them>-«*^ JLady HoUoweU told yom, my 
d^ar fiither>.' of some promiie exacted from 
Sdina bj Pemnor?a. Rest assured, my ex- 
alted Jidia believes herself bound by .seme 
entanglement ci thb nature,'^ said he ; ** aad 
she would sooner, I am conyincedj submit 
to a stigma on her fame (agonising as tbe 
.alternative would prove to her immaculate 
mind), than infringe a solemn promise. Bat 
I will now not rest, until I clear her spot- 
less £une from every malicious ce^isore. 
My mother, so kind, so delicate, so geude, 
she will speak to Julia upon the distressing 
subject ; and then we can form our plans 
of what is for us to do. On Julia's purity 
being proved immacjalate, even without a 
censure> I rest my every hope of happi- 



ness.** 



Our poor heroine was now completely 
unbinged ; she became restless, abstracted, 
and fidl of unhappiness^ This was ate^ 





rible accusation against h^r prudence^ at 
least, and her candor; and, shackled by 
her proaiise, s^e knew not how to extricate 
herseli^ She could apply for the advice of 
no individual in that family, as< that would 
be an infringement of her promise : — but in 
ten days Doctor Sydenham would be at 
Delamore castle. He kuew all ; he woidd 
devise the means of clearing her fame ; but 
for. ten shocking days she must remain un* 
der this terrible aspersion ! But, thougli the 
thought was anguish to her heart, she re- 
solved heroically to submit to it, rather 
than by any evasion to clear her fame. She 
had marked Lord Pelaqiore's astonishment 
at her agitation, and it's eifect: saw him 
hasten, with Lord St. Qrville, from the 
room, and the return of both in evident per- 
turbation I and then beheld Lord St. Orr 
ville in earnest cpnfereiice with his; mother, 
who shortly after quitted the room too, in 
:QQUch emotion \ — Sjp( tt^t when this amiably 
young mai^ hastened to her, with a request 
from Lady Delamore, " that she would al- 
j^ow her a private conference for a few iiu> 
xnent^," Julia was at .no 4os& to guess the 
cause j apdf fidLof txem])li^g anxiety^ de^ 



manded/^' Wa» it npbh the dre&dful subject 
Xbrd Delamore had juirt spoketi to her of?" 
"It was/' Lord St. Orville replied: "-^^^ 
*' Then I cannot,-' at iall, go to her, my 
good friend t" said Julia; mourriftdly. -** Rs 
kind to tell to her, I am^ mrnich painffalljr^ 
situated. I could not, iil^ke ;answer for 
iier; because my answer comd^ hot; be, of 
sincerity; and it would break for ihe, my 
heart, for Lady Delamore to ask ime, 'wlurt 
I must not, say to." * 

" Oh!*' exchiimed Lord St. OnriBc, 
•' some one has cruelly taken advantaige of 
the amiable ductility of your dispoisitioo, 
to shackle you with some ungenerous pro- 
mise !^ — Am I not right; sweet friend ?" 

" Always, you are right,'* said Julia, 
touchingly. 

'* And this person was^-* — Plenmorva ?'' 
" Oh f ask me not who it was ; for to 

I 

disclose that, would be for telling indirectly, 
what I did promise, never more to ^y. But 
it was, long time, before that promise. Doc- 
tor Sydenham knew all; he will advise 
me, when to Delamore castle he comes, in 
ten more days. His testimony will ac- 
^it me, of vrT<mg^ ^\» tiSt; '^en ^^^ ^s 
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long age, to endure suspicion of wrong; 
but I will have fortitude, dear friendy to 
bear it."' 

" You shall not bear, for half that time, 
B. pang that I have power to save you 
from I" exclaimed Lord St. Orville, toars of 
tenderness trembling in his eyes. " This 
veiy night I will set out to Dr. Sydenhan>. 
— Where is he, Julia ?*^ 

Julia had scarcely power to answer — " In 
London, at Mr. Goodwin's," she was so sen- 
sibly affected by Lord St. Orvi lie's tender 
kindness to her. 

•* At Mr. Goodwin's !" repeated Lord St. 
Orville, in a tone of chagrin ; whilst his 
countenance changed, from the joy of being 
on the wing to serve her, to much inquie- 
tude. Julia instantly conceiving his ap- 
pearing so infinitely disconcerted at hearing 
the good doctor was at Mr. Goodwin's, 
arose solely from the distance, which would 
prevent his humanity from so speedily serv- 
ing her as his kindness prompted, replied — 

** Butj my great deal, kind, benevolent 
friend, did you even take, the much fatigue, 
to travel all night, I question your beings iW 
soon tine, to find Doctor Sy^exJSi^axs^Vi Sssl 
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Loodoii; for in two days^ to his oim rec- 
tory he goes, near to Z. to do at Christie 
mas, his duty there ; and then here^ he 
makes soon jo^niey. '* 

<' Then/then/' said Lord St Qr^iHe, his 
countenance agiUn brightening^ "'- 1 wiK 
Kieet the good doctor at his own house, 
ai>d hasten b^^^ befipve him, with your ac* 
quittal : — for it is an age of misery to me, 
while you are grieved ; and torturing to my 
heart the interval in which suspicion dares 
to rest upon your i^otTess innocence.'^ 

" Oh \ for much pity,'* replied Julia, "say 
not more, such kind things for me ! or my 
heart, will melt out, in tears for gratitude. 
But go you must not: 'twQ days only, 
would your so great fatigue, at most, hasten 
my consolatioA, for myself — But where 
would be, my consolation for you? — you 
enduring much, fatigue, and trouble ibr me t 
You absent, so long time ; two days*^ relief, 
from that other pang, woi,ild be equivalent 
none, for your absence. ''^ 

The gratitude of Julia's feeling heart gave 
every tone and tenderness of love to her 
nanelting voice — her tearful eyes, as she 
spokQ all tbisj andjliord St. Qrvili^ trem* 
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bling with joyfully amazed, enraptured 
hope, could only falteringly answer — 

*^ Of that we will speak, sweet friend f 
to-morrow. — My mother is waiting now, in 
expectation of seeing you, and claims my 
attention with your message.'* 

Instantly his lordship disappeared; and 
when, shortly after, supper was announced,, 
with difficulty Julia could command any 
degree of composure, to sustain her place 
at it. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



The tender recollection of Lord St. Orville's 
fraternal kindness, was a sweet balm of 
consolation to the heart of Julia; and that 
(though long the time) in ten days her 
fame must be cleared, and the calumny re- 
coil on her invidious accusers, aided con- 
siderably in giving her fortitude to bear the 
aspersion, and in tranquillisinir the agitation 
of her mind ; so tliat her night was not al- 
together sleepless, although she arose not 
the blooming Julia, with a countenance ir- 
radiated by sparkling joy and animation, 
which she appeared the preceding day. 

Edward, now sufticiently recovered to 
attend once more to his instruction^ came, 
as usual, to Julia's apartments, to say his 
prayers, and take lessons in spelling fi-om 
his tender protectoress. After this most 
essential business being ended, still stand- 
ing by her, gazing with fond affection up 
in her face, he said — 

" Do you know, pretty mamma. Lord 
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St; Orville has loved you such a great long 
time ! — Do you knovr, almost ever since I' 
was bom r* . ' 

Julia was startled, colored, and was- 
fluttered excessively. — " How cam6 you, to 
know, all that, Edward?" she replied. 

" Why, mamma, because Lord St. Or--. 
ville had me into his room, a great many' 
times, when he was dressing, before I was 
sick ; and so he had me in again this morn- 
ing, before I came to you; and we were at 
piay^ together; and he tickled me, and so 1- 
tickled him, and broke the ribbon for him' 
that fastens a nasty locket about his neck, 
which now dropped upon the floor; so I 
picked it up, and said * I would throw it 
into the ifire;* and so he flew after me,; alt 

• ■ ' . ■ 

of a quake, like me when the sweep came 
to take me; and he took it from me, and 
began to kiss it, as if it was me, when I 
is^y to him I love you^ mamma, better than 
any body; — for then he kisses and hugs 
me, as mammy used to do. So, mamma, 
he bid me kiss the locket ; and I said * I 
would not, it was so ugly;' but when he 
made me read your name upon it, I thought- 
it ^g'y jno longer, and kissed it too : and 
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t^ii|h^l9i^l^Q|6ri|i ha^9r«Sj;aiiHli we begw 
tp ttiUc abo^t jj^m^.w, we didlF; wid.1 wd, 
* I loved you^ from the first day q£ att.l 
Mw 8aw<^ y<Mk^: ^md teiJsudb ^ So did^te;* 
«od.t)iGa It askfidf hiHi^ * How Ipog ago wan 
t)iat?VuadU»eobe 8aM«i^>44a3W^ auwud 
ypm ymq ham» ISAy/Msdi^ f^^h^ do ycm 
tbipkofttwi^maoinw^^^ . 
Bot tlMt, wag a qu^sti^n Julia could bf 

with. apMeBHmtt md ngjtatimip .Ab tUi 
iioi»«iii» ^^«wnA. wM .mmocml^ Ip Ui 

lH«akfiM|t|^ and Jufim liAW alwAr, qencimd 
the whbleof Edwardfs inteUigieiice*-^^^ X^ 
St. Orville love her, so long 1 How could it 
be? Wh^t could it mean?'' i^For a momeatr 
th^ paused j when suiddei^y articulating bei; 
thoughts^ with aa almost audible shriek ^ 
surprise and joy from ber hear^t •*— > ^' That h^* 
LordSt Orville/* she cried, " i$ my^ young} 
protector ! the stranger ! the stranger ! " and 
down Julia sunk upon ber kneqs, to bless^ 
him in his propec person: but her excesa 
of feeling destroyed her power; her feqe 
dropped on the cushion of the chair before 
her, and abe wept and sobbed in all th6 
violence of highly- agitated sensibili^* 
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This idea, onice suggested^ was fc^wjed 
by instant conviction. To Lord St. Orrilte, 
then, she was not only indebted' twice foe 
the preservation of her life, at the peril o^ 
his own, but for every good under beaVea 
which she now enjoyed. He it was, "whose 
very form she knew not ; and yet Julia De 
Clifford had in him- a zealdus^ friend.'* — 
** Yes, Heaven knew how zeidous J for he 
had led her to find safe and boaorable* pro* 
tection, under the auspices c^ his inestimabte 
mother, hen^atik his fktber's rxK)f ; and to 
find affii:^nce> and a tender, afifectionatei 
&!Steriiig parent, in. Lord Ashgrove. — He 
kad been in England about the tjime of hes 
grandmother's deatli. He .had been since 
with his uncle, when, he did all such great 
good for her. Yes, all,, all was plain, as 
Gooviction could make it — Here, too, was 
tibe true solution to his reluctance to seeking 
Doctor Sydenham at the hoHse of Mr. 
Goodwin.*' Yes, all was evidi^nt ; and Lord 
St. Orville now stood confessed to her 
grateful heart, as the ^ being she long had 
id^latrously worshiped, under an ideal 
form 5 and she now wondered at her long' 
blindness to a fact so easily to be traced. 



Jtti* now wepty as abundmtly as if over- 
whelmed with grief unutterable^ upon find- 
ing realised in a being she revered and 
estimated beyond afi mortals (except Lovd 
Ashgrove) the 'one she kntd ia idea gifted 
with' Lord St* OrviJIe's perfections ; and 
sach ah addition of gratitude to that she 
was already^oware of owing to this excd- 
lent yoimg man, almost subdued -her, and 
her ovefpower&d sensibifit3r could only feel^ 
relieved by it's just tnbota of team.' - 
V ' Atlength» Jtilialhegan to? wonder how aS 
tiiis conid' berr-Iiow .UbtA St. OrviOe b^ 
came her friehdj and was led ta her, 
before he had ever sieen ? — And thus she 
solved the mystery: It was to the partial 
representations of Lady Storamond she owed 
it all. Cecilia had excited his interest and 
compassion for her, as the child of misfor- 
tune ^ and, working on the benevolence of 
his nature, by telling of all her sufferings 
(which Fitzroy had informed her that her 
Cecilia was acquainted with), wrought him 
up to a romantic enthusiastic pity for her 
miseries; which, aided by his ardent attach- 
ment to Lady Storamond, led him on to re- 
gard and serve her unseen friend. And her 
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locket, she now doubted not, was given in 
kindness by her dear Cecilia as a memento 
to remember Julia, her poor friend, when- 
ever he had power to be of service. And 
.tlius, to the account of his loye for Lady 
Storamond, and Lady Storamond's friend- 
ship for her, she placed all the obligations 
Lord St. Orville had heaped upon herself. 

But as the moment drew near, for Julia's 
.presenting herself in the boudoir of Lady 
Delamore, she felt embarrassment almost 
painful. How was she to meet Lord St. 
.Orville, now he stood confessed to her as 
the stranger, her original benefactor ? Had 
he been an old man, she would have felt 
no suggestions in her mind against the 
.voice of gratitude proclaiming, at once, the 
discovery she had made, and acknowleging 
that her heart paid tribute to him ; but Lord 
St. Orville, sh^ felt, was too young to be 
^avowedly loved and reverenced as a bene- 
factor, by a very young woman.- Lord St* 
Orville, too, among the amiable motives 
actuating his conduct towards her, had set 
her an example of concealment; she had 
no doubt, in part, from respect to these 
same naturally«awakened feelings of delicacy 



in iicr^ fihe Mt, vmB Lard "St Orvilk 
flmr to know tlie diwoveiy 0he had made, 
that henceforth i^e should experience and 
WtvayaconscioosneBB irf" feeling more for 
him than shecould expren ; — an epprehea- 
aion that he might bdie^e ehe experi^ced 
more than Ae actuaUy did feel. After dl 
the Jararmth with which flhe bad -expresnd 
herself of the stranger^ to the atrenger 
himself; — after her writing to X^rd Afih- 
grove, * that she would animate a form tif' 
this unknown protector to her hearty "to km 
for ever;' •^— she shnmk from the idea of 
Lord St. Onrilleever knowing he was be- 
trayed to her. She now, therefore, deter^ 
mined upon concealment ; resolving to trea- 
sure up her gratitude in the most secret 
foldings of her heart, and there to pay her 
young benefactor silent, but ardent homage. 
And now resolved, she began her pre- 
paration for the possibility of appearing in 
I^dy Delamore's baudeiry by bathing her 
eyes with elder-flower water, in hopes df 
removing the traces of her tears ; and Mrs. 
Beville was sent to summon .her to break- 
fast, ere she could collect sufHcient courage 
to present herself befcNre Locd St Orville, 
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Handsomer, and m()re fascinating, than eur. 
heroine had ever before conceived him to 
be, she now thought he looked, as he ad- 
vanced, with tender eagerness, to meet her, 
as she entered his mother's boudoirs when 
the impression of her recent tears, her agi- 
tated countenance, her tremulous frame, all 
struck painfully upon his observation; and 
attributing all to him an obvious cause, he 
exclaimed — 

" Ah! my sweet friend ! I must this very 
night set out to Doctor Sydenham." 

" Oh ! no, no,*' said. Julia, tremulously, 
*^ no occasion at all, for you to go, to him.** 

*^ Indeed but there is !" said Lady Dela- 
more, infinitely concerned at Julia's change 
of aspect from the preceding day. ** If 
you x^BXk bear to be thus grieved and ag^ 
tated by this malicious aspersicHi, your 
friends cannot bear to see you so. Alfred 
shall go ; and believe it will be happiness to 
him to shorten the duration of your suf- 
fering.'* 

**Oh! such kindness will quite subdue 
me!" said Julia, the gentle tears of grati- 
tude-stealing softly downher cheeks. *' If 
iny friend, will go, dear Lady Delamore ! 



let it. not be, to journey in the niglit; so 
dark ; so terrible, in cold and danger ; and 
so great fatigue, in loss for rest : and now, 
at all, I could not bear, that he should suf- 
fer more, forme." 

^* Think not," replied his lordship, ^ith 
touching softness, ** that any suffering 
%vould be to me so great, as the pain of 
seeing you afflicted. Believe that even 
here, on my pillow, I could not rest, while 
you " Lord St. Orville, suddenly re- 
collecting that the zeal of his manner and 
tenderness of his expressions were betray- 
ing what, in dehcacy to her late attach- 
ment, he wished not yet to reveal, let drop 
her hand; and added, with as little interest 
as he could cvhice for her, '' If j'^ou approve 
it better, I will go at early dawn to- 
morrow. Miss De Chfford." 

^* Oh ! no; not go, at all: but nine days 
more, and Doctor Sydenham, wuU himself, 
be here, to tell for me, I received no visits, 
from Fitzrov : and so I shall feel, this mat- 
ter smaller, and smaller, every day; — be- 
side, indeed, it was not, for this bad mat- 
ter, my tears were shed, this morning.*' 

At this moment, Ann Beaumont caxne in} 
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and the conversation, in consequence of her 
presence, became general. Shortly after 
breakfast was ended. Lady Delamore, as a 
thaw was fast coming on, and concluding 
there could be no skaiting party that mom* 
ing, invited Miss Beaumont to accompany 
her upon a visit of condolence to a friend 
fn affliction, who resided about four miles 
from the castle. Julia, in her *present de- 
pression of spirits, she would not take upon 
St melancholy expedition ; but, anxious that 
jhe should be amused' in her absence, was 
devising some entertainment for her; when 
Julia eagerly said — 

" Oh ! no, dear Lady Delamore ! I will 
make stay, by myself, in this room; and 
JO On, without interruption, with my draw- 
ing, of Lord St. Orville's rttlirn> with tho 
men rescued." 

^ Mind, St. Orville,*' said Lady Delamore^ 
jmiling, ^^ that Miss De Clifford means to 
be aloneJ^ 

, Julia was engaged in her drftwing before 
Lady Delamore was re^y to depart; who, 
taking a peep at the performance^ ex^ 
jlaiQcied-— 

*' Why, dear Julia! how is this?— you 

VOL. IV. ^ 
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dir^Wr almost eveiy day^ and still you have 
got no further tiian St. OrviUe's head! 
Why, you are workipg that up so exqui- 
sitely^ it will take an aga to make the rest 
of the .picture correspond with it.'* 

" AKtyr for/* said Julia^ " I have worked, 
ao^much s^t- this, is, that .^very day^ I have 
sav41er s^itisfactiou, for the likeness. Once 
I. was pleased^ and . a gr.eat deal vain, oi 
the, resemblance: but now, I think, I shall 
not evCT, finish it; to my good, purpose; 
for evctfy tupf^> I naw:^.look on !Lord St 
Orville, I see, so much of intellect, rn his 
countenance, such fast^growing sweetness^ 
that sure I Qm> my pencil cannot, por- 
tray it." 

L^dy Del^ruore suddenly clasped Julia in 
her arms, in .plje^as^d ewotion ; and kissed 
her in enthusiastic gratitude and joy. At 
this momentj Lord St. Orville, who had 
gone into ^^n adjoii^ing room with Miss 
Beaumont, to settle a little disagreement 
between themji rel^tiv^ to a piciuire there, 
retui3aed; aioid*. though he Jk»wr not the. 
cause of finding Juli^ in-the arn^g of his. 
mother, he looked with fond delight upoli 
them both/ 
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TM 6arriB[ge being sbnnomiceAy.lLond^i 
OrvfUe attended Lady Delaimom and Mistf 
BeaunMnt to it ; and now, no longer apjtra- 
hendinj^ hid bein^ sentenced by hid £gitber 
«t> the [Hinishmem of any attendance upatk 
La<fy F^tftiBeveni, and anxiotts to leura the 
result of Lord Delamore's^' dofaferencej vn6k 
Lord Westbourn, and to impart to his fa- 
ther his intention of setting out next morn- 
ing to Doctor Sydenham's ; ' and wishing, 
too, to get some book, which he meant to 
ask Julia's permission to read to her during 
his mother's absence; hastened to the li- 
brary, where, to his infinite surprise, he 
found the chief of the skaiting party as- 
sembled, and prepared to go out. 

Lord St. Orville now learned that they 
had sent to inquire into the state of the ice; 
and word had been brought them, that the 
most distant of the lakes, the one shaded 
irom the sun by the hanging woods, was 
yet in a perfectly safe condition. 

Lord Delamore now demanding from his 
son, where were Miss De Clifford and the 
<astanets. Lord St. Orville hastened to his 
mother's boudoir, to inform Julia, and con- 
duct her to the lake. Julia had infinitely 



\fmum wiuR» lor oer. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

In the library^ our heroine was received by 
Lord Delamore^ with much poUteneiAij but 
ki a manner io wanting in that affectionate 
kindness he had evinced for her the precede 
ing day, that jdainly she saw^ and with 
grief she felt, that suspicion had suspended 
his cordial regard for her. But, in reality^ 
be felt more angry with Julia, for her im 
{Hradence in shackling herself by any pro* 
mise that could attach censure to her fair 
&me, than coolness from belief of her havr 
ing committed any serious fault 

As on the preceding day, Julia's )iand 
was drawn, with respectftil tenderness, by 
L^ St OrvSle through his arm : he was 
grieved at his father's change of conduct tp 
her, both from conviction she did not merit 
iti and because he saw she felt it; and 
tvhile, from the rapid thaw in the sun 
making the path to the lake^ather slippery, 
she engrossed his most anxious care, he 
^axed yiot speak to her, for he felt too much 
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increase of tenderness in his hearty not to 
be aware, that some of it must ebulliate 
through his lips, did he freely indulge in 
conversation: Julia,, in consciousness of 
feeling that increase of interest for liim 
she. -was anxious to conceal, favand ii&se\i 
unequal 'to .OQnveose.^ and JmdA Delamore, 
though he. was tlie.e^oit.of Lady Hollo veU 
{hov9 making almost undisguised lo?e t» 
binv), was Julia's anxious olbaamrfn 
i ]jor^ Weitbouni was .tiiis 46jf 4be cob- 
fhlctor of his pouting dangjbter, anileast 
not being attended by Lofd St. Orarille;. fat 
her father had not yet announced to bet 
the conversation he that morning had wiiii 
Jjord Pelamore } nor did he mean to infonir 
her of her disappointment, until after b^r 
departure from Delamore oqistie, w^ioli he 
determined ahould noiy take ptaoe in a very 
few days; but, in marked oontmst te hii 
daughter, he wore the sweetest emiles to 
every one, while bis heart was foil of malice 
to the Delamore family, and resolved upop 
revenge. 

Arrived at the distant lake, the deter- 
mined akaiters rushed at once upon it; 
though prudence and common observiitioa 



must faavd told them it >vrai^ vinivtife to v^n* 
tme. ^Lady HoHoWeIl>- in* wild duliiance^ 
caught Lord >I>elaific»e by the' haiid> '^lEiad 
dashed off upon the i^ "with hilii. Lord * 
St. Orville^ although he hikl pint -on his 
skaitei^ dedlared it l^as nftvNlfieBs to attemplt 
it, ^oid oallad to Im rasViiaittp^iiKoiis to<re« 
tern, vk v«uni 

> Whether it waw, Uiat the weight <rf 'five 
"or Btk pecffte ftwed too miioh for the ice 
te ^RMtaiBy or' that the radden daitti «l<mh ^ 
Xady HoHowell and Lord DelJEUUKm bkmA 
« fracture of the ice, but in the moment of 
ifs separation it was visible to Lord St. Or- 
i^tte^ who beheld at once the iinpending 
tteslmction ei hi# fiitber in the ^ening 
chasm before him, and, in tti# IkM^ 4thaoM; 
#eiMiifd iifkptim cfi ffiial 9€ecik(Hh %Med 
«ltot J^ta; Vhd %«i]% Hgh1«r, y^i^ UalUMll^ 
V^^lNwr ki "t^M^^ yet^d^««HlM^ hitti dtify 
^M in "tifbe «» grM^ bid- HnlHB)- Mttffd lh& 
waist, as he was sinking, thrbugii tinie 
«ridtfitng iifessoim) iato t&telnil^r.' XAdy Hol- 
lo well observed the 6^tut>^ MkAi enough 
ijtift to ktop ^6 'haud <tf Lb»4 G^thore, 
threw hers^f M^^ 4Md «o seti^il^ her own 
4afefcy% NoW every ot>&, lb sMrtoj forst^^k 
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the ice> and feared again to tentare bn it) 
to the assistance of father and son; not 
only upon account of their own individual 
safety, but from the i^ost certainty of 
their.additional weight sinking at once the 
fragment of ice which buoyed tfaein np. 
. liord St* Orvi]Ie» in catching his father, 
lost his own footing ; and now his legs, as 
well as his father's, were coonpletely im- 
mersed in water* By his elbows^ resting 
1XK the ice, he now chiefly saved his parent 
and himself from sinking Juto the arms of 
.death s fgr with one hand he held his fa* 
ther, while with the other he grasped the 
branch of a far-spreading. willow, that over* 
hung the lake, and which, while falling', he 
had caught at. 

•* Alfred!'* exclaimed Lord Delamore, in 
almost frantic eagerness, *^ forego your vain 
attempt! my death is inevitable; and, if 
you do indeed love your father, save, save 
yourself!'* 

•* Without my father, never T* replied 
Lord St. OrviUe, firmly. 

Lord Delamore now supplicated his son 
to save himself, for both could not be saved ; 
coloured him, by every tender recollection 
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of his adoring mother, by every hope of 
happiness with Julia^ to secure his own 
safety: bat^ though tender^ softening, and 
powerful, were these incentives, which vi- 
brated on every chord of ardent affectiont 
still filial love conquered — the son remained 
the inflexible supporter of his iadier ; and 
life, in the moment it was receding from 
him, became more precious to Lord Dela- 
niore, in the conviction of that son's most 
fervent regard, who so long, he conceived, 
so direfuUy abhorred him. 

The utmost dismay and consternation 
prevailed upon the banks of the lake. The 
gentlemen and servants, all anxious energy 
to afford assistance, yet knowing not by 
what means. Instant assistance, or none, 
could avail, was obvious to all. The castle 
was at infinitely too great a distance, for 
any efficient aid to arrive from thence; and 
that nothing could be done, in time, seemed 
the dreadful opinion of all : while the ta- 
llies, fainting, shrieking, or in hysterics, 
only impeding the men, and, by confusing 
their minds, still more added to their con** 
sternation. 

All but our heroine were thus evincing 

^5 



m 

i^e\T igrinpathy, and thpir terrors ^ and Ju- 
]^ w^Uji ey^y tender seQ3ibility of her mind 
fffl^jifk^s^^ to anguish, foMod them all over- 
j/ffw/fii^^ aiul l^r own agony in them su- 
neffede^ by t^e m^nre potent anxiety of 
fji^ing her benefactor's life. Hushed was 
^ovr BY^ry ^(^tening pang of self-suffering ; 
and all the energies c4 Her ^lind awake, and 
panting for action, she beheld a long rope, 
belonging to a boat, encircling a strong post 
near the boat-lK)use. To convey the end 
of this rope to Lord St. Orville, was her in- 
stant project. To effect this, she must ven- 
ture on the ice; but it was upon ice divided 
iVoni that sheet on which the preserver of 
her life rested j and her additional weight 
could be productive of no evil to him. She 
might sink, to be sure; and she might not; 
the alternative had no terror for her, whtn 
opposed to the chance of rescuing Lord St. 
Orville. There was no time for advice, or 
consultation: if she succeeded, it would be 
joy to her; if she went, she trusted it would 
be to heaven : and now the celerity of swift- 
winged speed was powerfully, dreadfully 
excited, by her observing, on the moment 
she slid froBi the bank upon the ice, that 
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boagh which Lord St. Orville held of the 
willow 8lip]^ing gmdually off. £rom the pa«-. 
rent bole. Fleet to the wiadi she mta^el 
along the ice^ which BQw. wa& oovered with 
water above her shoes) she felt her weight 
was lowering it «3 i^e rudied aTong, but 
still it kept afloat With almost firantie 
joy, she possessed herself of the treasure 
she sought, and dragged it sJotig the ice ; 
and only just arrive^I with it in time to sup^ 
ply the place of the kiow sdmost^dissevered 
willow-boughi 

The gift lieemed to come from heaven; 
for not those in peril, or those upon tlie 
bank, observed the bold and hazardous at- 
tempt until it was achieved. 

•^ Take it!" al>€ exclaimed, in wildest 
joy; ^* it is safe quite fasty at the boat's 
mooring; and will support make for you, 
till I bring you, good succour, in soon time." 
Swift as the celestial messenger of humani^ 
ty, she gained the bank, dushed off her 
ska&te^, and in an instant more was lost to 
the wistful gaze of the alflEiost-subduedSt^ 
OrViltei 

Both ftul^p ati^ son eagerly grasped the 
rtipe^ »mE, though tliey could not scife 



themselves by it, it promised them means 
of preseryation, ^ until other aid could be 
bbtflfined, provided their strength failed 
them not; but Lord St. Orville's was even 
DOW nearly exhausted. Flis father, from 
being formed on so large a scale, so tall 
and muscular, was a considerable weight; 
and supporting him so long, solely by his 
elbows, had almost subdoed him : and by 
this time. Lord Delamore having sunk to 
his breast in water, his weight was increas- 
ing, whilst his powers for aiding himself 
seemed diminishing; so that his son could 
not forego his hold, more completely to 
assist himself. 

Sir Charles Stratton, almost franticlv, 
flew after Julia, to aid her in bringing that 
assistance she promised : but she seemed the 
fleet wind, the forked lightning; and vain 
was his attempt to keep her even in view. 

Julia knew, from her frequent visits to 
the fisherman's cottage upon the cliff, that 
this was about the dining hour; and, from 
the tide and weather, that they were not 
likely to be at sea. The lake was so close 
to the cliff on which this cottage stood^ 
tjiat she had but ^ very mcousiderable di- 
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stance to go to it; and Billy Jones had 
shown her the shortest path of ascent. 
With almost incredible rapidity, she gained 
the cottage ; and her dreadful errand nO 
tsooner told, than, with all the energy of 
despairing, animated gratitude, the old man 
flew to the speaking-trumpet, to announce 
it to his sons, who had just descended. In 
one moment the beach was in commotion; 
these almost- frensied men, in the impulse of 
their alarm and gratitude, summoning the 
aid of all the men upon the shore. Lord 
St. Orville in danger, was a sound that beat 
to arms in every heart ; and all the forces 
of exertion were levied on the instant. 
Planks, cables, oars, all that could be use- 
ful, were now snatched from the beach; 
and dragged, with frantic celerity, the 
shortest way to the lake. But, rapid as 
were all these motions, they did not keep 
pace with Julia's wishes; and, in the eager^ 
ness of her impatience^ a new resource 
struck on her mind. — 

It had been amongst the cruelties prac« 
tised by Mrs. St Clair upon our heroine, 
to augment every coward fear» her mind^ 
evinced, as it dawned, knowiti^ ibs^ Ak^s^ 



tvould tlien prove sources of misery through 
life to her. Happily for JuHa, she had but 
few instinctive fears ; but one of those few, 
was invincible terror at any formidable* 
looking dog. This fear having been en- 
couragedy not subdued, she experienced so 
much apprehension of Neptune (the before- 
mentioned Newfouiidland dog), that* she 
would not, heretofore, pass his kennel with- 
out the convoy of some of the Jones's, 
though assured by them of his perfect gen* 
tleness: but now, apprehensions of every 
other kind giving way to her fears for the 
life of Lord St. Orville and bis father, she 
flew to the kennel, unchained the dog, who, 
in gratitude at her thus giving him liberty, 
fawned upon her, and licked her hand. — 

'* Neptune!'' she cried, and ran on. 
Neptune bounded after her, barking in joy. 
She now threw a stone down into the road 
which separated the cliff from the park, as 
she had seen the Jones's boys do; and down 
Neptune rushed, to get it from her ^ then in- 
stantly tucking her naantle round her legs, 
she slid down the cliff, and Neptm^ met 
ber with the stone. " Neptune 1" she cried 
9gai%. aad the dog^ ^^CT:ax)^€&»inated by 



her voice, bouftdod after bcry-as^she^rapidly 
mounted the style into the park, when, 
through a vista, was the lake plainly seen, 
and tlie emperilled father and ^n. 
. In this moment, the faculties of Lord 
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Delamore (now completely up to his chin 
in water) were quite subdued, by fatigue 
and^ the agonies of his mind ; — thus in the 
ihngs of death himself, and causing the de- 
struction of his fondly-adored son, and ever- 
lasting misery to his idolised Emily; — he 
fainted, and, as his senses fled, his hat, be- 
fore disturbed from it's station, fell into the 
water. This Neptune saw, and rushed for- 
ward to dive for; but it went under the 
ice ; and mistaking Ix)rd Delamore's head 
for what had fallen, he seised him by the 
hair. Lord St. Orville now, in full faith of 
his fatlier's preservation, gave him up, in 
joy and gratitude, to the succouring ani- 
mal ; and, fearing that his additional weight 
might prove too much for the powers of 
this providential friend, let his father go ; 
when Neptune skilfully navigated, through 
the now much^widefied chasm, his lifeless 
burthen salely to the bank : and whilst in 
drawtng Lord Delamore gently otxt oC tis^ 
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watar after hiiDj this astonishing sagacious 
animal was employed^ the almost-breathless 
fishermen arrived : who, careless of personal 
danger in the cause of gratitude^ and aided 
by their planks and ropes> their ingenuity, 
and dexterity, promptly succeeded in bring- 
ing Lord St. Orville safe to the bank. 

Julia just waited to see him there, in se- 
Ciuity; — to hear the frantic shout of joy, 
that proclaimed his being so; — when she 
retreated from the observation of every one, 
and fled, through an obscure path, to the 
castle* Lord St. Orville, now that he had 
escaped from such imminent peril, now that 
she had rendered him so essential a service, 
seemed more dear to her regards than even 
gratitude before had made him ; and, con- 
scious that she could not see him now, or 
receive his animated thanks, without being 
too much affected ; anxious, too, for escap- 
ing from general eulogium for what slie had 
done, not for commendation, but to presenre 
her friends ; she waited not for any notice 
to fall upon her. 

One of the attending servants at the lake 
had, on the instant of the accident, flown to 
the castle for as^^tance-^ and aH the do- 
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mestics^ headed by Holt and Leslie, were 
rushing franticly out, with every thing they 
thought could be useful, when Julia met 
them^ with the joyful intelligence of their 
lord*s safety. She bid the men go on; but 
desired the women to return,^ and prepare 
warm-baths, and beds, luid every thing 
Mrs, Beville should consider necessary. Her 
agitated feelings could permit no more : she 
hurried now on to her closet,, where enclosr 
jng herself, ^he sunk on her knees, . to 
Jtireatbe a pious thanksgiving for the escape 
of W friends from death: but her fast- 
(lowing tears almost choked her. utterances 
jet.still she prayed and wept, and implored 
eveiy hajppinessi with long, long life,, to be 
the portion of Lx)rds Delamore and St. Or? 
viUe : s^aan wept for joy, that the preserver 
of her own life was safe ; and that Lady 
Delamore wa£^ safe from never-ending af- 
jQictioin : and so she vvent on, until the clfir 
mors of Lucy drew her from her closet. — 

*^ For every one, you could think, and 
give directions, but yourself,' ' said Lucy^ 
angrily, ^^ Wet, up to your very knees^ 
you shut yourself up in that nasty closet j 
while I, who saw fast enough you were 
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wet, reared up the fire, atid got dry things 
for you ready, in an instant : bilt you, who 
mind for evi^ry one, eared not for yourself: 
— ^nd so, and sp, I shall have you ill again: 
end yon will die this time, to e certainty ; 
and then who shall I havte, in all tlie Wityrld, 
to be kiind to fne as you have^been'!** «fid 
Lucy -now burst into^a most violent flood of 
tears, awakened by gratitude, and tfeiwr fi>r 
her beloved lady *« safety. 

Julia^ infinitely ^affected, hastened to "te* 
move poor Lucy^s apprehehsionsj by pl^ 
paring to undress; when a gentle tap at 
the door, called Lucy to it. It was Leslie, 
come, by his loixl's commands, to know, 
** if Miss De Clifford was there, in safirty ? 
— if- «he had used every precaution to pre- 
vent her talcing cold? tmd to brring' him 
\yopd, exactlyj'how «he did," 

This message was brought by Ltrcy to 
Julia ; and Lucy took back Julia's tfiessage 
to Leslie. — 

" But cannot I see Miss DeCKfibrd?'* 

said the trembling, agitated old man. *' If 

I do not see her, or at least hear her voic^, 

my lord will not be satisfied of her safety." 

Julia heard these words; and^ though 
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)>lii$hing with gratitude for Lord .St. Or* 
yilWs interest about ber, came forwaid; 
jand the moment she struck upon the sight 
f^J^h\}!^j he threw himself on his. knees be^ 
fore her, and, with many sobs and toarB^ 
ttud isiypking every blessing to fall on her> 
yietum^d hctr hi3 thanks for ssving Jus. dear 
lord «>i: )9iiii. 

ivl&»» h^hly agitatedj entreated Leslie to 
ri^ ; but nQ» he would not.*— <* Oh ! he ieU 
m/^ "told n^ alir' Mid Leshei '^ how jhmi 
imed jbj^ dmr i^Htm'n life, and his, at ite 
yary parti of your ovm I He told me fevery 
wfurd of jet;-*— and now may Heaven, which 
formed you for each other,, unite you at 
last, and shower down every blessing on your 
heads!" 

*^ Grant me patience!" exclaimed Lucy, 
almost screaming with passion: — " What 
will your prayers avail ? She will live to be 
married to no one ! — Do n*t you see, you 
are keeping her in her wet clothes ?" 

Leslie now started from his knees, in 
wild affright; scolded Lucy in turn, for not 
having changed her lady's clothes long be* 
fore that 3 and, blessing Julia again, retired: 
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and our heroine was just un<]re$sed5 and 
going to put on dry clothes^ when in Mr». 
Beville bounced^ loaded with cordials^ and 
who instantly ordered Julia into a warm 
bed. 

. Julia remonstrated at the hard decree^ of 
going to bed in the middle of the day» when 
in perfect health s but Beville was arbitraiy t 
and beside^ she told h^^ ** Lords Delamore 
iand St. Or?ille were gone quiedy to b^ j 
l>ut were in agonies lest she should get any 
*c61d : and she now was certain, from th^ 
alarm they were in about her, it would he 
the death of both of them should any thing 
happen to her." 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

As soon as Lords Delamore and St Oiw 
ville were in bed, and Mr. ManIove> who 
had been summoned, declared that now 
every precaution had been taken to prevent 
any evil consequence arising from the cold 
and fatigue they had sustained. Lord Robert 
Bolton and Sir Charles Stratton set off on 
horseback, at full speed, to meet Lady De- 
lamore, and announce to her, as cautiously 
as possible^ the events of the morning. 
About a mile from home they perceived 
the carriage; when they instantly slack- 
ened their pace, and rode gently iqi to it : 
and now, returning with it. Sir Charles 
rested his hand on the chaisenloor next to 
Lady Delamore, and fell into coomion chit 
chat with her. 

" As Lady Delam<nre never ooce suppotisd 
there could have been any skaiting party 
that morning, she felt no emotion of sur* 
prise or alarm at meeting thems until 
Charle$> at lengthj 
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' «< We tode oat to meet you, for thfeplet^ 

rare of being the first to CMg^tidate yon/' 

<* O HeaTen I Ashgfrove, in j dear, d^ 

brother, is arrfi^'i'* ie»^i^^ Lady De- 

. lamore, her heart bounding almost from it^s 

seafe ... 

. «<'N(v. no, dear iaotinit^taT matbetlt 
Boirhara'aagoocla right to oid jrooi; dM 
mtf asifae hettfof'tUeai.. Nbn^laokak 
mat and cfatoh ntitet' «Ddr ipiqr^ frliln» Wf 

ii^eoiiir^ awbiaeaoflfar^^nir coiigrflttuialioiii 
for ati oSGafwid'misfortumL-^'^ 

♦•Oh, Gracious Providence ! . prbfeect ny* 
husband^ and: myt cUildFen!-^Oh! ^pak^ 
tdT^me, OmAq^ thai: tbef are safer' sbft 
oried^* iiif an ag^yrat aftarm. 

•♦ They. sre. all n«^, dear aterrt. -^Oome, 
B9t yomf ssFoetrlidtte: Ottering: beikrt'At-Mski 
Ifid'badiacliltlr.bit of ^ asi 'alannif » totter scire} 
but all is now happily well ; n^»<fintimttr^ 
nftOMOBEekK-^^a^ono disiaajftiij llM'^jsAir* 

^^fiteep'OMHiia' bi%«r ' itt this'' tovtuiiaf 
MtipMW, IxbMieciiiyair,' Gharies^V, 
'' Why, then, y mm§dUmmi^ i ( 
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Lor4 St. Orville had obtained in the iieiglN 
bourhood for his active humanity) *' has 
been at his old pranks again — saving the 
life of a fellow- creature." 

Lady Delamore uttered a cry of terror, 
succeeded by a burst of tears; arid she 
sobbing articulated — " My beloved Julia> 
Charles?" 

" No, not exactly so; —it was not our be-* 
loved JvlWb,: the c^&e y/a,s ince versa s — but 
you shall ]aK>w. all particulars indue season. 
No, it was a. man's life, young Howard 
saved ;-^ a man who fell into a — a — pond 
— a little duck-pond; — nothing more.*' 

" Oh! my ever-humane, sweet, amiably 
child !** sobbed out Lady Delamore. — ^' But 
"who, ^as. the poor n^an ? " 

"Thatrr-tbat,*'refaiBn€dSirCharl^i '^'w^ 
^vill tellypu some other time^ wheayou ar^ 
more composed." 

" O Heaven!" sbeshriekedi.^^ U^waamy^ 
lHi8baiidir^ioy.TheeHk>siu»l Yicw havcybfiea* 
skaitbig; axiiditwmliiilfiiJ^er^difdSfr4'OfitiU0^ 
saved» — Postilltons," she: frantildy^ Cribdvi 
^' flyj gallop otti axid tdcejxMs to- my i huftf 
band ! ' ' and now,) xwercomeifajr hec^(ielaogs^( 
ske fdl ^back im tho ^cMmnigsn . a^fiiia sbot? 
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out objects from her vision ; her eyes closed^ 
And the pale hue of death sat on her beaute- 
ous face. Sir Charles ordered the carriage 
to stop; and Ann Beaumont applied her 
salts, and did every thing she could to re- 
cover her. 

' But the motion of the carriage ceasing, 
seemed at once to recal her fleeting facul- 
ties. — " Oh, Charles ! " she faintly articu- 
lated, " stop not the carriage ! Let them fly 
on ; that I may see my lord-^ee that he \s 
safe, and bless my boy for saving him.'' 
' The postillions now received orders to 
gallop on ; and they did so, eager to oblige 
their beloved lady, and to hear all about 
the accident. Lord Robert and Sir Charles 
galloped too; the former in amazement, at 
such tender affection being evinced by a 
wife, so neglected as she for years had been. 
The chaise in a few moments stopped at 
the castle portal. Sir Charles took Lady 
Delamore out in his arms: instantly she 
broke from him, and rushed wildly to the 
anti-chamber of her lord; but there Lady 
Selina met her, and told her, <^ she must 
proceed no farther. Lord Delamore,'* she 
said, *^ had made it his earnest request^ nay 



his' podlU ve ootoniand; ikM;* tH' HSbdf Ikir ; fifl^ 
his nenrte^e^ ab sKatlferi^, thM; to see htt^' 
yet, wcmld prore too much for Kim Uf' 
sVLStkiui without danger, idmost^ tt> hisiiu'' 
tfellect:'* 

r 

Such a-repuliJ^ was nothirig liew to her';' 
hvLt liGrw, thoc^li it sotnided natnrd^ and' 
licyt liB^ind, jet id grief ahd disatipoiixtilieiit' 
she turned awaj in paiiifbi acquiescencefi* 
hastened ib Iklf o#n pfrivate BcHtdoirl ited^ 
closed herself in, tb weep hef bHter'teiBmJ'or 
mortified affection uniieen (as often 'before)' 
by every liiortal eye. The piiri oF thisdrt^i 
appemtnhent alktle abated; telr tesrrs tli^ti^- 
ed to j(yf atfd gratiiiide; arid qteW; ittSU-' 
eitced by the latter, after aifervidnt-tHanteSJ 
giving to the Throne of M^fcy f<ifr'tH^p(fe- 
servation of hef husband, she rexMebrbered' 
her son, and that from his door she idhould^ 
itot' bie sent awfay. Thitftter now sh^ htcr- 
ried; and in a niiofb^t wa^ clitsped, trem« 
biitig< -^irifhl n^ternal- tettdie'rtiisisi, in the arms 
of' h^r adwifig s6n;^ NoW she wept cw hiit^ 
\Kmiei her t^ars-of gVaftitttct^, and sobbed' 
obt'k^ tou^hiii^ thbjnis) and blessings for 
liw pr4Berv«tion of his father's lifc^. 

*^ Give the*, kin* aiid tendfer a« tb^ 

VOL. IV. T 
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cptnc frpm youphestft/* said .Lord St, Or- 
ville, "^where ^sUy they are due-^-rtp Jplia, 
njy adored Julia I -^ the intrepid preseryer of 
-my deajr father's life, as wiell as mine :'[ .and 
now Lord St. Orville, with all the glowing 
summation, of. ardent love and melting grati- 
tude, related all that had happened, and all 
that our heroine had achieved, at the peril of 

her ownhfe. ; I»ady Delsonore qow, starting 
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from the bosom of her son, imbibkig. all of 
fervent gratitude he had inspired her with, 
aided by the glowing . affection she un- 
changingly (or changing^ only to increase of 
tenderness) bore to this child of her heart's 
adoption, Julia De Clifford, hastened, with 
the rapid motion of lively sensibility, to the 
apartments of our heroine ; clasped Julia, 
with fer^'^or, in her arms i wept, blessed and 
thanked her. 

. Julia, overcome by the joy and gratitude 
of the wife and mother, tears of s^nsibilitv 
springing from her heart, fell on the bosom 
of I^dy Delamore; and^ after some time 
dedicated to this burst of feeling, Julia 
asked, with eager interest, "^^ How dear Lord 
Delamore did?" and falteringly added, the 
first anxious inquiry, of her heart, '« How 
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too, was — w^ Lord St. Oi^ille ?'V when her 
ladyship, in tears of bitterly remembered 
disappointment, told how she had been pro* 
iiibited from visiting the bedside of her lord. 

'* Did, only. Lady SeKna, give the in- 
terdict ? Did Mrs. Beville, Mr. Manlove, or 
Holt, amiounce it?" Julia eagerly de* 
manded. ^ 

". No, it only came from Lady Selina*.'* • 

Julia, starting up in her bed, vehemently 
exclaimed—" Then, as you do feel prize, 
for your future, happiness, instantly make 
way, for yourself, to the chamber of Lord 
Delamore. Let not any thing, impede you : 
-:— no consideration, to disturb him ; no op-, 
position of Lady Selina; nothing but force^ 
absolute, make prevention for your, gaining 
his chamber, and showing to my lord, that 
you are, vejy certainly, there." 

*^ What, what can you mean by this ad- 
vice, given with so much energy, dear 
Juha?" said Lady Delamore, in amaz9- 
ment. 

. " Oh! not ask me; for at liberty I am 
not, to say it, foryoyi. Believe my reaaohs,' 
are much forcible, though in the bondage 
for secresy ; but for the love, to your own 
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tteiMalttfer foTigM^puipote*" ' . 
. rlifidjr Ddamoie^ knowtiig that Jiili» way 
diaepUir in itbeBecreU^of he* tordj md'AiDj^ 
MivHMed^ that her feaMSB lcNr> thii advice 
iWE^juBli a&d jfiircifale, Jnrt&Btly^Mssed her 
waifitetMnmte^gmtitiade; and. suumoniDg 
all her fimness, to sustain her through tbe^ 
catt&ficfriflbe 4oiibted not she should have to 
aab^uiilce^widk* her uuiataral dangbteiv set 
ovti'^withmgttalied speedy tOLthe-aativchani*- 
h»r: of- hm fansbilttdit whitre> . agma^ Lud^. 
StUoa infortnod': heri ^^ She mnstrnot: enter 
the room of I^nrd^ Delamove." 

Lady Delamore attempted no reply, but, 
vith dignity and resolution, walked directly 
towards the door- of it. Lady Selina, in 
amaze and consternation, pursued her, to 
oppose her entrance ; but not venturing to 
rake^ her voice in tixe altercation, lest the 
import of her» wordsy or thie voice of L^y 
Delamore, elevated in sucli altercation^ 
Bhould reach his lordship's ears, knev«c not 
how to effect her purpose, when Lady Hoi- 
lowell unexpectedly emerged . from Lord 
Delamore's chami^er.^' 

Lady HoUowell, permitted to enter the 
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chamber of her lord^ from whence tAie was 
excluded! — allowed t04Patch'bfhiS;{)ilk>w» 
and she interdicted from that lender privi- 
lege, and by her lord himself Wo 1 («8 it 
mBB from him she was told the prohibi^ioii 
came) — proved too (much for the teases of 
Lady Delamore to support; th^ fled before 
the shock, and instantly she fell, m a -^woon, 
upon the iloor. 

her great friendship for the amfahte JUqmI 
Delamoiiet Joiofid I^y Sehna «a wcm as 
possible in his lojPdiAiip'f i^Mrtments ; 4ktm 
ijp^MQQoe it W9S UhtAf ofual pidicy to ex* 
<jfAde JjjMif Delaiaore, end t^ c^^BOe thek 
^^ MSfi^nB tenderiiess al^tout 1m lordsbipc 
tnrt tke iwomeat I^djjr HoQgiML under 
fHF^ten^ «f '' aMioim^ tender vi^fw^b 
ba^alqng through fortn in it'^ alRsoti^al^ 
so^ioi^de^" pi:ese»ted hemdf ia Lord Didii^ 
i9pi^^P cfaamb^, hi9 londsbipj dii^guitedt 
with her being tht^^ej foiA reeoQittg fimm 
W as a << smiling misebief^^ whe aearly 
estranged him for ey«c from but jiappioefls 
land : hift Emily, ckMGied bif ^yes^ jafff^tintg 
deep sl^ep. It wa« sot this artful womsttl's 
inte^tio^ to mope ia bis sftill ^bamber^ 
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ahenhe'^mm not awake ttf see the tender 

fo»i' believii^ biof '^liidet'^^&e infltifetice of 
fioBftmiB^ nvas-Ktottiiiig^ bb tijo^toe^ M**a -ecm* 
feitiibe : nHth her tHe i^didjtttoiv ithen'ste 
•prtMMMed MMdf to't^ dis- 

in the tnmneiit of her &I1 $ lui^^ '^throws hj 

'§Mtiati ^th^eljr'off' hfas gnsrd^ iiiipriiid(BiU1y 

^let^BkiMd'^' ^^>'' •'<^'' «i'-->v--- - '• ' ^' . . ■ 

i^'^'Ohl twf^ ifMtji'iaiy diMir iady^'* Whe 
4Hlai3r ritdhdd fbwanli hen ^ ^ • 

, -: This lexchitnatioti armised • Lord D^mm^ 
'from bis ccfuiif erfek sleeps with every tetrot 
^f agonised apprehension. -'W<^ he knew, 
1>y the manner of his old servant/ who was 
meant; ^nd> almbst £ranticly/he Wasiiow 
starting irOm his bc^y to fly to' his ' Emifyi 
en Holt, recollecting his imprudence, re- 
turned, Stnd with the utmost difficult te- 
•strained Lord Delatncre's intention. 
\ *• My lord ! my lord !" he exclaimed, 
^ what madness possesses you? Remember 
the things you have taken.. You will kiH 
^ourself, 'And break my lady's heart. — A 
pretty piece of business for her, to see you 
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out of your bed, after all that has befalleh 
you, when she recovers ifrom'her fainting fit?, 
brought on by her agitation :about you \^ r 
Lord Delamore could only be restrained 
from madly flying to raise his adored Emily 
from the grounidy ^ by Holt promising to 
bring her tba him. Accordingly, thift at* 
tached domestic raised her in his arms, and 
laid her on the bed by his lord. The at- 
tending servants were dispatched, to sum^ 
jQtm Mrs* BeviHe; wlien etety tbhig lirdi 
^ne ' for , thut fimicd>le womBn's recovery, 
;and at fength- with effect : 'when Lady De- 
Jainbre^ opening :faer eyes^ and finding her- 
self encircled l)y%ihe anns of her husband, 
..who>wa8^a2nngjM;!faer with the niq^t toider, 
ardent solicitude^ portrayed in liis . agitated 
countenancejjoy seemedfbra moment to^ine-* 
xuice the most .&ialr omsequeaces ;'. but> for- 
ituhaEtdy ».. it dbujidi relief in tears; J'^ i^C'^ 
i«busdaln% tfacy>feii upon the bosom' of h<tr 

-loud;/ : * ,-F'.'ii • '.»; ."'. '.'',. ' 

i Ta Holtriind BeviHe,^ this was a scetie 
Jthat gavejoyi to> -their fworthyt hearts : but 
.toXadies HolloweU and Seiina, it was a£ell 
•blast; whioh blighted all their hopes '-^tlieir 
r diabolical ipicjects i 'and, lanxioiis to esoaf^ 
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iipQin 80 QbaoKious a scene, they retreated to 
ihe aoti*cbamher, .their envenomed hearts 
full of ^e dire .poison of lonaleyolence. 

But sudden .recoUection of the cause of 
^r ifaipting, ;tuaied, in ope tgtioinent, all of 
^dy Ji)elamoi^'3 joy to. bitterness. . The 
sfne^ find b^lmy tews of .pnowised happi- 
p(tej|s y^i^ arrested in *ihsir fall ; and froze, at 
i^'if ^urce, by tdhe ChiU ithriU of jealousy. 
jg^lHckly nhe started from 4dbia aismoi of iier 
Jpfd} Md jvwg xi|>» YtiUk^a&ry feature 
jtoudlM with changed Jaxprsssionj wkhsup* 
{^ressioii of tenderness, uder l^dignifiei 
air of a person b^iieying tl^jEmaeives ^shght- 
ed by those whom nxost .theydmed, and viA 
the unequal tone of heart-directe^^ agonised 
^emotion, said — 

f^ Ten thousand patdens I entreat, mf 
lord, fyv my intrusion here. Tbe im- 
jiifituosity of my feelings led me on, to ^ow 
4 and from your own lips, only, to tak^ the 
confirmation of it) if it was indeed my mis- 
fortune, a second time, to be forbidden your 
apartments, »^hen ai&sction ifoiil4 have 
pkuced me by your pi^Ww the most tender, 
fyith^, and aitentive, of your nurses ? But, 
niA aware that to I#u)y fio}lowell vras 
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granted that cqnsolatiqnwbichwfts denied 
to me^ I knew not that my placjs was .so 
(happily filled ; and most uuwaringly (tainG) 
apparently as the mean, suspicious wife, 
•maliciously to interrupt the interesting at- 
^teptions of your fair friepd. ' ' 

Z/Hsd £)|e)aiQtof^ hoftrd her out ; his joy. 

,W4^'60 powei^ul, thd(t iit precluded the pos- 

45ibility gf articuli^ting io interrupt her. — 

>^ jHif Efxiily, ^t letigtbi felt sufficient affec- 

J^%9 ^ km» ftp ffi^j^mewe thjat iuneaainesi^ 

<,<Mr<btfU)9!Vi9fKd furefecenoefto another, xvbich 

jfmmt^ iMm i9 jeslonsysf^efefy ioaft^ 

J^e^ 99d nrordf express it. Tlurt !i?9iiicli5 

-iSf J/iftm* i^ tod ^agorly, yejt despairiagly, 

panted for, was at length come to pass^*^ 

A*» R*iy y^W jjefltesw I" Aiid»ow, incon- 

iteftiklyj 9n€l^ fyf pyet^ WW stamped upon 

:}iis ifijlpd tl^ ^!ert9i»fcy^ th^t his Emily's 

ihfMt fitk9»t^ AluH umi I^i9, and his uix- 

.flli^nftblys «n^ 94mfi6t Wiea»ingi.^y Hol- 

i(>Wt(BH AS the «fMfle<rf^uch happiness tahim, 

^9 elA^l^ ^ wi^Te ttp hb beaom, for ithe 

fy^ *>H»p i» 6fW ^}^ ttot she loved him. 

: : ;Tp iSttei^t to fiflrtray the emetions of 

l^ £>ei»i|IQre, wpdd foil our esertiosis. 

Thfi;.t)aiie of this: most sei^tive^ acutely 



dted'lbuftd fits Wi\9dii rimdhovr it w<yrkt!^ 
,iipcni Vw waaibliWiB^,'^ ib' stthceiAMe, . tit 
liiwiriblmgly giitea'^filli •p^etf^Hi Woiibf> 
tf webonld siicc^ itTilM^icl^iicnitfbii, tM 
loo mncK to dur'(ir»9Nik1f^^^ry'hfiirigidf 
prbKx'histoiy; intt^imiriijif^tiri viaiijr'iitet- 
lert ofrmoknenrtp'iiflidEbfWife litinM^h 
•&irth,!iii a geOtt de|ni^j lei!^ f be Op6i^ 
^oTfeefing ti( <bielh!$#^«ifnitiflg*fR<i^^ «i^li>ifr 
'tefaft: !iuftd7ft>-B0iidk l»««^ "Vi^ Vhj^, 

itiaft.1be^bf .dibted'lidtftfrliir &tiMlfiirlMHib<«, 
■ftwngreew^chgppittiajiytgywie^ ^ 
,ii(HBAlHidiiecstided'to paifiihl blUft^ aniS 
.yiolenify he wept,' .in joy 'too pirofimnd ;'fer 
■ uticttktioii. ••> 'i -5 '•- . ■ =' ' > 

•. But .when: th& fr^e fetidniticm 'bf.lbns tears 
; restored his "• powers of utterakice^ . a few 
words* of explanation, exprested with all 
•the tenderness of ardent aifedlvMi, inibnued 
-Ms 'wife, ** that 'not liow,- or ever, had he 
.forbidden her his apartments:**- and he 
:leamed from her, in turii; the malicious in^ 
terdict which llad^ on a former occasion, 
.given': such bitter* languish to ht!» heart, 
.mider the torturitig: idbs^'of her iinfiirerence 
and neglect i and/^wlucfa made 4ier- so 
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wretched, in the belief of her husband's 
iinkindness, and firmly fixed ^trangement 
^romher. ' ' , 

With his Emily now seated by his pillow. 
Lord Delamore assured Beville, he would 
compose himself to sleep, which she said 
was so essential for him ;. but the promised 
happiness of his future life, was a balm 
more efiicacious to him than the sweetest 
slumbers ; and, though he promised BeviUe, 
he would not make the attempt, lest when 
he awoke he' should find the form of hit 
Bmily had vsuiished, and all of this ex«> 
peoted happiness a m&e vision of distem- 
peried fancy: but he* took the cordial me«i^ 
dicines prescribed by the iapothecaiy, be* 
cause. his' Emily ^ gave them to^ him; and 
•when his dinner.wai: brought in, and that 
Lady Delamore sweetly strove to persuade 
hvai to partake of it, and anxiously cut the 
nicest bits from the boiled chicken, and 
raised them^ herself on his £3rkto his mouth, 
be resolved to swallow them, though he 
should be choked in the attempt, which the 
sensations his powerfully-agitated feeling oc* 
casiohed' in his throat almost led him to be«i 
Keve was not improbable* 
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-Doctor Hadow, having ih^ard elf tbts^s^' 
tastrophe which had f|D .imminesUy threat- 
ened the lord, and heir, of Delamore. castle^ 
came in the evening to aee them: hrhen he 
found it neceamnf t0im8crito,£M'XQrd Be- 
lamore a atroog qptife, i0 loU j;he icritatioil 
of Jbii aenrea, lind furoeikr^ Miat tAeop ibc 
bim whifih was ^espenlial td hi9 ^Mcoveijry 
from 1^ great fiitigQis» ei:ert)tfib '0nd agita<- 
^mt he bad aufttaiiifid 4wiv;k^^ 
teiwi«sfi4s««M8iL' Wl^ 
iMciibiftttifomid Anibbeib J* laft luAModoiit 
JEmiljr aeatea hylm fiittMr; «i^ iirhe» li» 
aw^e iimn it» iat j^ igk-^mom^^^ be 
found h^ there #i^U: hut* fdthongh i\m 
{>roof of anKkms t^xdemieBS wa^ ^if Uy gre^ 
tifying to his affection, it jaaiued it too, ia 
ftind ai^Ekrehension of it's being too tmuch fa- 
tigue for her to lendnre ; jand jiew findmg 
bim BO infiodtely mere composed and Be^ 
fire^hed by his long vepoae, she complied 
>ritfa his earnest eantreatjr, that she ^wonld 
ffitive to rest. 

L in Qons^uenoe of Lady Delamore not 
JB$iekifiig her re^^o^ usaiA momicig^ Julia 
hm^k^^ted aloiie. It bad bcten her iatoi- 
tion to go this day to Wiikiw iirove* caur 
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tiously. to impart to the.still-styled Mary tho 
events of the preceding day ; but a letter 
from that ever-interesting young woman 
(which awaited .the opening of her eyes) 
prevented that intention from being: carried 
into eifect/ This, letter announoed " that 
Mrs. Fermor and Mary, were to set out, that 
very, morning, for London^ to. meet the 
lawyers who were to lay. her aggrievements 
before the Lord Chancellor^ that; as she 
conld not^suppiprti at pre$entj an interview 
with Lady Delamore, she was- jgaing: witbri 
out taking leave of any other of her be- 
loved friends : and informed Julia, that ho- 
nest William Smith had, unknown to his 
wife, obtained all the documents necessary 
to substantiate, most unequivocally, every 
fact, and had placed them in the hands of 
Mr. Temple, the lawyer, by whose advice 
he had inveigled his wife up to London; — 
the pretence, his going to receive a con- 
siderable sum of prize-money, and affection 
inducing him to wish for her company in 
the journey ; — and when in London, cut oiF 
from all communication with her vile em- 
ployer in the cruel imposture, she was to be 
secured^ and either biribed iato. becomiDg 
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tevidence for her» by tbe certainty of- eflcafK^ .', 
ing pnnishment, or to be proaecuted vMt 
her ^compfices/ ^ 

Thisletter proved a source of infinite jojr 
to our heroine; as it announced the im- 
portant papers being secured, which would 
incontestibly restore tbe injured Lady Selina 
to her not less injured parents, and eiFecta- 
ally, and for ever — by destroying the infla- 
ence of Mrs. Monk and the real Mary Dun- 
gate*— insure the future concord of the D^ 
-Jamore family. 



END OF VOL. IV. 
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